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PREFACE. 


This    Collection   of    Hymns    is    intended    for    the   use   of 
Congregational  Churches,  both  Baptist  and  Psedobaptist. 

I  have  called  it  "The  English  HyMxN  Book,"  because 
I  have  endeavoured,  as  far  as  possible,  to  insert  only  those 
hymns  which  seem  to  me  to  be  in  hardiony  with  the  charac- 
teristic type  of  English  piety.  The  religious  Ut$  of  this 
country,  in  its  healthiest  forms,  is  disthiguished  Hf  a  certain 
manly  simplicity  Yery  alien  from  the  sensuous  sentinientalism 
which  has  been  encouraged  by  some  recent  hymn-writers ; 
even  the  pathetic  hjrmns  of  the  Middk  Ages,  and  the  noble 
songs  of  German  Protestantism,  do  not  express  very  naturally 
the  religious  thought  and  emotion  of  ordinary  ^glishmen. 
Our  religious  life  would,  indeed,  be  greatly  impoverished  if 
we  rejected  the  aids  to  devotion  supplied  by  saints  of  other 
countries  and  other  times ;  but,  for  myself,  I  am  anxious  to 
preserve  the  national  type  both  of  faith  and  feeling;  and, 
therefore,  while  gratefully  availing  myself  of  translations  of 
Greek  and  Latin  and  German  hymns,  when  they  appeared 
likely  to  enrich  the  worship  of  English  Christians  without 
transforming  its  character,  I  have  avoided  whatever  seemed 
foreign  and  unfriendly  to  our  traditions  and  habits. 

The  incessant  engagements  and  distractions  incident  to 
the  pastorate  of  a  large  church,  in  a  large  town,  le&ve  me 
none  of  those  protracted  periods  of  uninterrupted  quiet  which 
are  neceesary  to  ensure  the  accuracy  of  a  book  like  this.  When 
the  brain  and  the  eye  are  weary,  or  when  one  public  duty  is 
only  just  over  and  another  just  approaching,  it  is  certain  that 
"proofs"  will  be  sent  to  the  printers  with  many  errors 
undetected.  Nor  have  I  always  had  access,  just  at  the  time  I 
wanted  it,  to  the  original  texts  of  the  hjrmns  which  I  wished  to 
insert.  I  should  never  have  undertaken  the  task  of  compiling 
a  Hymn  Book  liad  any  exisUng^  collection  ofHymns  contained 
$0'Aa/  /  waaiedfor  use  in  my  own  congxegation. 


IV  PREFACE. 

The  task,  however,  has  been  a  very  pleasant  o 
pleasantness  has  been  greatly  increased  by  the  extreme 
and  kindness  which  I  have  received  from  authors,  to 
have  had  occasion  to  apply  for  permission  to  use  th 
positions — kindness  and  courtesy,  which  have  often  b 
generous  and  cordial,  on  the  part  of 'those  whose  tl 
faith  and  ecclesiastical  position  are  most  remote  from  i 

My  grateful  acknowledgements  are  due  to  Mrs. 
DER  (i),  Rev.  Dr.  Allon  (2),  Rev.  Sir  Henry  Baker 
R.  A.  Bertram,  Rev.  Dr.  Bonar  and  Messrs.  Ni 
Rev.  Canon  Bright  (5),  Rev.  Baldwin  Brown, 
Caswall  (6),  Rev.  J.  Chandler  (7),  Mrs.  Charles 
G.  W.  CoNDER,  Rev. Thomas  Davis  (9),  Rev.  H.  Dowi 
Rev.  E.  W.  Eddis,  Rev.  H.  W.  Eddis,  Rev.  John  Ei 
J.  H.  GiLi,  Esq.  (11),  Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould,  J.  T.  Ha 
(for  permission  to  use  the  Hymns  of  the  late  Dr.  Ne. 
Rev.  Newman  Hall  (13),  Rev.  W.  Walsham  Ho\ 
Isbister  &  Co.  (for  permission  to  use  the  Hymns  of  I 
Waring)  (14),  Rev.  W.  Tidd  Matson  (15),  Rev.  J 
LARD,  Rev.  Dr.  Monsell  (16),  C.  E.  Mudie,  Esq.  (17) 

(1)  Verses  for  U0I7  Seasons :  Bell  and  Daldy. 

(2)  Supplemental  Hymns :  Hodder  and  Stoughfon. 

(3)  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern :  13  Charing  Cro$$, 

(4)  Hymns  of  Faith  and  Hope :  First,  Second,  and  Th 
Nithet  and  Co, 

(5)  Hymns  and  Verses :  Bivingion, 

(6)  Masque  of  Mary,  and  other  Poems :  Burnt  and  La 

(7)  Hymns  of  the  Primitive  Church :  Parktr, 

(8)  Women  of  the  Gospel,  &c. :  J.  NeUon. 

(0)    Devotional  Verses  for  a  Month :  HamiUon,  ddat 
Hymns  Old  and  New :  Longmans. 

(10)  Hymns  and  Verses :  Henrjf  8.  King  and  Co, 

(11)  The  Golden  Chain  of  Praise :  William  Hunt. 

(12)  Mediaeval  Hymns :  Hymns  of  the  Eastern  Church : 

(13)  Pilgrim  Songs :  HamiUont  Adanu,  and  Co. 

(14)  Hymns  and  Meditations :  I$bitter  and  Co. 

(15)  The  Inner  Life :  Elial  Stock  and  Co. 

(16)  Hymns  of  Love  and  Praise:    B«U  and  Daldg. 

SoDga:  Parker. 

3tr»y  Leaves,  by  C.  B.  Mudie :  Mocmillon. 


PREFACE.  V 

Newman  (i8).  Rev.  Phipps  Onslow,  Rev.  E.  H.  Plumptre  (19), 
Geokge  Rawson,  Esq..  Rev.  A.  T.  Russell.  F.  Smith,  Esq., 
Mr.  C.  H.  Spurgeon  (ao),  Rev.  Godfrey  Thring  (21),  Mrs. 
TOKE,  Dr.  Trench  (Archbishop  of  Dublin)  (22),  Rev.  Edward 
White,  Rev.  S.  Wolcott,  Rev.  Dr.  Wordsworth  (Bishop  of 
Lincohi)  (23),  the  Translators  of  Hymns  from  the  Land  oj 
iMtker  (24).  and  the  Editors  of  The  People's  Hymnal  (25). 

To  the  late  Dean  Alford  (26).  and  the  late  Sir  John 
BowRiNG  (27),  I  am  also  indebted  for  permission  to  use  their 
compositions,  permission  which  was  granted  in  both  cases  with 
diaiacteristic  kindness. 

To  Dr.  BoNAR  and  his  publishers,  Messrs.  Nisbet,  and 
to  Mr.  T.  H.  Gill,  my  special  thanks  are  due.  No  less  than 
58  Hymns  in  the  Collection  are  selected  from  Dr.  Bonar's 
weQ-lmown  Hymns  0/ Faith  and  Hope:  and  39  Hymns  are 
selected  firom  Mr.  Gill's  Golden  Chain  0/  Praise.  It  is  only 
justice  to  Mr.  Gill,  whose  remarkable  volume  is  comparatively 
unknown,  to  say  that  I  have  left  unused  a  large  number  of 
his  hymns  which,  though  perhaps  less  suitable  for  public 
worship,  are  not  less  beautiful  than  those  which  I  have  taken. 

From  Messrs.  Longman  &  Co.,  and  from  Messrs.  Bell 
&  Daldt,  I  have  received  permission  to  use  the  translations 
of  Miss  Winkworth,  and  the  Hymns  of  Miss  Adelaide 
Proctor,  on  the  usual  terms. 

I  have  to  ask  the  kindly  forgiveness  of  any  authors  whose 
hymns  I  have  used  without  their  permission.  In  one  or  two 
cases  I  have  written  for  permission,  and  have  received  no 
answer;  in  other  cases  I  have  not  known  where  to  write. 

R.  W.  DALE. 

(18)  Venes  on  YailouB  OccaaionB :  Bitrnt,  Oatea,  and  Co. 

(19)  Laanu,  and  other  Poems :  Master  and  Scholar :  Strahan, 

(20)  Onr  Own  Hymn  Book:  Alabtuter  and  Oo. 

(21)  Hymns  and  Sacred  Lyrics:  Henry  8.  Zing  and  Co. 

(22)  Poems:  MaemUlan. 

(2S)    The  Holy  Year:  Bivington. 

(21)   Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Lather:  Samillon  and  Co. 

(SS)    People's  Hymnal    2£agter$  and  Co. 

(96)   The  Tear  of  Praise:  Strakam. 

(27)   liMtiiufMad  Vogpen:  Jl  ffrteft. 


CONTENTS. 


Numbers. 

MYMNS  OF  PRAISE. 

Exhortations  to  Praise 

I— 18 

Longing  to  Praise 

19—22 

General  Praise       

23—43 

Heaven  and  Earth  Praising  God 

44—61 

THE  HOLY  TRINITY 

62—83 

GOD  THE  FATHER. 

His  Perfections  : 

His  Eternity       

84—  90 

His  Omnipresence  and  Omniscience... 

91—  94 

His  Onmipotence         

95—101 

His  Unsearchableness 

102 — 104 

His  Holiness      

105 — 107 

His  Glory 

108— 116 

His  Glory  and  Condescension 

117— 131 

His  Love  and  Goodness          

132—147 

His  Faithfulness           

148 — 149 

His  Works  : 

V«reAHOIl     ..«•               ...                      a..                       •..                       ••■ 

150 — 162 

Providence 

163—183 

Redemption 

184—193 

THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

General  Praise      

194—217 

His  Divinity          ...         ...         

218 — 224 

His  Humanity       

225 — 229 

His  Advent  and  Birth      

230—243 

His  EartW^Xyi^ 

244—258 

Vlll  CONTENTS. 

His  Sufferings  and  Death 

His  Resurrection 

His  Ascension       

Christ  the  Saviour  of  Men 

His  Example     

The  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life 
The  Light  of  the  World 

His  Atonement 

His  Priesthood 

His  Kingship     

His  Final  Triumph  and  Eternal  Glory 

THE  HOLY  SPIRIT       

THE  WORD  OF  GOD. 

The  Holy  Scriptures        

The  Present  Word  of  God         ^ 

THE  GOSPEL. 

Invitations  ...         ...  ...         ...         ...  * 

Prayers  for  Success  * 

Its  Triumphs  ...  ...  4 

THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

X  emtence    .•«         ...         ...  •••         •••  * 

"  aiLxi  ...         ...         ...  ...         •••  ■ 

Surrender  of  the  Soul  to  God  ^ 

Thanksgiving  for  Salvation  'i 

Spiritual  Depression        t 

Spiritual  Declension 
Renewal  of  Dedication    ... 


I  ■  • 


...      rj 


Longing  for  God 

„  God's  Guidance  and  Keeping 

mm  JL     Wd^W*  t»  •••  •••  ••• 


^> 


Holiness 


OOMTEM'XTS. 

IX 

Submission... 

566-575 

X  aUoL                    •••                •••                •••                •••                ••• 

576—611 

Courage  and  Confidence  in  God 

612 — 627 

Thanks  for  Deliverance 

628—632 

The  Spirit  of  Adoption 

633—635 

Love  for  God  and  Joy  in  Him 

636—646 

The  Present  Blessedness  of  the  Redeemed 

647-;-662 

The  Christian  SCHJl  to  Christ^ 

Appealing  for  Mercy,  Help,  and  Grace... 

663—689 

Appealing  to  His  Sympathy       

690—694 

Trust  in  Him 

695—706 

Love  for  Him        

707—716 

Courage  in  Confessing  Him       

717—718 

Rejoicing  in  Him 

719—730 

Longing  to  be  filled  with  His  Love 

731—738 

Longing  for  Communion  with  Him 

736—741 

Union  with  Him   ... 

742—746 

CHRISTIAN  DUTY. 

Persevering  Fidelity         

747—756 

Fidelity  to  Truth 

757—759 

Gentleness  ... 

760 

VtUcIa  XLV               •••                •«•                •••               •••                ••• 

761—766 

Assertion  of  Christian  Freedom 

767 

Rest  and  joy  in  God        

768—771 

X^AoYCA                    •••                  •••                 •••                 •••                 ••• 

773 

Exhortation  to  .Christian  Work 

77^—777 

Consecration  to  .     „           „      

778-783 

Blessedness  of          „          „      

784—786 

MAN  AND  HIS  DESTINY. 

Human  Life  : 

Its  Frailty            

787—795 

Vicissitudes 

796-797 

Death       

Funeral  Hymns... 

Burial  at  Sea 
The  Resurreci'ion 
The  Judgment  ... 
Heaven     


THE  CHURCH  : 

Meetings  for  Prayer 

The  Saints  of  Past  Generations 

Its  Unity 

„  Patience  and  Conflict... 
„  Security  and  Blessedness 

The  Communion  of  Saints 

Admission  of  Members    . . . 
Dismissal  „ 

Choice  of  Officers 

For  a  Church  without  a  Pastor 


THE  MINISTRY. 

General  Hymns     ... 
Ordination  Services 
Recognition    „ 

Meetings  of  Ministers 

Death  of  a  Minister 


THE  CHRISTIAN  ORDINANCES. 

.  Baptism;  Ot  Children  

Of  Adults 

The  Lord's  Supper 


CONTENTS. 


XI 


CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

General  Hymns 

Missions  to  Jews  

Departure  of  Missionaries 

HYMNS  FOR  VARIOUS  TIMES 
AND  OCCASIONS. 

Public  Worship       

„  ,,        Commencement 

,y  ,,        Qose 

The  Lord's  Day       

„  Morning     . . . 

„  Evening 

Morning         

Evening  

Saturday  Evening     

The  Seasons 

Spring  ... 

Sununer 

xxaxvcsL  •••         •••         ••• 

Autumn 

Winter  

The  Close  of  the  Year  ... 
The  New  Year        


1007—1028 

1029 

1030—1033 


1034— 1047 
1048 — 1053 
1054—1058 

1059—1067 
1068 — 1080 
1081 — 1086 

1087 — 1 105 
1106— 1138 
1139—1141 

1 142 
1 143— 1 146 

1147 
1148 — II 58 

1159 

1160 
1161 — 1167 
1168— 1181 


Services  for  the  Young 
General  Charities     ... 


...  1182— 1190 
...  1191  1199 


Laving  the  First  Stone  of  a  Place 

OF  Worship 

Opening  of  Place  of  Worship     ... 
Re-opening    „ 
Opening  an  Organ 


j> 


1200— 1202 

1203 — 1208 

1209 — 1210 

1211 


Thanks  for  Rain 


1212 


In  an  Epidemic... 
After 


» 


12 


For  Services  at  Sea  ... 

On  Behalf  of  those  at  Sea 


12 


Marriage 

For  a  Family    ... 


12 
12 


For  Colonists  ... 


NATIONAL  HYMNS 

General  ... 

Thanksgiving 

Humiliation        

In  Time  of  War           

Thanksgiving  for  Peace 

The  Throne       

■y 


^ 

« 


HYMNS  OF  PRAISE. 
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EXHORTATIONS    TO     PRAISE. 


1 


L.M.  TATE  AND  BRADY  * 

Psalm  xcv. 
COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing. 
Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  Kmg  ; 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise, 
When  our  salvation's  rock  we  praise. 
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2  Into  His  presence  let  us  haste, 

To  thank  Him  for  His  favours  past ; 
To  Him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  His  name  belongs. 

3  For  God,  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivalled  glory  great ; 

The  hills*  great  strength  is  in  His  hand, 
He  made  the  sea.  He  fixed  the  land. 

4  O  let  us  to  His  courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Low  on  our  knees,  devoutly,  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall : 

5  For  He*s  our  God,  our  Shepherd  He, 
The  flock  of  His  rich  pasture  we  ; 
To-day,  then,  like  His  flock  draw  near, 
To-da^— i/'/x?^  His  voice  will  hear. 


PRAISE. 

2S.M. 
Psalm  xcv. 

1  r^OME,  sound  His  praise  abroad, 
y^     And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 

The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  His  throne ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
We  are  His  works,  and  not  our  own  ; 
He  formed  us  by  His  word. 

4  To-day  attend  His  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

3L.M. 
Psalm  c. 

1  A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 
jHl  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  \ 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  for 

Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  Elnow  ye,  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make ; 
We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed ; 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  tak 

3  O  enter,  then.  His  gates  with  praise. 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unt 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  alw 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endui^. 
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EXHORTATIONS  TO  PRAISE. 

L.M.  TATE  AND  BRADY 

Psalm  C. 

1  TT  TITH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 

VV      ^^  ^^  *^^^^  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay  with  pious  mirth, 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise  : 

2  Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone. 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed, 
We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own, 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

3  O  enter,  then,  His  temple  gate. 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press. 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  His  name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good ; 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

L.M.  WATTS. 

Psalm  c. 

1  \TE  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 

1     Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King  ; 
Serve  Him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice. 
With  all  your  tongues  His  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God  :  'tis  He  alone 

Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give ; 
We  are  His  work,  and  not  our  own, 
The  sheep  that  on  His  pastures  live. 

Enter  His  gates  with  songs  of  joy, 
With  praises  to  His  courts  repair ; 

And  make  it  your  divine  employ 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 
Great  is  His  grace,  His  mercy  sure  ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure.  A 


PRAISE. 

6L.M.  W^ 

Psalm  c. 

1  r)EFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne 
J3     Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 

He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep  we  stra 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  : 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name  ? 

4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  soi 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongu- 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  pr 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command  : 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  mo\ 

12,  lo,  12,  lo,  Irregular.  J.  S.  B.  MO: 

Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holim 
I  Chron.  xvi.  29. 

1  r\  WORSHIP  the    Lord  in    the    beai 
\j       holiness ! 

Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  procla 
With  gold  of  obedience  and  incense  of  low 
Kneel  and  adore  Him,  the  Lord  is  His 

2  Low  at  His  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  careful: 

High  on  His  heart  He  will  bear  it  for  tl: 
Comfort  thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy  pra 
ness, 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  1 
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EXHORTATIONS  TO  PRAISE. 

3  Fear  not  to  enter  His  courts  in  the  slendemess 

Of  the  poor  wealth  thou  wouldest  reckon  as 
thine ; 
Truth  in  its  beauty,  and  love  in  its  tenderness, 
These  are  the  oflferings  to  lay  on  His  shrine. 

4  These,  though  we  bring  them  in  trembling  and 

fearfulness, 
He  will  accept  for  the  name  that  is  dear ; 
Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness. 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 

5  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness ! 

Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  proclaim ; 
With  gold  of  obedience  and  incense  of  lowliness. 
Kneel  and  adore  Him — the  Lord  is  His  name. 
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7,6.  Double.  T.  H.  gill. 

We  have  access  by  one  Spirit  unto  the  Father, 

£ph.  ii.  1 8. 

1  WE  children  of  the  Father, 

X      For  whom  the  Son  did  die, 
Close,  close  around  Him  gather ; 

Ye  cannot  come  too  nigh. 
Draw  near,  by  Him  invited, 

Made  bold  by  His  own  might, 
By  His  own  smile  delighted. 

With  His  own  presence  bright. 

2  Throw  every  power  and  passion 

Into  each  song,  each  prayer ; 
Bring  a  free,  full  oblation ! 

Let  all  your  strength  be  there  1 
With  utmost  rapture  greet  Him  ! 

Your  inmost  souls  outpour  ! 
Spirit  to  spirit  meet  Him ; 

Within  the  veil  adore  I 


PRAISE. 

3  Thou  openest,  Lord  !  we  enter ; 

Thou  callest ;  lo  !  we  come. 
Within  the  veil  we  venture, 

And  find  our  Lord  at  home. 
Here,  nigh  to  Thee  we  tarry ; 

Here,  close  we  wait  on  Thee, 
And  when  we  go  to  glory. 

Twill  be  Thy  face  to  see. 

9L.M.  T.  H, 

Kings  and  Priests  unto  God, — Rev.  i.  6. 

1  WE  people  of  the  Lord  draw  near, 

X      In  all  your  dignity  divine ; 
Before  your  Father  ye  appear  : 

Beneath  your  Saviour's  smile  ye  shine. 

2  He  made  you  priests,  fee  made  you  kings 

These  robes  He  wrought,  these  crowi 
wove; 
He  gave  you  all  these  glorious  things 
Himself,  the  great  High  Priest  above. 

3  Come,  gladsome  in  the  robes  He  wrought 

Come,  glorious  with  the  crowns  He  woi 
Ne*er  from  your  high  estate  be  brought — 
Ne'er  from  His  full  embrace  remove ! 

4  Yield  up  to  no  usurping  priest, 

One  gift  that  cost  the  Lord  so  dear  : 
Enjoy  the  fulness  of  His  feast ! 
Make  at  His  table  gladsome  cheer. 

5  In  all  your  dignity  appear 

While  ye  show  forth  its  awful  price  : 

O  priests  of  God,  draw  near,  draw  near  ! 

Make  of  yourselves  sweet  sacrifice. 

6  Your  bodies  yield,  your  store  present. 

Your  souls  bestow,  your  spirits  bring. 
AH  odorous  with  the  incense  lent 
By  the  High  Priest's  one  ofEeimg. 


10 


EXHORTATIONS  TO  PRAISE. 

6666,4444.  T.  H.  GILL.^ 

O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  lei  us  exalt 
His  name  together, — Psalm  xxxiv.  3. 

1  WE  of  the  Father  loved, 

\      Ye  of  the  Saviour  sought, 
Whose  sins  He  hath  removed, 
Whose  raiment  He  hath  wrought ; 
Ye  who  have  known 

The  Spirit's  might ; 
On  whom  hath  shone 
The  Spirit's  light ! 

2  Ye  people  of  the  Lord 

Who  in  His  love  abide ; 
Your  treasure  do  not  hoard, 
Your  gladness  do  not  hide  ! 
Together,  bring 

Your  costly  store ! 
Together,  sing  ! 
Together,  soar ! 

3  Glad  heart,  repeat  to  heart 

The  story  of  thy  peace  : 
Each  dear  delight  impart ! 
Each  dear  delight  increase  ! 

Thy  foes  overthrown, 
Thy  sins  forgiven, 
Thy  darkness  gone. 
Thy  fetters  riven ! 

4  Tell  of  that  saving  hour ; 

Tell  of  His  smiling  face  ! 
Tell  of  His  quickening  power ; 
Tell  of  His  strengthening  grace  ! 
Souls  loved  so  well, 

Come  near !    Come  near ! 
0  hear  and  teW  ] 
O  tell  and  hear  I 
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PRAISE. 

5  In  love,  together  meet ; 

For  joy,  together  sing ; 
With  mingled  voices  greet 
Each  triumph  of  your  King ; 

The  Lord's  dear  praise 

Together,  speak; 
The  Lord's  right  ways 
Together,  seek ! 

6  In  linked  praise  and  prayer 

Your  heaven  on  earth  begin  : 
Together,  glimpses  fair 
Of  hastening  glory  win  : 

From  strength  to  strengtl 

Together,  go ! 
In  heaven  at  length 
Together,  glow  1 

7  With  all  the  heirs  of  grace 

There  speak  the  saving  name ; 
With  all  the  ransomed  race 
Give  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 

Your  King  of  light 

Together,  see 

In  all  His  might 

And  majesty ! 

8  Fix  your  enraptured  eyes  :. 

Lift  your  exulting  tongues  ! 
Mingle  your  endless  joys  : 
Mingle  your  endless  songs  ! 
Together,  sing, 

Together,  soar. 
While  smiles  your  King 
For  evermoie  \ 
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EXHORTATIONS  TO  PRAISE. 

los.  Six  lines.        SIR  J.  BOWRING. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. — Psalm  cxlviiL  i, 

1  QING  Hallelujah  !    Hallelujah  sing !       [King, 
^     Welcome  the  Lord  of  hosts,  the  sovereign 
The  King  of  glory.    Hallelujah  !  pour 
Anthems  and  hymns  of  praise  to  Him,  the  blest. 
The  glorious,'  who  is  seated  evermore 

In  the  high  heavens — the  first,  the  mightiest. 

2  Sing  Hallelujahs !    Let  His  praise  go  forth. 
And  fill  the  east,  the  west,  the  south,  the  north ; 
Where'er  His  goodness  is.  His  praise  shall  be — 
Throughout  all  space,  all  time,  below,  above ; 
0*er  all  the  busy  earth,  the  rolling  sea : 

His  praise  be  infinite  as  is  His  love. 

3  Sing  Hallelujahs  !    Sing  !    Tis  right,  *tis  meet 
To  bend  in  adoration  at  His  feet : 

Sing  Hallelujahs  !    Let  our  voices  blend 

With  nature's  everlasting  voices.     Sing, 

In  an  eternal  chorus,  Him,  our  Friend, 

Our  God,  our  Saviour,  and  our  sovereign  King. 

i  Q  S.M.  MONTGOMERY. 

_L  ^     Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 

Neh.  ix.  5. 

1  QTAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
^     Ye  people  of  His  choice ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 

With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
And  laud  and  magnify  ? 

3  Oh  for  the  living  flame 

From  His  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  iDspirCf 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 


PRAISE. 

4  There,  with  benign  regard, 

Our  hymns  He  deigns  to  hear : 
Though  unrevealed  to  mortal  sense, 
The  spirit  feels  Him  near.. 

5  God  is  .our  strength  and  song. 

And  His  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

6  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord ; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  His  glorious  name. 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 
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S.M.  w. 

Let  the  heart  of  them  rejoice  that  seek  t 
Lord, — Ps.  cv.  3. 

1  r^OME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
\^    And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord. 

And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Be  banished  from  this  place  : 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  The  God  that  rules  on  high, 

And  thunders  when  He  please, 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  manages  the  seas ; 

4  This  awful  God  is  ours. 

To  us  reveals  His  love ; 
He  will  send  down  His  heavenly  power 
To  carry  us  above. 
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EXHORTATIONS  TO  PRAISE. 

5  There  shall  we  see  His  face, 

And  never,  never  sin ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

6  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state. 
The  thought  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joy  create. 

7  The  sons  of  God  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

8  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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CM.  WARDLAW. 

He  remembereth  that  we  are  dust — Ps.  ciii.  14. 

1  T  IFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
i  J  Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired ; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthem  raise. 

With  grateful  ardour  fired. 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 

Whose  tender  care  sustains 
Our  feeble  frame,  encompassed  round 
With  death's  unnumbered  pains. 

3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  goodness,  passing  tiiought, 
Loads  every  minute  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  unsought. 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 

From  whom  salvation  flows ; 
Who  sent  His  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

11 
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PRAISE. 

5  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
For  hope's  transporting  ray, 
That  lights  through  darkest  shades  of  d 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

•\^  7S.  JOHN  A 

XO    All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee^  O  Lot 

Ps.  cxlv.  ID. 

1  TT  ARK,  my  soul,  how  every  thing 
W     Strives  to  serve  our  bounteous  K: 
Each  a  double  tribute  pays. 

Sings  its  part,  and  then  obeys. 

2  Nature's  chief  and  sweetest  quire 
Him  with  cheerful  notes  admire ; 
Chanting  every  day  their  lauds, 

'    While  the  grove  their  song  applauds. 

3  Though  their  voices  lower  be. 
Streams  have,  too,  their  melody ; 
Night  and  day  they  warbling  run. 
Never  pause,  but  still  sing  on. 

4  All  the  flowers  that  gild  the  spring 
Hither  their  still  music  bring ; 

If  Heaven  bless  them,  thankful,  they 
Smell  more  sweet,  and  look  more  gay. 

5  Only  we  can  scarce  afford 
This  short  office  to  our  Lord ; 
We,  on  whom  His  bounty  flows. 
All  things  gives,  and  nothing  owes. 

6  Wake  !  for  shame,  my  sluggish  heart. 
Wake  !  and  gladly  sing  thy  part ; 
Learn  of  birds,  and  springs,  and  flower 
How  to  use  thy  nobler  powers. 

7  Call  whole  nature  to  thy  aid. 
Since  'twas  He  whole  nature  made ; 

Join  in  ont  eternal  song. 
Who  to  one  God  all  belong. 
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EXHORTATIONS  TO  PRAISE. 


8  Live  for  ever,  glorious  Lord  I 
Live,  by  all  Thy  works  adored ! 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
Thrice  we  bow  to  Thee  alone ! 
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7S.  SAND  vs.* 

Ps.  Ixvi. 

1  QING  the  great  Jehovah's  praise ; 
^     Trophies  to  His  glory  raise  : 
Say, — how  wonderful  Thy  deeds  ! 
Lord,  Thy  power  all  power  exceeds ! 

2  Let  the  many-peopled  earth. 
All  of  high  and  humble  birth, 
Worship  our  eternal  King  : 
Hymns  unto  His  honour  sing. 

3  We,  through  fire,  with  flames  embraced. 
We,  through  raging  floods  have  passed  ; 
Yet,  by  Thy  conducting  hand. 
Brought  into  a  wealthy  land. 

4  We  will  to  Thy  House  repair. 
Worship,  and  Thy  power  declare  : 
Offerings  on  Thine  altar  lay  ; 

All  our  vows  devoutly  pay. 

1'y  84,84,884.  H.  ALFORl). 

I      TJie  Lord  hath  dealt  bountifully  with  thee, 

Ps.  cxvi.  7. 

I  T   IFT  high  the  sound  of  thanks  and  praise  : 
L/  Hallelujah  1 

In  God's  own  church  your  voices  raise  : 

HaUelujah  I 

For  all  the  mercies  of  His  love 

Our  lips  and  lives  shall  grateful  prove : 

Hallelujah  I 

1*^ 


PRAISE. 

2  He  is  our  strength ;  He  is  our  King  : 

HalL 
He  will  His  church  to  glory  bring  : 

Hall< 
To  God  the  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Be  everlasting  honour  done  :  Hall( 
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87,87,66667.  SIR  HENRY 

His  arm  brought  salvation, — Is.  lix.  16. 

1  V\  EJOICE  to-day,  with  one  accord, 
\\^     Sing  out  with  exultation  ; 
Rejoice,  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 

Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation. 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  name ; 
For  He  is  God  alone. 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown  ; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him  ! 

2  When  in  distress  to  Him  we  cried. 

He  heard  our  sad  complaining. 
Oh,  trust  in  Him,  whatever  betide ; 
His  love  is  all  sustaining. 

Triumphant  songs  of  praise 
To  Him  our  hearts  shall  raise ; 
Now  every  voice  shall  say, 
"  O  praise  our  God  alway  : 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him  ! " 

3  Rejoice  to-day,  with  one  accord, 

Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
Rejoice,  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation. 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  name  ! 
For  He  is  God  alone 
"Who  hath  His  mercy  shown  ; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him  \ 


LONGING    TO    PRAISE. 
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CM.  H.  BONAR,* 

His  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth, 

Ps.  xxxiv.  I. 

1  T7ILL  Thou  my  life,  O  Lord  my  God, 
\^     In  every  part  with  praise. 

That  my  whole  being  may  proclaim 
Thy  being  and  Thy  ways. 

2  Not  for  the  lip' of  praise  alone, 

Nor  even  the  praising  heart, 
I  ask,  but  for  a  life  made  up 
Of  praise  in  every  part, — 

3  Praise  in  the  common  words  I  speak. 

Life's  common  looks  and  tones, 
In  intercourse  at  hearth  or  board 
With  my  beloved  ones. 

4  Not  in  the  temple  crowd  alone. 

Where  holy  voices  chime, 
But  in  the  silent  paths  of  earth. 
The  quiet  rooms  of  time. 

5  Fill  every  part  of  me  with  praise ; 

Let  all  my  being  speak 
Of  Thee  and  of  Thy  love,  O  Lord  ! 
Poor  though  I  be,  and  weak. 

6  So  shalt  Thou,  Lord,  from  me,  even  me, 

Receive  the  glory  due, 
And  so  shall  I  be^  on  earth 
The  song  for  ever  new. 


PRAISE. 

7  So  shall  each  fear,  each  fret,  each  care, 

Be  turned  into  a  song, 
And  every  winding  of  the  way 
The  echo  shall  prolong. 

8  So  shall  no  part  of  day  or  night 

From  sacredness  be  free ; 

But  all  my  life,  in  every  step, 

5Be  fellowship  with  Thee. 


20 


i6 


CM.  T.  It 

/  will  praise  Thee   with  uprighttiess  oj 
when  I  shall  have  learned  Thy  ri^ 
judgments, — Ps.  cxix.  7. 

1  C\  WHEREFORE,  Lord,  doth  Thy  c 
\j     praise 

But  tremble  on  my  tongue  ? 
Why  lack  my  lips  sweet  skill  to  raise 
A  full  triumphant  song  ?  » 

2  How  can  this  heart  divinely  glow, 

So  ready  to  transgress  ? 
Thy  broken  law  doth  dull  me  so ; 
My  sins  Thy  praise  oppress. 

3  Oh  make  me,  Lord,  Thy  statutes  learn 

Keep  in  Thy  ways  my  feet ; 
Then  shall  my  lips  divinely  bum  ; 
Then  shall  my  songs  be  sweet. 

4  Each  sin  I  cast  away  shall  make 

My  soul  more  strong  to  soar ; 
Each  work  I  do  for  Thee  shall  wake 
A  strain  divine  the  more. 

5  My  voice  shall  more  delight  Thine  ear 

The  more  I  wait  on  Thee ; 
Thy  service  brings  my  song  more  near 
The  angelic  harmony. 


LONGING  TO  PRAISE. 

6  O,  wherefore  swells  so  sweet  above 

The  everlasting  h5rmn  ? 
Thy  will  they  work,  Thy  law  they  love, 
Those  tuneful  Seraphun. 

7  O,  when  shall  perfect  holiness 

Make  this  poor  voice  divine, 
And  all  harmonious  heaven  confess 
No  sweeter  song  than  mine  ? 

1C.M.  T.  H.  GILL. 

The  judgments  of  the  Lgordare  true  and  righteous 
altogether, — Ps.  xix.  9, 

FULL  many  a  smile,  full  many  a  song 
Makes  glad  my  portion  here ; 
Lord,  all  my  strains  to  Thee  belong ; 
Thou  sendest  all  my  cheer. 

Joy !  joy !  when  Thou  the  theme  dost  lend, 

When  Thou  the  song  dost  make  ! 
How  sweet  Thy  gifts  on  Thee  to  spend, 

Thy  glory  home  to  take. 

I  sing  because  Thy  works  are  fair ; 

Thy  glory  makes  me  glad  ; 
Thy  garment*  bright  of  praise  I  wear, 

For  Thou  art  brightly  clad. 

Full  triumph  doth  my  soul  possess, 

Because  Thy  ways  are  right ; 
The  glory  of  Thy  righteousness 

Maketh  my  dear  delight 

How  great  the  judgments  Thou  hast  wrought ! 

How  tremblingly  I  sing  ! 
How  good  the  statutes  Thou  hast  taught ! 

How  glad  the  song  I  bring  I 

'  The  beauty  of  Thy  holiness 
Uplifts  this  strain  of  mine  ; 
And  when  Thy  paths  my  footsteps  press, 
My  sonjr  becomes  divine, 
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PRAISE. 

7  But,  Lord,  when  will  all  moumflilness 

E'en  from  this  song  remove  ? 
I  sing  the  statutes  I  transgress; 
I  break  the  law  I  love. 

8  O,  help  me  better  to  obey, 

More  gloriously  to  sing. 
The  pilgrim  that  best  keeps  Thy  way 
The  sweetest  song  will  bring. 

99  CM.  T.  ] 

hJHi    O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song, — Ps. 

1  T   ORD  !  from  these  trembling  souls  of 
i  J    New  songs  dost  Thou  require  ? 

May  our  dull  lips,  our  faltering  powers, 
In  such  a  strain  conspire  ? 

2  May  pilgrims  on  this  weary  road 

Keep  their  first  joy  unspent, 
And  bearers  of  this  daily  load 
Still  a  new  song  present  ? 

3  Yes,  from  Thy  grace,  so  marvellous. 

This  wonder,  Lord,  may  flow : 
Breathe  Thy  renewing  fire  on  us  I 
Our  lips  must  catch  the  glow. 

4  As  down  Thy  quickening  grace  is  pourec 

So  will  Thy  people  sing ; 
New  songs  to  their  renewing  Lord 
Renewed  hearts  will  bring. 

5  Sweet  comes  Thy  morning  love  to  thein^ 

As  ne'er  bestowed  before ; 
And  glad  ascends  their  evening  hymn, 
As  when  it  first  did  soar. 

6  They  sing  as  though  the  Ransomer 

Their  ransom  just  had  paid; 
They  sing  as  when  the  Comforter 
His  Grst  sweet  visit  made. 
iS 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 

7  From  strength  to  strei^h  their  way  they  take; 

From  song  to  song  they  soar; 
New  births  of  grace  their  wonder  wake ; 
New  praises  forth  they  pour. 

8  In  Heaven  to  endless  joy  they  rise ; 

Still  a  new  song  they  sing ; 
Still  grows  on  their  enraptured  eyes 
The  glory  of  their  Kmg. 

9  More  near  they  draw,  more  bright  they  shine ; 

They  sing  more  glad,  more  strong ; 
New,  new  that  endless  joy  divine — 
New,  new  that  endless  song. 


GENERAL    PRAISE. 


4)0  C.M.  WATTS.* 

/^O  Psalm  ix. 

1  "l  1  riTH  my  whole  heart  I'll  raise  my  song, 

W     Thy  wonders  to  proclaim : 
Thou,  Sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong, 
Wilt  put  Thy  foes  to  shame. 

2  111  sing  Thy  majesty  and  grace  : 

My  God  prepares  His  throne, 

To  rule  the  world  in  righteousness. 

And  make  his  justice  known. 

3  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 

For  all  the  poor  oppressed ; 
To  save  the  people  of  His  love. 
And  give  the  weary  rest, 
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PRAJSE. 

4  The  men  that  know  Thy  name  will  tnu 

In  Thine  abundant  grace ; 
For  Thou  dost  ne'er  forsake  the  just, 
Who  humbly  seek  Thy  face. 

5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 

Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  executes  His  threatening  word, 
And  doth  His  grace  fulfil. 

Q  i  CM.  TATE  AND  ] 

/VT  Psalm  xxxiii. 

1  T   ET  all  the  just  to  God  with  joy 
I  J    Their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 

For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 
To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

2  By  His  almighty  word,  at  first, 

Heaven's  glorious  arch  was  reared  ; 
And  all  the  beauteous  worlds  of  light 
At  His  command  appeared. 

3  Whatever  the  Mighty  Lord  decrees, 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure ; 
The  settled  purpose  of  His  heart 
To  ages  shall  endure. 

4  How  happy,  then,  are  they  to  whom 

The  Lord  our  God  is  known ; 
MTiom  He,  from  all  the  world  beside^* 
Has  chosen  for  His  own  ! 

5  The  riches  of  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Do  Thou  to  us  extend. 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wish. 
On  Thee  alone  depend. 

/O^  Psalm  xxxvi. 

I    A  BOVE  the  heavens'  created  rounds, 
/\    Thy  mercies.  Lord,  extend ; 
Thy  truth  ouiXiyt^  the  narrow  bounds 
Where  time  and  nature  end. 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

2  Thy  justice  shall  maintain  ili  throne 

Though  mountains  mdt  away ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep  un&thomed  sea. 

3  Thy  hand  sustains  all  living  things ; 

Thy  providence  how  kind  ! 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
Thy  children  safety  find. 

4  From  Thee,  when  earthly  streams  run  low. 

And  mortal  comforts  die. 
Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow. 
And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 

5  Though  an  created  light  decay. 

And  death  close  up  our  eyes. 
Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day 
Where  clouds  can  never  rise. 

rt/J  L.M.  WATTS.* 

/CO  Psahn  Ivii. 

1  XIIY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
iVi  ^^  boundless  love,  and  grace  unknown. 

Hide  me  beneath  Thy  spreading  wii^s, 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry. 

The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform  ; 
He  sends  His  angels  firom  the  sky. 
And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  Thou  exalted,  O  my  God  ! 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  Thy  wonders  telL 

4  High  o'er  the  earth  Thy  mercy  reigns^ 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
Thy  truth  to  endless  years  remain^ 
Whea  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 
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PRAISE. 


5  Be  Thou  exalted,  O  my  God  ! 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwel 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad^ 
And  land  to  land  Thy  wonders  telL 
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L.M.  WA 

Psalm  xcii. 

1  QWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  Kin 
^  To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks,  anc 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light. 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 

2  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  his  won 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  sh 
How  deep  Thy  counsels  !  how  divine  ! 

3  Soon  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desire  or  wish  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  Thine  eternal  world  of  joy. 

4  O  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song. 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousne 

5  O  may  my  spirit  daily  rise. 

On  wings  of  faith,  above  the  skies ; 
I  long,  O  Lord,  to  see  Thy  face. 
To  Imow  the  fulness  of  Thy  grace. 

OQ  L.M.  ^ 

/gO  Psalm  xcvii. 

I    T  EHOVAH  reigns  exalted  high 
I  0*er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sk 

•^  Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  Hi 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seaX. 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 

2  O  ye  that  love  His  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame  ; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  His  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light  and  joys  unknown 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord  ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  His  grace 
Can  triumph  in  His  holiness. 
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4,  4,  6,  Double  (or  CM.)        H.  F.  lvte. 
Psalm  xcviii, 

MY  God,  my  King, 
Thy  praise  I  sing, 
My  heart  is  all  Thine  own  ; 
My  highest  powers, 
My  choicest  hours, 
I  yield  to  Thee  alone. 

My  voice  awake. 

Thy  part  to  take ; 
My  soul  the  concert  join  ; 

Till  all  around 

Shall  catch  the  sound, 
And  mix  their  hymns  with  mine. 

But  man  is  weak 

Thy  praise  to  speak ; 
Your  God,  ye  angels,  sing  ; 

*Tis  yours  to  see, 

More  near  than  we. 
The  glones  of  our  King. 
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PRAISE. 

4       His  truth  and  grace 

Fill  time  and  space, 
As  large  His  honours  be ; 

Till  all  that  live 

Their  homage  give, 
And  praise  my  God  with  me. 

L.M.  H.  F. 

Psalm  cxxxvi. 

1  T^HY  mercies,  Lord,  shall  be  my  song 

I      My  song  on  them  shall  ever  dweU 
To  ages  yet  unborn  my  tongue 
Thy  never-failing  truth  shall  telL 

2  For  such  stupendous  love  as  Thine 

I  ne'er  can  pay  the  half  I  owe. 
Help  me,  ye  angel-choirs  divine  ! 
O  help  me,  all  ye  saints  below  I 

3  The  heavens  are  Thine,  the  earth  is  ThL 

The  wonders  of  Thy  mighty  hand  ; 
And  all  that  round  Thee  breathe  and  sh 
Obey  Thine  infinite  command. 

4  Thou  dost  the  lawless  sea  control. 

And  check  and  change  the  restless  d( 
Thou  mak*st  the  sleeping  billows  roll ; 
Thou  mak*st  the  rolling  billows  sleep, 

5  Thy  arm  is  strong,  Thy  hand  is  high  j 

Justice  and  judgment  round  Thee  W2 
And  who  can  better  tell  than  I, 

Thou  art  as  good  as  Thou  art  great ! 
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L.M. 
Psalm  cxxxviii. 


^4 


I .  "I  T  riTH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  toj 
VV      I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  l\ve  piSLV&e. 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 

2  Angels  that  make  Thy  Church  their  care 
Shall  witness  my  devotions  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  mine  eyes 

To  Thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

3  1*11  sing  Thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  Thy  word ; 
Not  all  Thy  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  Thy  power  and  glory  show. 

4  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose ; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes ; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control. 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  soul.* 

5  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  Thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

6  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins. 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

OO  CM.  WATTS. 

Ov  Psalm  cxlv. 

1  T  ONG  as  I  live  I'll  bless  Thy  name, 
I  ^    My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 

My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Ix)rd,  His  power  unknown, 

And  let  His  praise  be  great ; 
I'll  sing  the  honours  of  Thy  throne. 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

,  3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue, 
And  while  my  lips  rejoice. 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  Join  their  cheerful  voice. 
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PRAISE. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  Thy  name. 
And  children  learn  Thy  ways  ; 

Ages  to  come  Thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  nations  sound  Thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Shall  through  the  world  be  known ; 

Thine  arm  of  power,  Thy  heavenly  sta 
With  public  splendour  shown. 

6  The  world  is  governed  by  Thy  hands, 
Thy  saints  are  ruled  by  love; 

And  Thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

QQ  L.M. 

OO  Psalm  cxlv. 

Y  God,  my  King,  Thy  various  prai 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  day 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  Thine  ear ; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  Thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  Tl\  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows — an  endless  stream— 
Thy  mercy  swift,  Thine  anger  slow, 

?  But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

\  4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine, 

And  speak  Thy  majesty  divine ;  » 

!3'rl  Let  Britain  round  her  shores  proclaim 

|5  The  sacred  honours  of  Thy  name. 

j  11  5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 

j.t:i;i.  The  long  succession  of  Thy  praise, 

^'^  And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
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^6 


The  joy  and  labour  of  their  tongue. 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 

6  But  who  can  speak  Thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds  : 
Vast  and  unsearchable  Thy  wajrs ! 
Vast  and  immortal  be  Thy  praise ! 

Q  i  C.M.  TATE  AND  BRADY. 

0~t    I  will  extol  Theey  my  God^  O  King,  and  I  will 
praise  Thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 
Ps.cxlv.  I. 

1  n^HEE  I'll  extol,  my  God  and  King ; 

\      Thine  endless  praise  proclaim; 
To  Thee  my  daily  tribute  bring ; 
And  ever  bless  Thy  name. 

2  For  Thou  art  great,  siipremely  great. 

And  highly  to  be  praised  ; 
Thy  majesty,  with  boundless  height. 
Above  our  thought  is  raised. 

3  Ages  to  ages  shall  proclaim 

Thy  deeds  of  truth  and  might ; 
And  men  shall  praise  Thy  glorious  name, 
And  in  Thy  love  delight 

4  Thine  is  an  everlasting  throne. 

And  Thy  dominion  sure  : 
The  saints  shall  make  Thy  glories  known, 
And  let  the  earth  adore. 

L.M.  DODDRIDGE.* 

While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord. 
Ps.  cxlvi.  2. 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days. 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  TTiy  praise  ^ 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light. 
And  echo  to  the  silent  night 

When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  timeful  praises  raised  on  high 
ShaU  dneck  the  murmur  and  the  sigb. 
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PRAISE. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevafl, 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  b: 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  O,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more. 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise, 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies. 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains, 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plain 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  Thy  throne 

6  My  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live  ; 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high. 
Demands  and  crowns  eternity. 

Q/^  L.M.  MONTG 

OO     I'hy  kingdom  is  an  everlasting  kingdom 

Ps.  cxlv.  13. 

1  r^  OD  is  the  Lord ;  around  His  thron 
Vj     In  heaven,  adoring  seraphim. 
And  ransomed  saints,  ascribe  alone 

All  power,  might,  majesty  to  Him. 

2  On  earth  His  church  impregnable. 

Built  on  the  Rock  of  Ages,  stands, 
And  yet,  against  the  gates  of  hell. 
Shall  send  salvation  through  all  land 

3  Thou  by  whose  word  the  worlds  were 

In  wisdom  and  in  goodness  framed. 
By  every  creature  be  obeyed. 
By  every  tongue  Thy  praise  proclaii 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 

4  Let  Britain's  children,  most  of  all 

Beholden  for  their  lot  of  grace. 
Rejoice  to  hear  their  SaviouPs  call, 
And  seek  their  Heavenly  Father's  face. 

5  So  the  new  song  we  now  begin 

Shall  never  cease  while  we  have  breath. 
Through  Him  who  suffered  for  our  sin, 
And  by  His  death  abolished  death. 
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6,  7,  Double. 
Rejoice  in  the  Lord^  O  ye  righteous, — Ps.  xxxiii,  i, 

1  pRAISE  we  our  God  with  joy 
1       And  gladness  never  ending ; 
Angels  and  saints  with  us 

Their  grateful  voices  blending. 
He  is  our  Father  dear. 

With  parent's  love  o'erflowing ; 
Mercies  unsought,  unknown. 

On  wayward  hearts  bestowing. 

2  He  is  our  Shepherd  true ; 

With  watchful  care  unsleeping, 
On  us.  His  erring  sheep. 

An  eye  of  pity  keeping. 
He  with  a  mighty  arm 

The  bonds  of  sin  hath  broken. 
And  to  our  burdened  hearts 

The  words  of  peace  hath  spoken. 

3  Graces  in  copious  stream 

From  that  piure  fount  are  welling, 
Where,  in  our  heart  of  hearts. 

Our  God  hath  set  His  dwelling. 
His  truth  oiu:  refuge  is, 

His  peace  our  consolation, 
His  goodness  all  our  rest^  ^ 

'Himself  our  great  salvatioiL 
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PRAISE. 

QQ  7, 7, 8,  7,  Double. 

OO      Forget  not  all  His  benefits, — Ps.  ciii.  2 

1  r^ATHER  of  earth  and  heaven, 
JP     Whose  arm  upholds  creation, 
To  Thee  we  raise  the  voice  of  praise, 

And  bend  in  adoration. 
We  praise  the  power  that  made  us. 

We  praise  the  love  that  blesses; 
While  every  day  that  rolls  away 

Thy  gracious  care  confesses. 

2  Though  trial  and  affliction 

May  cast  their  dark  shade  o'er  us. 
Thy  love  dotl^  throw  a  heavenly  glow 

Of  hght  on  all  before  us. 
That  love  has  smiled  from  heaven 

To  cheer  our  path  of  sadness, 
And  leads  the  way,  through  earth's  du 

To  realms  of  endless  gladness. 

3  That  light  of  love  and  glory 

Has  shone  through  Christ,  the  Savi 
The  holy  Guide,  who  lived  and  died 

That  we  might  live  for  ever  ! 
And  since  Thy  great  compassion 

Thus  brings  Thy  children  near  The 
May  we  to  praise  deVote  our  days, 

And  love  as  well  as  fear  Thee. 

4  And  when  death's  final  summons 

From  earth's  dear  scenes  shall  mo^ 
From  friends,  from  foes,  from  joys,  fr 

From  all  that  know  and  love  us, 
Oh  !  then,  let  hope  attend  us ; 

Thy  peace  to  us  be  given  ; 
ThsLt  we  may  rise  above  the  skies. 
And  sing  Thy  praise  in  heaven. 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 
OQ  CM.  FABER.* 

i)fj    Do  not  I  fill  heaven  and  earth, — Jerem.  xxiiL  24. 

1  r\  GOD  !  Thy  power  is  wonderful, 
\j     Thy  glory  passing  bright ; 
'I'hy  wisdom,  with  its  deep  on  deep, 

A  rapture  to  the  sight. 

2  There's  not  a  craving  of  the  mind 

Thou  dost  not  meet  and  still ; 
There's  not  a  wish  the  heart  can  have 
Which  Thou  dost  not  fulfil 

3  All  things  that  have  been,  all  that  are, 

All  things  that  can  be  dreamed. 
All  possible  creations  made, 
Kept  faithful,  or  redeemed  : 

4  All  these  may  draw  upon  Thy  power, 

Thy  mercy  may  command. 
And  still  oudlows  Thy  silent  sea, 
Immutable  and  grand. 

5  0  trembling  heart  of  mine,  shall  pain 

Or  sorrow  make  thee  moan, 
WTien  all  this  God  is  all  for  thee, 
A  Father  all  thine  own  ? 
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6,  5,  Double.  G.  RAWSON. 

/  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  Thee. — Ps.  ix.  2. 

I  ITTITH  gladness  we  worship, 
W      Rejoice  as  we  sing. 
Free  hearts  and  free  voices 

How  blessed  to  bring. 
The  old  thankful  story 

Shall  reach  Thine  abode. 
Thou  King  of  aU  G\ory, 

Afost  bountiful  Cod, 


PRAISE. 

Thy  right  would  we  give  Thee, 

True  homage  Thy  due, 
And  honour  eternal, 

The  universe  through. 
With  all  Thy  creation, 

Earth,  heaven,  and  sea, 
In  one  acclamation 

We  celebrate  Thee. 


3  Renewed  by  Thy  Spirit, 

Redeemed  by  Thy  Son, 
Thy  children  revere  Thee 

For  all  Thou  hast  done. 
O  Father !  returning 

To  love  and  to  light. 
Thy  children  are  yearning 

To  praise  Thee  aright. 

• 

4  Our  souls  mount  aspiring 

To  reach  the  Divine, 
Partaking  Thy  nature — 

Through  Christ — even  Thine. 
Through  Him  we  are  soaring, 

With  Him  in  accord. 
We  triumph  adoring. 

We  joy  in  the  Lord. 

5  We  join  with  the  angels. 

And  now  there  is  given. 
From  earth.  Hallelujah ! 

In  answer  to  heaven. 
Amen  !  be  Thou  glorious, 

Below  and  above ; 

O'er  all  hearts  victorious, 

O  Infinite  Love  I 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

16, 6, 8, 4,  Double.  OLIVERS.* 

The  God  of  Abraham, — Gen.  xxxi.  42. 

I      npHE  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
\      Who  reigns  enthroned  above, 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days. 
And  God  of  Love. 
Jehovah,  great  I  AM  ! 
By  earth  and  heaven  confessed ; 
We  bow  and  own  the  sacred  name, 
For  ever  blessed. 

2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  we  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  His  right  hand. 
We  all  on  earth  forsake. 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
And  Him  our  only  portion  make. 
Our  shield  and  tower. 

3  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 

Shall  guide  us  through  the  wilderness. 
To  see  His  face. 
He  is  our  faithful  Friend  ; 
He  is  our  gracious  God  ; 
And  He  will  save  us  to  the  end, 
Through  Jesus*  blood. 

4      Before  His  glorious  throne 
The  saints  exulting  stand, 
And  tell  the  wonders  He  hath  done 
With  His  right  hand ; 
The  listening  spheres  attend, 
And  swell  the  growing  fame. 
And  sing  in  songs  which  never  end, 
His  wondrous  Name, 

c  3- 
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PRAISE. 

The  God  who  reigns  on  high 
The  grand  Archangels  sing, 
And  "  Holy,  holy,  holy"  cry, 
"  Almighty  King  ! 
"  Who  wast,  and  art,  the  same, 
"  And  evermore  shalt  be  ! 
"  Jehovah,  Father,  great  I  AM, 
"  We  worship  Thee !" 

He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
We  on  His  oath  depend. 
We  shall,  on  eagles*  wings  upbomey 
To  heaven  ascend : 
We  shall  behold  His  face, 
We  shall  His  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 


7  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness ! 

Triumphant  o*er  the  world  and  sin. 
The  Prince  of  Peace ! 
On  Zion*s  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  still  maintains. 
And  glorious  with  the  saints  in  light 
For  ever  reigns. 

8  The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  ; 

"  Hail  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
They  ever  cry. 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  ours  ! 
We  join  the  heavenly  lays. 
And  celebrate  with  all  our  powers 
His  endless  praise. 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 
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CM.  H.  F.  LYTE. 

/  will  praise  the  Lord  with  my  whole  heart, 

Ps.  cxi.  I. 


1  r\UR  hearts  shall  praise  Thee,  God  of  love, 
\j     Here  in  Thy  courts  below  ; 

Praise  Thee,  as  angels  praise  above, 
For  more  than  they  we  owe. 

2  When  did  Thy  people  call,  and  Thou 

Their  supplication  spurn  ? 
And  shall  our  souls  refuse  Thee  now 
Their  utmost  in  return  ? 

3  Though  Thou  art  high  and  we  are  low. 

We  are  Thy  daily  care, 
Thy  hand  restrains  our  fiercest  foe, 
And  heals  our  worst  despair.  '  ^ 

m 
m 

4  Lord,  finish  what  Thou  hast  begun 

In  love  and  grace  divine ; 
Thy  perfect  will  in  us  be  done. 
And  all  the  praise  be  Thine. 
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8,  7,  Double.  fawcett. 

Thou  hast  created  all  things, — Rev.  iv.  1 1. 


I  ORAISE  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator, 
i       Praise  be  Thine  from  every  tongue  \ 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 

Join  the  universal  song. 
Father,  source  of  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  Thine ; 
Hail !  the  God  of  our  Salvation, 

Pia/se  Him  for  His  love  divine. 


35 


HEAVEN  AND  EARTH  PRAISING  GOD. 

For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  His  praise  througli  earth  and  heav 

Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high ; 
Joyfully  on  earth  adore  Him, 

Till,  in  heaven,  our  song  we  raise ; 
There,  enraptured,  fall  before  Him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


HEAVEN   AND    EARTH   PRAISING    i 
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L.M. 

TAtne,  O  Lord^  is  the  greatness  and  the 

and  the  glory. — i  Chron.  xxix.  11. 

'E  praise,  we  worship  Thee,  O  God 
Thy  sovereign  power  we  sound  a1 
'nations  bow  before  Thy  throne, 
Ajid  Thee,  the  great  Jehovah  own. 

2  Loud  hallelujahs  to  Thy  name 
Angels  and  seraphim  proclaim  ; 

By  all  the  powers  and  thrones  in  heave 
Eternal  praise  to  Thee  is  given. 

3  O,  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Thou  God  of  Hosts,  by  all  adored ; 
Earth  and  the  heavens  are  full  of  Thee 
Thy  light,  Thy  power.  Thy  majesty. 

4  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng. 
And  swell  the  loud  triumphant  song  ; 
Vro^h^l^  and  martyrs  hear  the  sound, 
And  spread  the  ha\\e\u)a\v  lOMivd. 
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HEAVEN  AND  EARTH   PRAISING  GOD. 

5  Glory  to  Thee,  O  God  most  high  ! 
Father,  we  praise  Thy  majesty ; 
The  Son,  The  Spirit,  we  adore ; 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore. 

xO    /  «'»//  speaJt  of  the  glorious  hofiour  of  Thy 

majesty. — Ps.  cxlv.  5. 

1  r\  GOD,  we  praise  Thee,  and  confess 
\j    That  Thou,  the  only  Lord 

And  everlasting  Father,  art 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 

2  To  Thee  all  angels  cry  aloud  ; 

To  Thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim. 
Continually  do  cry : 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  Thy  majestic  sway. 

4  ITie  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  crowned  with  light. 
With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host. 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

5  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  world, 

O  Lord,  confesses  Thee, 
That  Thou,  the  eternal  Father,  art 
Of  boundless  majesty. 
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7s.  J.  ELWIN  MILLARD. 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  Heaven  is  My  throne  and 
earth  is  My  footstool, — Is.  Ixvi.  i. 

GOD  eternal !  Lord  of  all ! 
Lowly  at  Thy  feet  we  fall ; 
All  the  earth  doth  worship  Thee. 
We  stmjdst  the  throng  would  be. 
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PRAISE. 

2  All  the  holy  angels  cry, 

Hail,  thrice  holy,  God  most  High  ! 
Lord  of  all  the  heavenly  powers, 
Be  the  same  loud  anthem  ours. 

3  Glorified  apostles  raise 

Night  and  day  continual  praise ; 
Hast  Thou  not  a  mission  too 
For  Thy  servants  here  to  do? 

4  With  Thy  prophets'  goodly  line 
We  in  mystic  bond  combine ; 
For  Thou  hast  to  us  revealed 
Things  that  to  the  wise  were  sealed. 

5  Martyrs,  in  a  noble  host, 

Of  Thy  cross  are  heard  to  boast ; 
Since  so  bright  a  crown  they  wear, 
We  Thy  cross  on  earth  would  bear. 

6  All  Thy  Church  in  heaven  and  earth 
Jesus  !  hail  Thy  spotless  birth ; 
Own  the  God  who  all  has  made, 
And  the  Spirit's  soothing  aid. 
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6666,4444^  tate  and  i 
Psalm  cxlviii. 

I  \7E  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
\      Exalt  your  Maker's  fame  ; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame. 
Your  voices  raise. 
Ye  cherubim 
And  seraphim. 
To  sing  His  piaise. 
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HEAVEN  AND  EARTH  PRAISING  GOD. 

2  Thou  moon,  that  ruFst  the  night. 

And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day, 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light. 
To  Him  your  homage  pay. 
His  praise  declare. 
Ye  heavens  above, 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  His  holy  name. 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came ; 
And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 


4  Let  earth  her  tribute  pay, 

And  hills,  with  glory  crowned. 
And  let  the  stormy  sea 
His  awful  praise  resound. 
Fire,  hail,  and  snow, 
And  misty  air. 
And  winds  that  where 
He  bids  them  blow. 

5  Let  all  of  royal  birth. 

With  those  of  humbler  name, 
And  judges  of  the  earth, 

His  matchless  praise  proclaim. 
In  this  design 

Let  youths  with  maids. 
And  hoary  heads 
With  children  join. 
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PRAISE. 

6  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise, 
Whose  glorious  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
Earth's  utmost  ends 
His  power  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway 
The  sky  transcends. 

CM.  ANNA  SHIFI 

Psalm  cxlviii. 

1  TT  OW  shall  I  praise  Thee,  O  my  God  r 
W     How  to  Thy  throne  draw  nigh  ? 

I  in  the  dust,  and  Thou  arrayed 
In  might  and  majesty. 

2  Praise  Him,  ye  gladdening  smiles  of  ma 

Praise  Him,  O  silent  night ; 
Tell  forth  His  glory  all  the  earth ; 
Praise  Him,  ye  stars  of  light ! 

3  Praise  Him,  ye  stormy  winds  that  rise 

Obedient  to  His  word  ; 
Mountains,  and  hills,  and  fruitful  trees, 
Join  ye  and  praise  the  Lord  ! 

4  Praise  Him,  ye  heavenly  hosts,  for  ye 

With  purer  lips,  can  sing — 
Glory  and  honour,  praise  and  power, 
To  Him,  the  Eternal  King ! 

5  Praise  Him,  ye  saints,  who  here  rejoice 

To  do  His  heavenly  will ; 
The  incense  of  whose  prayer  ascends 
Upon  His  altar  still. 

6  Praise  Him,  all  works  of  His  that  own 

His  Spirit's  blest  control  1 
O  Lord  my  God,  how  great  art  Thou  ! 
Bless  thou  the  Lord,  my  so\Al 
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HEAVEN  AND  EARTH  PRAISING  GOD. 

S.M.  WAITS.* 

Psalm  cxlviii. 

1  T   ET  every  creature  join 
I  ^    To  praise  the  eternal  God ; 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  the  song  begin, 
And  sound  His  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun,  with  golden  beams, 
And  moon,  with  paler  rays, 

Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above, 
And  fix'd  their  wondrous  frame ; 

By  His  command  they  stand  or  move, 
And  ever  speak  His  name. 

4  Ye  vapours,  when  ye  rise. 
Or  fall  in  showers  or  snow, 

Ye  thunders  murmuring  round  the  skies. 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire, 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 

When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  His  word. 

6  By  all  His  works  above 
His  honours  be  expressed ; 

But  we  who  know  His  saving  love 
Should  sing  His  praises  best. 

L.M.  Six  lines.  watts. 

Psalm  cxlviii. 

I  "IT  TIDE  as  His  vast  dominion  lies, 

VV    Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  His  thunder  shout  His  praise, 

And  sound  it  lofty  as  His  throne. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  disphys. 
But  they  cod  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 
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PRAISE. 

2  The  Lord  !  how  absolute  He  reigns  ! 

Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee. 
Sing  of  His  love  in  heavenly  strains, 

And  speak  how  fierce  His  terrors  be. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displays, 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 

3  High  on  a  throne  His  glories  dwell, 

An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss ; 
Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun  !  and  tell 

How  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  HL« 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displays, 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 

4  Awake  ye  tempests,  and  His  fame 

In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
And  the  sweet  whisper  of  His  name 

Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displays, 
But  ihey  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 

5  Let  clouds  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 

To  join  their  praise  with  blazftig  fire 
Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 

In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displays, 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 

6  Jehovah  !  'tis  a  glorious  word  ! 

O  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue  ! 
But  saints  who  best  have  known  the  L 

Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 
Each  of  His  works  His  name  displays, 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil  His  praise. 

^J_  Psalm  cxlviii. 

I    r^RAISE  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  ador 
I       Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  oi  Yi^Vvl. 
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HEAVEN  AND  EARTH  PRAISING  GOD. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws  that  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail. 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious ; 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 
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CM.  GEORGE  RAWSON, 

Psalm  cxlviii. 


1  F)RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choir, 
I       In  heavenly  heights  above. 

With  harp,  and  voice,  and  souls  of  fire. 
Burning  with  perfect  love. 

2  Shine  to  His  glory,  worlds  of  light. 

Ye  million  suns  of  space ; 
Ye  moons  and  glistening  stars  of  night. 
Running  your  mystic  race. 

3  Ye  gorgeous  clouds  that  deck  the  sky 

With  crystal,  crimson,  gold ; 
And  rainbow  arches  raise  on  high. 
The  Light  of  light  unfold. 

4  Shout  to  Jehovah,  surging  main. 

In  deep,  eternal  roar. 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  the  strain. 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

5  Storm,  lightning,  thunder,  hail,  and  snow, 

Wild  winds  that  keep  His  word. 
With  the  old  mountains  far  below, 
Unite  to  bless  the  Lord, 


PRAISE. 

6  And  round  the  wide  world  let  it  roll, 

Whilst  man  shall  lead  it  on  ; 
Join,  every  ransomed  human  soul, 
In  glorious  unison. 

7  Come,  aged  man,  come,  little  child, 

Youth,  maiden,  peasant,  king. 
To  God  in  Jesus  reconciled. 
Your  hallelujahs  bring. 

8  The  omnipresent  Deity, 

Maker  of  earth  and  heaven. 
The  great  Redeeming  Majesty, 
To  Him  the  praise  be  given. 


75.  H.  F.  ] 

Psalm  cl. 

1  rjRAISE  the  Lord,  His  glories  sho^ 
I       Saints  within  His  courts  below. 
Angels  round  His  throne  above. 
Praise  Him  all  that  share  His  love. 

2  Earth  to  heaven  exalt  the  strain. 
Send  it,  heaven,  to  earth  again ; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore. 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  evermore. 

3  Praise  the  Lord  ;  His  goodness  trace 
All  the  wonders  of  His  grace. 

All  that  He  hath  borne  and  done. 
All  He  sends  us  through  His  Son. 

4  Harps  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts. 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts  ; 

All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore ; 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  e\eimore. 
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HEAVEN  AND  EARTH  PRAISING  GOD. 

7s.  Six  lines.    GEORGE  wither.* 
Bless  the  Lordy  all  His  works. — Ps.  ciii.  22. 

1  /^OME,  O  come,  with  sacred  lays, 
\j    Sound  we  God  Almighty's  praise  ; 
Come,  ye  sons  of  human  race, 

In  this  chorus  take  your  place ; 
And,  amid  the  mortal  throng. 
Be  ye  masters  of  the  song. 

2  Angels  and  celestial  powers, 
Be  the  noblest  worship  yours  ; 
Let,  in  praise  of  God,  the  sound 
Run  a  never-ending  round. 
That  our  song  of  praise  may  be 
Everlasting,  as  is  He. 

3  From  the  earth's  remotest  end. 
Let  the  voice  of  praise  ascend ; 
Spreading  wide  from  shore  to  shore 
Let  the  ocean-fulness  roar ; 
Winds  and  clouds,  as  on  ye  move, 
Bear  the  mighty  sound  above. 

4  So  shall  He,  from  heaven's  high  tower, 
On  the  earth  His  blessings  pour ; 

All  this  huge  wide  orb  we  see 
Shall  one  choir — one  temple — be  ; 
Come,  then,  come,  in  sacred  lays 
Sound  we  God  Almighty's  praise. 

4,4,6.  Double  (or  CM.).        H.  bonar. 
Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 

Ps.  cl.  6. 

I   QPEAK,  lips  of  mine, 

O     And  tell  abroad 
The  praises  of  thy  God. 

Speak,  stammering  tongue. 

In  gladdest  tone. 
Make  His  high  praises  known, 

4S 
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PRAISE. 

2  Speak,  sea  and  earth, 
Heaven's  utmost  star. 

Speak  from  your  realms  afar. 

Take  up  the  note. 

And  send  it  round 
Creation's  farthest  bound. 

3  Speak,  heaven  of  heavens 
Wherein  our  God 

Has  made  His  bright  abode. 

Speak,  angels,  speak, 

In  songs  proclaim 
His  everlasting  name. 

4  Speak,  son  of  dust, 
Thy  flesh  He  took 

And  heaven  for  thee  forsook. 

Speak,  child  of  death. 

Thy  death  He  died ; 
Bless  thou  the  Crucified. 

7s.  Six  lines.  G.  W.  COl 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord 

Thy  saints  shall  bless  Thee, — Ps.  cxlv,  ] 

1  A  LL  things  praise  Thee,  Lord  most  hi| 
j\  Heaven  and  earth  and  sea  and  sky 
All  were  for  Thy  glory  made. 

That  Thy  greatness  thus  displayed 
Should  all  worship  bring  to  Thee ; 
All  things  praise  Thee — Lord,  may  we. 

2  All  things  praise  Thee — ^night  to  night 
Sings  in  silent  hymns  of  light ; 

All  things  praise  Thee — day  to  day 
Chants  Thy  power  in  burning  ray ; 
Time  and  space  are  praising  Thee, 
All  things  praise  Thee — ^Loid,  ma,^  we. 


H£AVEN  AND  EARTH   PRAISING  GOD. 

3  All  thtngs  praise  Thee — high  and  low. 
Rain,  and  dew,  and  seven-hued  bow. 
Crimson  sunset,  fleecy  cloud, 
Rippling  stream,  and  tempest  loud ; 
Summer,  winter,  all  to  Thee 

Glory  render — Lord,  may  we. 

4  All  things  praise  Thee — heaven's  high  shrine 
Rings  with  melody  divine ; 

Lowly  bending  at  Thy  feet. 
Seraph  and  archangel  meet : 
This  their  highest  bliss  to  be 
Ever  praising — Lord,  may  we. 

5  All  things  praise  Thee — ^gracious  Lord, 
Great  Creator,  Powerful  Word, 
Omnipresent  Spirit,  now 

At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
Lift  our  hearts  in  praise  to  Thee ; 
All  things  praise  Thee — Lord,  may  we. 
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CM.  H.  F.  L\^  E 

Sht^  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth. — Ps.  xcvi.  i. 


1  r\  PRAISE  the  Lord  !  ye  nations,  pour 
\J     Your  praises  at  His  shrine ; 
iVround  the  world,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Roll  on  the  strain  divine. 

2  I^t  all  that  live  their  tributes  bring ; 

They  live  through  Him  alone ; 
Let  every  breeze  upon  its  wing 
Waft  homage  to  His  throne. 

3  Ye  angels  that  behold  His  face, 

His  love  to  earth  proclaim ; 
Ye  earthly  children  of  His  grace. 
Resound  It  back  to  them. 
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4  How  rich  His  mercy,  how  divine  I 
His  truth  how  deep  and  broad  ! 
From  age  to  age  the  same  they  shine. 
Let  all  adore  our  God. 


^CS  7S.  THOMAS  I 

OO    Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  His  hosts, — Ps.  ci 

1  Q ING,  ye  seraphs  in  the  sky ; 
^     Let  your  loftiest  praises  flow ; 
Swell  the  song  with  raptures  high, 

All  ye  sons  of  men  below. 

2  With  one  soul,  one  heart,  one  voice, 

Heaven  and  earth  alike  we  call 
In  His  praises  to  rejoice, 
Who  is  past  the  praise  of  all. 

3  Night  and  day  His  goodness  tell ; 

Earth,  and  sun,  and  moon,  and  stai 
Winds  and  waves  that  sink  and  swell. 
Ceaseless  spread  His  fame  afar. 

4  Every  living  thing  His  hands. 

Which  first  made,  sustain,  supply ; 
Wide  o'er  all.  His  love  expands 
As  the  vast  embracing  sky. 

5  Sin,  which  strove  that  love  to  quell. 

Woke  yet  more  its  wondrous  blaze  j 
Eden,  Bethlehem,  Calvary  tell, 
More  than  all  beside,  His  praise. 

6  Sing,  ye  seraphs,  in  the  sky ; 
Let  your  loftiest  praises  flow ; 

SweW  the  song  with  raptures  high, 
All  ye  sons  of  men  be\o\v. 


HEAVEN  AND  EARTH  PRAISING  GOD. 

f!(\  8,7.  Double. 

fjv    Great  is  the  Lord^  and  greatly  to  be  praised 

Psalm  cxlv.  3.  » 

1  T3RAISE  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  wonders 
X       Earth,  and  air,  and  seas  display ; 
Him,  who  high  in  tempest  thunders. 

Him  whom  countless  worlds  obey. 
In  the  eastern  skies  ascending, 

Praise  Him,  glorious  orb  of  day; 
Ocean,  round  the  globe  extending. 

Praise  Him  on  Thy  boundless  way. 

2  Man  below,  the  lord  of  nature. 

Angel  choirs  in  realms  above. 
Hymning,  praise  the  great  Creator, 

Praise  the  eternal  Fount  of  love. 
Teach  us  Lord,  to  sing  Thy  glory. 

Here  rehearsing  heavenly  lays, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

/JA  Irregular.      JOHN  mason  neale. 

01/    All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord. 

Psalm  cxlv.  10. 

I  nnHE  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise, 

1  Alleluia ! 

To  the  glory  of  their  King 
Shall  the  ransomed  people  sing, 

Alleluia ! 
And  the  choirs  that  dwell  on  high 
Shall  re-echo  through  the  sky, 

Alleluia ! 
rhey  through  the  fields  of  paradise  who  roam, 
rhe  blessed  ones,  repeat  through  their  bright  home, 

Alleluia ! 
rhe  planets,  glittering  on  their  heavenly  way, 
rhe  shining  constellations^  join  and  ssLy, 

Alleluia  \ 
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PRAISE. 

Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep, 

Ye  winds  on  pinions  light, 
Ye  thunders  echoing  loud  and  deep. 

Ye  lightnings  wild  and  bright. 

In  sweet  consent  unite 

Your  Alleluia  I 
Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows, 

Ye  storms  and  winter  snow. 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty. 

Hoar  frost  and  summer  glow. 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring, 

And  glorious  forests,  sing  ;  Alleluia 

First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plumage  gay. 
Exalt  their  great  Creator's  praise,  and  say, 

Al 
Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  varying  sti 
Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  cry  again, 

A 
Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  sonorc 

A 
There  let  the  valleys  sing,  in  gentler  chorus, 

A 
Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  ocean  cry, 

A 
Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  continents,  reply, 

A 

To  God,  Who  all  creation  made. 

The  frequent  hymn  be  duly  paid  :  Allc 

This  is   the  strain,   the  eternal  strain,   th 

Almighty  loves :  Allelu: 

This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that 

the  King  approves  :  Allelu 

Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice  awf 

P. 
And  children's  voices  echo,  answer  making 

I 
SO 


r*  of  much  people  in 
-Rev.  xix.  I. 

Uleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise, 
itizens  of  heaven,  and  sweetly  raise 

An  endless  Alleluia, 
who  stand  before  th'  Eternal  Light, 
iitg  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height. 

An  endless  Alleluia. 
f  City  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
ti  gtad  songs  resounding,  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 
il  aotiphons  ye  thus  rejoice, 
X  to  the  Lord,  with  thankful  voice. 

An  endless  Alleluia, 
have  gdoed  at  lei^h  youi  palms  in  bliss, 
13  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this. 

An  endless  Alleluia, 
one  grand  accl^m,  for  ever  rii^ 
ns  wmch  tell  the  honour  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia, 
le  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back, 
le  food  and  drink  which  none  shall  lack. 


THE    HOLY    TRINITY. 


fK\  11,12,12,10.  HEE 

0/J      Hofyj  kolv,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty. 

Revelation  iv.  8. 

1  0  OLY,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty  1^ 
W     Gratefully  adoring,  our  songs  shall  ri 

Thee. 
Holy,  holy,  holy.  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity ! 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy,  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  aroun( 

glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before ' 
^Vho  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy,  though  the  darkness  hide 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glor) 

not  see ; 
Only  Thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  1 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name^  in 

and  sky  and  sea ; 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Merciful  and  Mighty, 

God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  TTvaity  I 
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THE  HOLY  TRINITY, 

00  7S.   Double.  MONTGOMERY. 

DO  ^ofyy  hofyy  holVy  is  the  Lord  of  Hosts, — Isa.  vi.  3. 

1  O  OLY,  holy,  holy,  Lord 

W   God  of  Hosts,  when  heaven  and  earth, 
Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word, 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood. 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good ; 
While  they  sang,  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy  Three, 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we. 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore  ; 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed. 
Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy,  all 

Heavens'  triumphant  choirs  shall  sing ; 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King, 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim. 
Harps  and  voices  swell  one  hymn. 
Round  the  throne  with  full  accord — 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

8,  7.  Double.  T.  H.  gill. 

Who  shall  not  fear  Thee,  O  Lord?  for  Thou 
only  art  holy, — Revelation  xv.  4. 

FATHER,  glorious  with  all  splendour. 
But  with  holiness  most  bright  ! 
Son,  in  whom,  all  sweet  and  tender. 
Dwelt  on  earth  that  blessed  light ! 
Spirit,  through  whose  grace  the  glory 

Into  sinful  souls  is  poured  ! 
With  Thine  angels  we  adore  Thee, 
Holy^  holy,  holy  Lord  I 
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PRAISE. 

2  Holy  One,  who  sin  abhorrest. 

Awful  sin-consuming  flame ! 
Holy  One,  our  sin  who  borest, 

Through  our  sin  whose  passion  came ! 
Holy  One,  who  takest  sorrow 

When  we  touch  the  thing  abhorred  ! 
Dare  our  lips  this  dread  strain  borrow. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ? 

3  In  this  strain  what  fulness  dwelleth  ! 

How  it  makes  the  Godhead  known  1 
Of  Thy  deepest  depth  it  telleth, 

Everlasting  Three  in  One  ! 
Fullest  praise  Thy  saints  thus  bring  The< 

Meetliest  thus  art  Thou  adored  ; 
This  the  song  they  ever  sing  Thee, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

4  Lord,  with  sin-bound  souls  Thou  bearesi 

Struggling  towards  this  strain  divine ; 
Glad  on  mortal  lips  Thou  hearest 

That  thrice-awful  name  of  Thine. 
But  Thou  listenest,  O  how  sweetly  ! 

When  from  holy  lips  outpoured, 
Rings  through  heaven  this  strain  full  me 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

5  Shall  we,  Lord,  fit  voices  never 

Bring  to  that  eternal  hymn  ? 
Hallow  us  to  help  the  endeavour 
Of  Thy  pure-lipped  seraphim  ! 
Hark  !  their  own  high  strain  we  bring  Tl 

Listen  to  the  full  accord  ! 
This  the  song  we  ever  sing  Thee, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  \ 
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THE  HOLY   TRINITY. 
CiK  65,65,65,67.  H.  BONAR.* 

DO    Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord^from  this  time 
forth  and  for  evermore, — Psalm  cxiii.  2. 

1  "nVERLASTING  praises 
X2i     To  the  Father  be ! 
Everlasting  praises 

To  the  Saviour  be ! 
Everlasting  praises 

To  the  Spirit  be  ! 
Everlasting  praises 

To  the  blessed  Trinity ! 

2  Everlasting  praises 

For  the  Father's  love  ! 
Everlasting  praises 

For  the  Saviour's  love  ! 
Everlasting  praises 

For  the  Spirit's  love  ! 
Everlasting  praises 

To  the  Trinity  of  love  ! 

AA  ^  7>  ^  7>  ^  ^>  7-  DECIUS,  tr,  J.  D.  BURNS. 

00    If  God  be  for  us,  who  can  be  against  us  ? 

Romans  viii.  31. 

1  'TVD  God  alone  on  high  be  praise 

jI      And  blessing  for  His  favour ; 
No  trouble  that  our  foes  can  raise 

Can  harm  a  man  for  ever. 
God  shows  us  His  good  will ;  and  peace 
He  brings  to  us,  which  ne'er  shall  cease ; 

The  enmity  is  ended. 

2  Thee,  God  the  Father,  we  adore. 

Thy  boundless  mercy  proving ; 
Thine  is  the  glory,  Thine  the  power, 

Thy  throne  remains  unmoving  ; 
Thy  might  all  measure  doth  transcend, 
Thy  will  must  reach  its  certain  end ; 

Well  may  we  praise  and  bless  Thee  ! 
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PRAISE. 

3  O  Christ !  the  first-begotten  Son, 

Who,  full  of  grace  and  blessing. 
For  our  lost  life  did'st  give  Thine  own, 

Our  bitter  woes  redressing. 
O  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  we  fly, 
In  time  of  trembling  hear  our  cry ; 

Good  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us. 

4  O  Holy  Ghost !  who  giv'st  all  good 

And  wholesome  consolation. 
May  we,  redeemed  by  precious  blood. 

Be  shielded  from  temptation. 
For  us  He  hung  upon  the  tree. 
Do  Thou  from  evil  keep  us  free, 

Upon  Thy  grace  relying. 
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7S,  H.  B 

One  generation  shall  praise    Thy   wa, 
another. — Psalm  cxlv.  4. 

1  'T^O  the  name  of  God  on  high, 

1      God  of  might  and  majesty, 
God  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea, 
Blessing,  praise,  and  glory  be. 

2  To  the  name  of  Christ  the  Lord, 
Son  of  God,  Incarnate  Word, 
Christ,  by  whom  all  things  were  made 
Be  an  endless  honour  paid. 

3  To  the  Holy  Spirit  be 
Equal  praise  eternally, 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
One  in  name,  in  glory  one. 

4  This  the  song  of  ages  past. 
Song  that  shall  for  ever  last ; 
Let  the  ages  yet  to  be 
Join  the  joyful  melody. 


THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

5  Glorious  is  our  God  the  Lord, 
Praises,  then,  with  one  accord 
To  His  holy  name  be  given, 
By  the  sons  of  earth  and  heaven. 

PQ  L.M.  Double,  with  Chorus. 

00  7>.  A.L.P.  (Peoples  HymnaL) 

And  all  the  angels  .  .  .  fell  before  the  throne 
.  .  .  and  worshipped  God, — Rev,  vil.  ii. 

1  r\  GOD  the  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise 
\j     Our  thankful  melody  of  praise  \ 
The  whole  creation  sings  to  Thee, 
Throughout  the  earth,  the  sky,  the  sea, 
Before  Thy  throne  in  homage  low, 
The  mighty  angel  armies  bow, 
Archangels,  powero,  seraphim. 
Thrones,  dominations,  cherubim. 

O  God  the  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise 
Our  thankful  melody  of  praise. 

2  The  heavens  with  music  loudly  ring. 
While  all  the  saints  Thy  glory  sing. 
Where  they  in  perfect  bliss  abide. 
Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs,  tried. 
For  evermore  Thy  praise  they  sound. 
And  all  the  suns  which  sweep  around, 
And  earth,  with  lovely  flowers  bright, 
Are  tokens  of  Thy  wondrous  might 
O  God  the  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise 
Our  thankful  melody  of  praise. 

3  The  Church  below,  with  answering  strain, 
Each  hour  uplifts  Thy  praise  again, 

The  Father,  full  of  majesty, 

The  Son,  of  equal  dignity, 

The  Sole-Begotten  ere  all  time. 

Who  ransomed  us  from  death  and  crime ; 
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PRAISE. 

The  Holy  Ghost,  proceeding  forth, 
Who  comforts  weary  souls  on  earth. 
O  Gk)d  the  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise 
Our  thankful  melody  of  praise. 

4  Then  hear,  O  God,  Thy  children's  cry, 
For  whom  Thy  Son  vouchsafed  to  die, 
To  win  them  pardon  and  release ; 
Bless  Thou  Thy  people  with  Thy  peace, 
And  guiding  them  with  Thy  right  hand, 
O  bring  thefn  to  the  happy  land. 
Far  from  all  sin,  to  perfect  rest. 
So  shall  Thy  name  be  ever  blest. 
O  God  the  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise 
The  thankful  melody  of  praise. 
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7  6, 7  6, 7  7  7, 6.  c.  WES 

Blessing  and  glory  .  ,  ,  be  unto  our  Gc 
ever, — Revelation  vii.  I2. 

1  "I  lEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
IVl  III  every  time  and  place. 
Glory  to  our  Heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace ; 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord. 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  : 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine  ! 

2  Thee,  the  firstborn  sons  of  light, 

In  choral  symphonies, 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night. 

And  never,  never  cease. 
Angels  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One  ; 
Sing  aloud,  or  silent  fall, 

O'erwhelmed  before  Thy  throne  ! 


THE  HOLY  TRINIIT. 

3  Vying  with  that  happy  choir, 

Who  chant  Thy  praise  above, 
We  on  eagles'  wing  aspire, 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love. 
Thee  t^iey  sing  with  glory  crown*d  ; 

We  extol  the  dying  Lamb ; 
Lower  if  our  voices  sound, 

Our  song  is  still  the  same. 

4  Father,  Thy  great  love  we  bless. 

Which  gave  Thy  Son  to  die ; 
Jesus,  King  of  righteousness, 

AUke  we  glorify. 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join. 

And  earth  is  turned  to  heaven. 

'J'A  L.M.  HEBER. 

%\j    He  that  hath  seeti  me  hath  seen  the  Father. 

John  xiv.  9. 

1  r\  THOU  whom  neither  time  nor  space 
\J    'Can  circle  in,  unseen,  unknown. 
Nor  faith  in  boldest  flight  can  trace, 

Save  through  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Son  : 

2  And  Thou  that  from  Thy  bright  abode. 

To  us  in  mortal  weakness  shown, 
Did*st  graft  the  manhood  into  God, 
Eternal,  co- eternal  Son  : 

3  And  Thou  whose  unction  from  on  high 

By  comfort,  light,  and  love  is  known, 
\\Tio  with  the  Parent  Deity, 
Dread  Spirit,  art  for  ever  one  : 

4  Great  First  and  Last,  Thy  blessing  give  ; 

And  grant  us  faith.  Thy  gift  alone, 
To  love  and  praise  Thee  while  we  live, 
And  do  whatever  Thou  wouldst  have  done. 
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PRAISE. 

nC.M.  ANCIENT  GREEK  E 

Giory  to  God  in  the  highest, — Luke  ii.  14. 

1  'T^O  God  be  glory,  peace  on  earth, 

1      To  all  mankind  good-will  j 
We  bless,  we  praise,  we  worship  Thee, 
And  glorify  Thee  still : 

2  And  thanks  for  Thy  great  glory  give, 

That  fills  our  souls  with  light ; 
O  Lord,  our  Heavenly  King,  the  God 
And  Father  of  all  might : 

3  And  Thou  begotten  Son  of  God, 

Before  all  time  begun  ; 
Thou  Lord  and  God,  Thou  Lamb  of  Gc 
The  Father's  only  Son. 

4  Have  mercy,  Thou  that  tak'st  the  sins 

Of  all  mankind  away ; 
Have  mercy.  Saviour  of  mankind, 
And  hear  us  when  we  pray. 

5  O  Thou,  who  sitt*st  at  God*s  right  hand, 

Upon  the  Father*s  throne  \ 
Have  mercy  on  us,  Thou,  O  Christ, 
The  everlasting  Son : 

6  Thou,  Lord,  who  with  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
In  glory  of  the  Father,  art 
Most  high  for  evermore. 

fyO  S.M.  Double.  c.  w 

I  /^     To  whom  be  honour  and  power  everlastu 

I  Timothy  vi.  16. 

I    T^ATHER,  in  whom  we  live, 
JP      In  whom  we  are,  and  move, 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
Oi  Thy  creating  love. 
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THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

Let  aU  the  angel  throng 

Give  thanks  to  Gk)d  on  high ; 
While  earth  repeats  the  joyful  song, 

And  echoes  through  the  sky. 

2  Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  all  the  ransomed  race 
Render  in  thanks  their  lives  to  Thee, 

For  Thy  redeeming  grace. 
The  grace  to  sinners  show'd. 

Ye  heavenly  choirs  proclaim. 
And  cry,  "  Salvation  to  our  Ck>d, 

Salvation  to  the  Lamb !" 

3  Spirit  of  holiness, 

Let  all  Thy  saints  adore 
Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 

Thine  heart-renewing  power. 
Not  angel-tongues  can  tell 

Thy  love's  ecstatic  height, 
The  glorious  joy  unspeakable. 

The  beatific  sight. 

4  Eternal,  Triune  Lord  ! 

Let  all  the  hosts  above, 
Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record 

And  dwell  upon  Thy  love. 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 

Before  Thy  glorious  face. 
Sing  all  the  saints  Thy  love  hath  made 

Thine  everlasting  praise. 

L.M.  [j.  COOPER  ?] 

The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christy  and  the  love 
of  God,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy 
Ghost, — 2  Corinthians  xiii.  14. 

FATHER  of  Heaven  !  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy pandonlng  love  extend. 
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PRAISE. 

2  Almighty  Son  !  Incarnate  Word ! 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah  !  Father,  Spirit,  Son ; 
Mysterious  Godhead  !  Three  in  One  ! 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 
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L.M.  HARRIET  AT 

Praise  the  Lord,  for  His  mercy  eitdurei 
ever. — 2  Chronicles  xx.  21. 
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1  "TJATHER  of  Heaven  !  whose  love  pro 
X      A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
To  Thee,  great  God  !  the  song  we  raise 
Thee  for  Thy  pardoning  love  we  praise. 

2  Almighty  Son  !  Incarnate  Word  ! 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord  ! 
To  Thee,  great  God  !    the  song  we  raise 
Thee  for  Thy  saving  grace  we  praise. 

3  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath. 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death  ; 
To  Thee,  great  God  !  the  song  we  raise 
Thee  for  Thy  quickening  power  we  prai 

4  Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 
Mysterious  Godhead  !  Three  in  One  ! 
To  Thee  our  hearts,  our  songs  we  raise 
Thee  on\y  we  adore  and  praise. 
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THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

L.M.  WATTS.* 

God  who  is  rich  in  mercy, — Ephesians  ii.  4. 

1  pLESSED  be  the  Father  and  His  love, 
J3     To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endless  jo)rs  above, 

And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 

2  Glory  to  Thee,  great  Son  of  God, 

From  whose  dear  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood, 
Pardon  and  life  for  dying  souls. 

We  give  the  sacred  Spirit  praise, 
\Vho  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  woe 

Makes  living  springs  of  grace  arise, 
And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore ; 
Ocean  of  life  and  love  unknown, 
Unfathomed  depth,  without  a  shore. 
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6  6  6  6, 8  8.  WAITS.* 

To  tlie  praise  of  the  glory  of  His  grace, 
Ephesians  i.  6. 

1  'T^O  Him  that  chose  us  first, 

J^      Before  the  world  began ; 
To  Him  that  bore  the  curse 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 
To  Him  that  formed  our  hearts  anew 
Are  endless  praise  and  glory  due. 

2  The  Father's  love  shall  run 

Through  our  immortal  songs 
We  bring  to  God  the  Son  * 
Hosannas  on  cur  tongues  : 
Our  lips  address  the  Spirit's  name 
With  equal  praise  and  zeal  the  same. 
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PRAISE. 

3  Let  every  saint  above, 

And  angel  round  the  throne, 
For  ever  bless  and  love 
The  sacred  Three  in  One ; 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  His  honours  high 
When  earth  and  time  grow  old  and  die. 

6666,8  8.  WATI 

He  sent  His  Son  to  be  the  propitiation  for  < 
sins, — I  John  iv.  lo. 

1  T  T  TE  give  immortal  praise 

W      To  God  the  Father's  love 

For  all  our  blessings  here. 
And  better  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  His  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Whose  blood  redeemed  our  souls 

From  death  and  awful  woe  ; 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  he  reigns. 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live ; 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honours  done, 
The  undivided  Three, 
And  the  mysterious  One ; 
Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers, 
There  /kith  prevails  and  love  adores  ! 


THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 

I^Q  6  7, 6  7,^6  666.  rinckart,  /r.  anon. 

O    Praise  ye  the  name  of  the  Lord, — Ps.  cxxxv.  i. 

1  T   ET  all  men  praise  the  Lord, 
I  ^    In  worship  lowly  bending ; 

On  His  most  holy  word, 
Redeemed  from  woe  depending. 

He  gracious  is  and  just, 
From  childhood  us  doth  lead ; 

On  Him  we  place  our  trust 
And  hope,  in  time  of  need. 

2  Glory  and  praise  to  God — 

To  Father,  Son,  be  given. 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost — 

On  high  enthroned  in  heaven. 
Praise  to  the  Triune  God ; 

With  powerful  arm  and  strong, 
He  changeth  night  to  day ; 

Praise  Him  with  grateful  song. 
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8,7.  Double.  conder. 

My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  of  the  Lord, 
Psalm  cxlv.  21. 


I   pRAISE  the  God  of  all  creation  ; 
1       Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  Expiation, 

Priest  and  King  enthroned  above. 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live  ; 
Undivided  adoration 

Tt)  the  One  Jehovah  give. 
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PRAISE. 

80  888,888.  wj 

OW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  kno^ 
By  all/ihe  angels  near  the  throne, 
And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 


N' 
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L.M.  Wi 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given,  ' 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

6666,4444.  Wi! 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise  ; 
With  all  our  powers. 

Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing,. 
While  faith  adores. 

OO  L.M.  j 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  fif 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ;  | 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ;  i 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
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GOD: 
HIS  PERFECTIONS.—HIS  ETERNITY. 


a 


CM.  WAITS* 

Art  Thou  Hot  from  everlasting^   O    Lord  my 
Godf — Habbakuk  i.  12. 


1  pREAT  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou  ! 
\j     How  frail  and  helpless  we  ! 

Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 

To  thine  immense  survey. 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky 

To  the  great  burning  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  Thy  view ; 
To  Thee  there's  nothing  old  appears  ; 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn. 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares  ; 
While  Thine  eternal  thought  laowts  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 
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GOD  : 

6  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou  ! 
How  frail  and  helpless  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee. 

QK  CM.  w 

OO  Psalm  xc. 

1  r^UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
\j     Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Qur  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 

And  our  eternal  home : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 

With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 
Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

7  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Bq  Thou  our  Guard,  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 


HIS  ETERNITY. 
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8  8  6, 8  8  6.  H.  F.  LYTE. 

Psalm  xc 


1  f\  GOD  of  glory,  God  of  grace^ 

yj  From  age  to  age  our  dwelliDg  place, 

Before  Thy  throne  we  bow. 
Ere  the  vast  mountains  rose  of  yore, 
When  they  and  earth  shall  be  uq  more. 

The  same,  O  Lord,  art  Thou. 

2  Man's  generations  rise  and  pass 

Like  morning  flowers  or  summer  grass. 
The  creatures  of  Thy  breath. 

Our  life  runs  onward  like  a  stream  ; 

We  come  and  vanish  as  a  dream. 
The  prey  of  sin  and  death. 

3  Unnumbered  ills  beset  our  path. 

Our  days  are  darkened  'neath  Thy  wrath  ; 

And  yet  how  heedless  we  ! 
O  touch  with  grace  each  erring  heart, 
True  wisdom  to  each  soul  impart, 

And  win  us  all  to  Thee. 

4  We  sink,  we  perish  *neath  Thy  frown  ; 
O  send  Thy  healing  mercy  down 

To  light  our  coming  years  : 
Then,  be  they  many,  be  they  few. 
Thy  grace  will  bear  us  safely  through. 

Beyond  the  reach  of  tears. 
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L.M.  WATIS. 

Psalm  xciii. 


JEHOVAH  reigns,  He  dwells  in  light. 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might ; 
The  world,  created  by  His  hands, 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 
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GOD  : 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise. 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies  ; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high. 
At  Thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  For  ever  shall  Thy  throne  endure  ; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwelling  of  Thy  grace. 

QQ  L.M.  DODDRID( 

OO  Psalm  cii. 

1  r^  REAT  Former  of  this  various  frame, 
\j     Our  souls  adore  Thine  awful  name. 
And  bow  and  tremble  while  they  praise 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  days. 

2  Before  Thine  infinite  survey, 
Creation  rose  as  yesterday ; 

And,  as  to-morrow,  shall  Thine  eye 
See  earth  and  stars  in  ruin  lie. 

3  Beyond  the  highest  angePs  sight, 
Thou  dwellest  in  eternal  light. 
Which  shines  with  undiminished  ray, 
While  suns  and  systems  waste  away. 

4  Our  days  a  transient  period  run. 
And  change  with  every  circling  sun  ; 

.  And  while  to  lengthened  years  we  trust, 
Before  the  moth  we  sink  to  dust. 

5  But  let  the  creatures  fall  around  ; 
Let  death  consign  us  to  the  ground  ; 
Let  the  last  general  flame  arise, 

And  melt  the  arches  of  the  skies  ; 
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HIS  ETERNITY. 


6  Calm  as  the  summer's  ocean  we 
Can  all  the  wreck  of  natitfe  see ; 
While  grace  secures  us  an  abode 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

QQ  CM.  WATTS.* 

Ofj    .They  shall  perish,  but  Thou  shall  enduri\ 

Psalm  cii.  26. 

1  T   ONG  ere  the  lofty  skies  were  spread, 
I  ^    Jehovah  filled  His  throne ; 

Ere  man  was  formed,  or  angels  made, 
The  Maker  lived  alone. 

2  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow, 

The  present  and  the  past, 
He  fills  His  own  immortal  noiv, 

And  sees  our  ages  waste. 

• 

3  The  sea  and  sky  must  perish  too, 

And  vast  destruction  come ; 
The  earth  and  heavens,  how  old  they  grow, 
And  wait  their  fiery  doom ! 

4  God's  boundless  years  can  ne'er  decrease. 

But  still  maintain  their  prime, — 
Eternity  His  dwelling  place. 
And  evermore  His  time. 
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8  8  6,886.  T.  H.  GILL. 

From  everlasting  to  everlasting  Thou  art  God. 

Psalm  xc.  2. 

"  IMMUTABILIS  MUTANS  0^^\K"—AugU5tine. 

LORD  God,  by  whom  all  change  is  wrought, 
By  whom  new  things  to  birth  are  brought, . 
In  whom  no  change  is  known ! 
^Vhate*er  Thou  dost,  whatever  Thou  art, 
Thy  people  still  in  Thee  have  part ; 
Stilly  stiJJ  Thou  art  our  own. 

71 


GOD  : 

2  Ancient  of  Days  !  we  dwell  in  Thee ; 
Out  of  Thine  own  eternity 

Our  peace  and  joy  are  wrought ; 
We  rest  in  our  eternal  God, 
And  make  secure  and  sweet  abode 

With  Thee,  who  changest  not 

3  Each  steadfast  promise  we  possess ; 
Thine  everlasting  truth  we  bless, 

Thine  everlasting  love ; 
The  unfailing  Helper  close  we  clasp, 
The  everlasting  Arms  we  grasp. 

Nor  from  the  Refuge  move. 

4  Spirit  who  makest  all  things  new. 
Thou  leadest  onward  ;  we  pursue 

The  heavenly  march  sublime. 
*Neath  Thy  renewing  fire  we  glow, 
And  still  from  strength  to  strength  we  go. 

From  height  to  height  we  climb. 

5  Darkness  and  dread  we  leave  behind, 
New  light,  new  glory  still  we  find. 

New  realms  divine  possess  ; 
New  Births  of  Grace,  new  raptures  bring ; 
Triumphant  the  new  song  we  sing, 

The  great  Renewer  bless. 

6  To  Thee  we  rise,  in  Thee  we  rest ; 
We  stay  at  home,  we  go  in  quest, 

Still  Thou  art  our  abode. 
The  rapture  swells,  the  wonder  grows, 
As  full  on  us  new  life  still  flows 

From  our  unchanging  God. 
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HIS  OMNIPRESENCE  AND  OMNISCIENCE 


Ai  L.M.  WATTS. 

V/X  Psalm  cxxxix. 

1  T  ORD,  Thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me 
L/    through; 

i'hme  eye  commands  with  piercing  view 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours,  ' 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  mine  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Kre  from  mine  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  Thy  circling  power  I  stand  ; 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

1  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height  I 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

.\  CM.  WAITS. 

V  Psalm  cxxxix. 

I    T  N  all  my  vast  concerns  with  Thee, 
I     In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
'1  o  shun  Thy  presence,  Lord^  or  flee 
The  notice  of  Thine  eye. 
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GOD  : 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

• 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord 

Before  they're  formed  within  ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wond'rous  knowledge,  deep  and  high 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  Thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  Thy  grace  surround  me  still. 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

9Q  C.M.   Six  lines.  O 

O        Whither  shall  I  go  from  Thy  spirit  ? 

Psalm  cxxxix.  7. 

1  T)EYOND,  beyond  that  boundless  sej 
J)     Above  that  dome  of  sky, 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high ; 
Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 
That  Thou,  my  God,  art  nigh  : 

• 

2  Art  nigh,  and  yet  my  labouring  mind 

Feels  after  Thee  in  vain, 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  fiiid, 

Or  to  Thy  seat  attain  ; 
Thy  messenger,  the  stormy  wind  ; 

Thy  path,  the  trackless  main  : 
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HIS  OMNIPRESENCE  AND  OMNISCIENCE. 

3  These  speak  of  Thee  with  loud  acclaim ; 

They  thunder  forth  Thy  praise, 
The  glorious  honour  of  Thy  name, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  ways  ; 
But  Thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame, 

Nor  in  day's  glorious  blaze. 

4  We  hear  Thy  voice,  when  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air ; 
Tlie  waves  obey  Thy  dread  control ; 

Yet  still  Thou  art  not  there. 
Where  shall  I  find  Him,  O  my  soul. 

Who  yet  is  everywhere  ? 

5  O  !  not  in  circling  depth  or  height. 

But  in  the  conscious  breast. 
Present  to  faith,  though  veiled  from  sight. 

There  doth  His  Spirit  rest. 
O  come.  Thou  Presence  Infinite ! 

And  make  Thy  creature  blest. 
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4,  8  ;    lO,  8.  SIR  JOHN  BOWRINC; 

Am  I  a  God  at  hand  .  ,  .  and  not  a  God  afar 
oj^f — Jeremiah  xxiii.  23. 

1  i^URGodisnigh; 

\J  He  watches  all  we  think  or  do ; 
RolFs  o'er  all  time  His  penetrating  eye. 
And  tracks  the  round  our  steps  pursue. 

2  By  night,  by  day. 
Waking  or  sleeping — o'er  the  sea. 

Up  to  the  heaven — where'er  thou  take  thy  way, 
Down  to  the  grave — He  follows  thee. 

3  Thou  canst  not  hide 

From  Him  thy  weakness  or  thy  strength ; 
His  guardian  angel  tarries  at  thy  side, 
And  guides  thee  to  thy  home  at  length. 
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GOD: 

4  The  joys,  the  cares 
Which  crowd  our  earthly  being  here, 

He  portions  in  His  wisdom,  and  forbears 
When  heavier  than  our  strength  can  bear. 

5  All  we  possess, 

Is  His,  and  all  we  hope  for,  His ; 
Pilgrims  of  earth.  His  holy  name  we  bless, 
And  look  to  heaven  for  peace  and  bliss. 


HIS    OMNIPOTENCE. 

(For  additional  Hymns  see   *'  Creation." ) 
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Qfe  CM.  WA' 

J/O    Blessed  be  Thy  glorious  name, — Neh.  ix.  5 

1  n^HE  glories  of  my  Maker,  God, 

Y      My  joyful  voice  shall  sing, 
And  call  the  nations  to  adore 
Their  Former  and  their  King. 

2  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  wondering  sight, 
Through  skies  and  seas  and  solid  ground 
With  terror  and  delight.  * 

3  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad, 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  Builder,  God. 

4  With  His  right  hand  He  shaped  our  cla) 

And  wrought  this  human  frame. 
But  from  His  own  immediate  breath 
Our  nobler  spirits  came. 


HIS  OMNIPOTENCE. 

5  We  bring  our  mortal  powers  to  God, 
And  worship  with  our  tongues ; 
We  claim  some  kindred  with  the  skies, 
And  join  the  angelic  songs. 

%C.M.  WATTS.^ 

Fearful  in  praises^  doin^  wonders. 
Exodus  XV.  II, 

1  n^HE  Lord,  how  fearful  is  His  name  ! 

J[      How  wide  is  His  command  ! 
Nature,  with  all  her  moving  frame, 
Rests  on  His  mighty  hand. 

2  Immortal  glory  forms  His  throne. 

And  light  His  awful  robe  ; 
While  with  a  smile,  or  with  a  frown, 
He  manages  the  globe. 

3  A  word  of  His  almighty  breath 

Can  swell  or  sink  the  seas ; 
Build  the  vast  empires  of  the  earth, 
Or  break  them  if  He  please. 

4  Now  let  the  Lord  for  ever  reign. 

And  sway  us  as  He  will ; 
Sick  or  in  health,  in  ease  or  pain. 
We  are  His  children  still. 

5  No  more  shall  peevish  passion  rise, 

Our  tongues  no  more  complain ; 
Tis  sovereign  love  that  lends  our  joys, 
And  love  resumes  again. 
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L.M.  WATTS.^ 

Psalm  xxix. 


I  /^rVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
Vjr    Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power ; 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  His  name, 
And  His  eternal  might  adore, 

77 


GOD. 

2  He  the  imprisoned  winds  unchains, 
He  their  angry  rage  restrains ; 

At  His  word  they  wildly  sweep 
O'er  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 
Now  the  mild  propitious  gales, 
Gently  fill  the  swelling  sails ; 
Softly  fan  the  spicy  grove, 
Breathing  fragrance,  breathing  love. 

3  When  the  curling  vapours  rise, 
And  with  clouds  adorn  the  skies  ; 
Or  descend  in  gracious  showers. 
Filling  earth  with  fruit  and  flowers  ; 
His  the  mandate  they  obey. 

All  creation  owns  His  sway ; 
All  His  works  one  chorus  raise 
To  their  mighty  Maker's  praise. 
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668,668.  JOHN  H 

O  Lordy  how  manifold  are  Thy  works. 
Psalm  civ.  24. 


I   T   ET  all  the  world  rejoice, 
I  ^    The  great  Jehovah  reigns  ; 
The  thunders  are  His  awful  voice  ; 
Our  life  His  will  ordains ; 
The  glories  of  His  name 
The  lightnings,  floods,  and  hail  proclaim 

2  The  universe  He  made 
By  His  prevailing  might ; 
The  earth's  foundations  He  hath  laid, 
And  scattered  ancient  night ; 
When  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea, 

Frochim^i,  His  awful  majesty. 
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HIS   UMSEARCHABLEKESS. 

3  Glad  was  the  angel  throng 
To  see  His  might  prevail ; 

And  loud  they  sang  a  joyful  song 

This  universe  to  hail ; 

While  yet  in  youth  it  stood, 
The  Maker,  too,  pronounced  it  good. 

4  But  this  fair  world  shall  die, 
The  creature  of  a  day ; 

In  ashes  and  in  ruins  lie. 

Its  glory  passed  away ; 
As  when  before  her  birth 
Again  shall  be  this  mighty  earth. 

5  But,  ever  fixed,  the  throne 
Of  the  Eternal  One 

Shall  stand,  when  all  creation's  gone, 
Unequalled  and  alone ; 
New  worlds  to  make  at  will, 

And  His  own  wise  designs  fulfil. 


HIS   UNSEARCHABLENESS. 
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L.M.  RAY  PALMEK. 

There  is  no  searching  of  I  lis  understandini^. 
Isaiah  xl.  28. 

1  T   ORD,  my  weak  thought  in  vain  would 
JL/     climb 

To  search  the  starry  vault  profound; 
In  vain  would  wing  her  flight  subUme, 
To  find  creation's  utmost  bound. 

2  But  weaker  yet  that  thought  must  prove 

To  search  Thy  great  eternal  plan, 
Thy  sovereign  counsels,  bom  of  love 
Long  ages  ere  the  world  began. 
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3  When  my  dim  reason  would  demanc 

Why  that,  or  this,  Thou  dost  orda 

By  some  vast  deep  1  seem  to  stand. 

Whose  secrets  I  must  ask  in  vain. 

4  When  doubts  disturb  my  troubled  b 

And  alt  is  dark  as  night  to  me. 
Here,  as  on  solid  rock,  I  rest. 
That  so  it  seem^th  good  to  Thee. 

5  Be  this  my  joy,  that  evermore 

Thou  rulest  all  thmgs  at  Thy  will 
Thy  sovereign  wisdom  I  adore, 
And  calmly,  sweetly,  trust  Tliee  S 
CM.  Double, 
Touching  the  Almighty,  -we  canno. 
out. — Job  xxxvii.  23. 

1  QHALL  foolish,  weak,  shortsighte 
O     Beyond  archangels  go, 

'I'he  great  Almighty  God'  explain, 

Or  to  perfection  know  p 
His  attributes  divinely  soar 

Above  the  creature's  sight ; 
And  prostrate  serapjiim  adore 

The  glorious  Infinite. 

2  Jehovah's  everlasting  days, 

They  cannot  numbered  be  ; 
Incomprehensible  the  space 

Of  Tliine  immensity ; 
Thy  wisdom's  depths  by  reason's  lii 

In  vain  we  strive  to  sound. 
Or  stretch  our  labouring  thought  to 

Omnipotence  a  bound. 

3  The  brightness  of  Thy  glories  leavt 

Description  far  below ; 
Nor  man  nor  angel's  heart  conceiv. 
How  deep  Thy  meicw^  aow. 


HIS  UNSEARCHABLENESS. 

Thy  love  is  most  unsearchable, 

And  dazzles  all  above ; 
They  gaze,  but  cannot  count  or  tell 

The  treasures  of  Thy  love. 
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CM.  WAns.* 

Canst  thou  find  out  the  Ahnighty  unto  perfec- 
tion f — ^Job  xi.  7. 


1  T  TOW  shall  I  praise  the  eternal  God, 
W     That  infinite  Unknown  ? 

AVho  can  ascend  His  high  abode. 
Or  venture  near  His  throne  ? 

2  The  great  Invisible  !  He  dwells 

Concealed  in  dazzling  light ; 
But  His  all-searching  eye  reveals 
The  secrets  of  the  night. 

3  Those  watchful  eyes,  that  never  sleep, 

Survey  the  world  around ; 
His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep, 
AVhere  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

4  Speak  we  of  strength  ?  His  arm  is  strong 

To  save  or  to  destroy ; 
To  Him  eternal  years  belong. 
And  endless  is  His  joy. 

5  He  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change. 

Nor  alters  His  decrees ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  His  truth  remains. 
To  guard  His  promises. 

6  Now  to  my  soul,  immortal  King, 

Speak  some  forgiving  word  ; 
Then  'twill  be  double  joy  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Lord, 
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HIS     HOLINESS. 

(See,  for  additional  Hymns,    "The  Holy  Trinit 
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Sa 


CM. 
Holy^  holy,  holy,  is  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
Isaiah  vi.  3. 

1  "T)  OUND  the  Lord,  in  glory  seated, 
\\     Cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Filled  His  temple,  and  repeated 

Each  to  each  the  alternate  hymn : 

2  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven  ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

3  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels*  cry — 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  singing, 
Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Lord  most  high. 

4  With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below. 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthems  flow  : 

5  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heavens, 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  \ 
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HIS  HOLINESS. 
lAP  8  6,886.  BIN'NEV. 

J-UD    God  is  light,  and  in  Him  is  no  darkness, 

I  John  i.  5. 

1  r^TERNAL  Light !  eternal  Light ! 
r>     How  pure  the  soul  must  be, 

When,  placed  within  Thy  searching  sight, 
It  shrinks  not,  but  with  calm  delight, 
Can  live,  and  look  on  Thee  1 

2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne, 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone. 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  O  !  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear. 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

That  uncreated  beam  ? 

4  lliere  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode  : 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

An  Advocate  with  God  : 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  Holiness  above ; 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through  the  eternal  Love  ! 
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7$.  CONDER. 

Hallowed  be  Thy  name. — Matthew  vi.  9. 

I   TJOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
11     In  the  highest  heavens  adored, 
Author  of  all  nature's  frame ; 
Father !  hallowed  be  Thj  name. 


GOD  ; 

2  Though  estranged  from  Thee  in  heart, 
Doubtless  Thou  our  Father  art ; 
From  Thy  hand  our  spirits  came  ; 
Father !  hallowed  be  Thy  name. 

3  Nor  by  nature's  tie  alone 
Thou  art  as  our  Father  known  ; 
Nearer  now,  in  Christ,  our  claim  ; 
Father !  hallowed  be  Thy  name. 

4  Born  anew,  O  may  we  feel 
Filial  love,  the  Spirit's  seal ; 

Cleansed  from  guilt,  redeemed  from  sham 
Father  !  hallowed  be  Thy  name. 

5  Whether,  then,  in  want  or  wealth, 
Joy  or  sorrow,  pain  or  health, 
Still  our  pi*ayer  shall  be  the  same ; 
Father  !  hallowed  be  Thy  name. 


HIS      GLORY. 


108 


L.M.  WA* 

The  high  and  lofty  One  that  inhabit 
eternity, — Isaiah  Ivii.  15. 

1  "T^  TERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Iv     Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God ;    ? 

Infinite  length  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  finite  rounds 

2  Thee,  while  the  first  archangel  sings. 
He  hides  his  face  beneath  his  wings  ; 

And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around       \ 

Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  X\v^  ^xouudL 
86 
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HIS  GLORY. 

3  Lord;  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ; 
From  sin  and  dust  to  Thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 

4  Earth  from  afar  has  heard  Thy  fame, 
And  we  have  learnt  to  lisp  Thy  name  ; 
But,  O,  the  glories  of  Thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below ; 
Be  short  our  tunes,  our  words  be  few ; 
A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs. 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 
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L.M.  CONDER. 

The  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth. 
Revelation  xix.  6. 


1  npHE  Lord  is  King ;  lift  up  thy  voice, 

J^      O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens  rejoice. 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring ; 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

2  The  Lord  is  King ;  who  then  shall  dare, 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care, 

Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees, 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises  ? 

3  The  Lord  is  King ;  child  of  the  dust. 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just ; 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways ; 

Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 

4  He  reigns  !  Ye  saints,  exalt  your  strains ; 
Your  God  .is  King,  your  Father  reigns; 
And  He  is  at  the  Father^s  side, 

ITie  Man  of  love,  the  Crucified. 
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GOD  : 

5  Come,  make  your  wants,  your  burdens  know 
He  will  present  them  at  the  throne ; 

And  angel-bands  are  waiting  there, 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 

6  O  !  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake. 
Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing, 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

7  Alike  pervaded  by  His  eye. 
All  parts  of  His  dominion  lie  ; 

This  world  of  ours,  and  worlds  unseen, 
And  the  thin  boundary  between. 

8  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures ; 

He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are  yours. 
Through  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall  rin 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 


no 
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L.M.  TATE  AND   BRAT 

Psalm  xciii. 

1  "I  T  riTH  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed, 

VV    '^^^  Lord  that  o*er  all  nature  reigns, 
The  world^s  foundations  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  'stablished  is  Thy  throne. 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ; 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice. 

And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise. 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure ; 

And  they  that  in  Thy  house  would  dwel 
ThsLt  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  exeeV. 
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HIS  GLORY. 

6  6  8, 6  6  8.  WATTS 

Psalm  xciii. 


1  'T^HE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

X    And  royal  state  maintains ; 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned  ; 

Arrayed  in  robes  of  light, 

Begirt  with  sovereign  might. 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  Thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands  ; 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  Thy  word. 

Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  high. 

Before  the  starry  sky ;. 
Eternal  is  Thy  kingdom,  Lord. 

3  In  vain  the  noisy  crowd, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud. 

Against  Thine  empire  rage  and  roar. 

In  vain,  with  angry  spite. 

The  surly  nations  fight. 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage. 
And  all  their  powers  engage  ; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky ; 
The  terrors  of  Thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down  ; 

Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promises  are  true ; 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new  ; 

There  fixed,  Thy  church  shall  ne*er  remove. 

Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  Thy  courts  appear, 
And  sing  Thine  everlasting  love, 
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GOD  : 
lO,  lO,  lO,  lO,  1 1,  1 1.  WATl' 

Psalm  xciii. 

1  'T^HE  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  He  reigns  on  hig 

I    His  robes  of  state  are  strength  and  majest 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  His  command, 
Built  by  His  word,  and  Established  by  His  han 
Long  stood  His  throne  ere  He  began  creation 
And  His  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. 

2  God  is  the  eternal  King  ;  Thy  foes  in  vain 
Raise  their  rebellions  to  confound  Thy  reign ; 
In  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods  arise, 
And  roar,  and  toss  their  waves  against  the  ski€ 
Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  wild  co 

motion. 
But  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  the  swelling  oce 

3  Ye  tempests,  rage  no  more ;  ye  floods  be  still. 
And  the  mad  world  submissive  to  His  will ; 
Built  on  His  truth,  His  church  must  ever  stai 
Firm  are  His  promises,  and  strong  His  hand ; 
With  awe,  great  God,  we  now  appear  bei 

Thee, 
Bow  at  Thy  footstool,  and  with  fear  adore  TI 
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L.M.  Double.  C.  WESL 

TAe  heavens  are  Thine j    the  earth  ah 
Thine, — Psalm  Ixxxix.  ii. 


FATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 
Called  forth  this  universal  frame ; 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice, 

Through  endless  ages  still  the  same  ; 
Wisdom  and  might  and  love  are  Thine  ; 

Prostrate  before  Thy  feet  we  fall, 
Copfess  Thine  attributes  divine, 
And  hail  Thee  Soverei^ti  l^otd  of  all ! 
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HIS  GLORY. 

2  Thee,  Sovereign  Lord  !  let  all  confess, 

That  move  in  earth  or  air,  or  sky ; 
Revere  Thy  power,  Thy  goodness  bless. 

Tremble  before  Thy  piercing  eye. 
All  ye  who  owe  to  Him  your  birth. 

In  praise  your  every  hour  employ. 
Jehovah  reigns  !  be  glad,  O  earth  ! 

And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy  ! 

3  Blessing  and  honour,  praise  and  love, 

Co-equal,  co-eternal  Three ; 
In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above. 

By  all  Thy  works  be  paid  to  Thee. 
Thrice  holy !   Thine  the  kingdom  is ; 

The  power  omnipotent  is  Thine ; 
And  when  created  nature  dies. 

Thy  glories  shall  for  ever  shine  ! 

-j  -j    i  4, 6,  lO,  8.      SIR  JOHN  BOWRING. 

XxT     Who  eoverest  Thyself  with  light  as  with  a 

garment. —  Psalm  civ.  2 

I   OOD  is  my  song, 

\jr     His  praises  I'll  repeat ; 
His  name  is  great,  and  all  His  works  are  great ; 
To  Him  all  power  and  praise  belong. 

2  His  robes  are  light, 
His  path  is  all  unknown, 

Mercy  and  beauty  sit  around  His  throne ; 
His  crown  is  truth — His  sceptre  might. 

3  An  endless  tide 

Of  glory,  greatness,  love. 
Pouring  their  waters  forth  below,  above ; 
Eternally  He  shall  abide. 

4  The  Present,  Past, 
And  Future,  all  unveiled 

Are  to  His  searching  eye ;  there's  nought  concealed ; 
And  ali  that  He  decrees  stands  ikst. 
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GOD  : 

7s.  Double.  H.  BON 

Day  unto  day  uttereih  speech, — Psalm  xix. 

1  npO  Jehovah,  God  of  might, 

\  Everlasting,  infinite, 
Dwelling  in  His  boundless  heaven, 
Be  eternal  glory  given  ! 
His  the  power,  the  love,  the  light. 
His  the  day,  and  His  the  night ; 
His  the  happy  blue  on  high. 
Earth's  green  round  of  spring  and  joy. 

2  Darkness  with  its  unseen  smile, 
Light  that  cheers  our  daily  toil. 
Midnight  with  its  silent  love, 
Brooding  o*er  us  from  above, 
Rivers  with  their  gentle  song. 

Sea  waves  with  their  smiling  throng, 
Forests  bending  to  the  breeze, 
Calm  and  tempest — all  are  His. 

3  Life  with  all  its  changes  here, 
Hopes  that  rise  above  this  sphere, 
Visions  of  the  far  and  high. 
Gleams  of  glad  eternity ; 

Peace  that  soothes  the  aching  soul. 
Health  that  makes  the  wounded  whole. 
Love  that  fills  the  heart  with  bliss, 
Song  and  silence — all  are  His. 

4  Let  us,  then,  our  honour  bring 

To  this  mighty  Lord  and  King ; 

Let  a  new  and  ceaseless  song 

Break  from  every  heart  and  tongue. 

Praise  Him  as  the  God  of  might. 

Praise  Him  as  the  Lord  of  light, 

To  His  name  our  song  we  raise. 

Father,  Son,  and  Spiril  praise. 
92 
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HIS  GLORY. 

CM.  WA'l  IS. 

Be  silent y  O  all  fleshy  before  the  Lord, 
Zechariah  ii.  13. 


1  ly'EEP  silence,  all  created  things, 
J\^     And  wait  your  Maker's  word ; 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings 

The  honours  of  the  Lord. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  His  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne. 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  His  wisdom,  with  superior  sway. 

Guides  this  vast  moving  frame  ; 
While  all  the  ranks  of  beings  pay 
Deep  reverence  to  His  name. 

4  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes  ; 
\Vhat  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me. 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

5  In  Thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace 

May  I  but  find  my  name, 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 


HIS  GLORY  AND   CONDESCENSIOl 
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CM.  F.  W.  FAI 

Who  would  not  fear  Thee  ? — ^Jeremiah  x 

1  TV /f  Y  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art ! 
iVl     Thy  majesty  how  bright  I 
How  radiant  Thy  mercy-seat, 

In  depths  of  burning  light ! 

2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlasting  Lord  ! 
By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 
Incessantly  adored. 

3  When  Heaven  and  earth  were  yet  unmade 

When  time  was  yet  unknown, 
Thou,  in  Thy  light  and  majesty. 
Didst  live  and  reign  alone. 

4  Thou  glorious  God,  how  beautiful 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be ; 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity ! 

5  O  how  I  fear  Thee,  Living  God  ! 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fears  ; 
And  worship  Thee  with  humble  hope. 
And  penitential  tears. 
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6  Yet  may  I  love  Thee,  too,  O  Lord^ 

Almighty  as  Thou  art ; 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

7  Father  of  Jesus,  God  of  love. 

What  rapture  will  it  be. 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  ever  gaze  on  Thee ! 
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CM.  F.  W.  F.\BER.* 

Ascribe  ye  greatness  unto  our  God, 
Deuteronomy  xxxii.  3. 


1  Ai^OST  ancient  of  all  mysteries, 
IVl     Before  Thy  throne  we  lie ; 
Eternal  Wisdom,  Light,  and  Love  ! 

Most  holy  Trinity ! 

2  How  wonderful  creation  is, 

Thy  work,  which  Thou  didst  bless  ; 
Tis  but  the  hiding  of  Thy  power, 
Divine  AJmightiness ! 

3  How  beautiful  Thine  angels  are  ! 

Thy  saints,  in  .radiant  dress. 
They're  but  the  shadow  of  Thy  light. 
Eternal  loveliness ! 

4  Infinite  Goodness  !  Thou  art  dear 

To  Thy  poor  creatures*  heart ; 

It  blesses  Thee  that  Thou  art  God, 

That  Thou  art  what  Thou  art. 

5  We  look  up  in  our  littleness 

To  Thy  majestic  state ; 
Our  comfort  is  Thou  art  so  good. 
And  that  Thou  art  so  great 


GOD  : 


6  O  Glorious  in  iPhy  Holiness, 
Our  souls  to  Thee  would  fly ; 
Inspire  us  now  with  fear  and  love, 
Our  God  to  sanctify. 
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6666,8  8.  w. 

The  Lord's  throne  is  in  heaven, — Psalm 
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1  'T^HE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

Y    His  throne  is  built  on  high  ; 
The  garments  He  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty; 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright. 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight 

2  The  thunders  of  His  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe  ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  His  holy  law ; 
And  where  His  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  His  ancient  works. 

Surprising  wisdom  shines, 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell. 

And  breaks  their  dark  designs  ; 
Strong  is  His  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees.  His  sovereign  will. 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  will  He  write  His  name, 

My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  love  His  name,  I  love  His  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers,  and  praise  the  Lord, 


HIS  GLORY  AND  CONDESCENSION. 
1  Q  A  CM.  •      T.  H.  GILL. 

i/Cll/     Tkou  art  my  hiding-place,— Vs^\m  xxxii.  7. 

1  ]\  TY  God  !  I  do  not  flee  from  Thee 
iVl     Because  Thou  awful  art ; 
Thy  glories,  Lord,  oppress  not  me, 

Nor  make  afraid  my  heart. 

2  Father,  Redeemer,  Quickener  mine. 

What  joy  Thy  glories  yield  ! 
That  majesty,  that  might  of  Thine, 
I  count  my  sun  and  shield. 

3  Who  but  Thyself,  all-glorious  Guest, 

Joy  to  my  sad  soul  brings  ? 
And  where  may  Thy  frail  creature  rest 
But  'neath  the  Eternal  wings  ? 

4  I  tremble,  and  Thou  mak'st  me  bold ; 

I  weep,  smiles  come  from  Thee  ; 
I  faint,  and  Thy  strong  arms  enfold  ; 
I  die.  Thou  quickenest  me. 

5  My  weakness  Thy  dear  succour  gains  ; 

That  weakness,  I^ord,  I  love ; 
Yes,  sweet  the  frailty  that  constrains 
My  soul  to  look  above  ! 

6  Oh  !  if  I  find  mine  earthlj^  rest 

In  Thee,  my  glorious  God, 
How  will  Thy  glory  make  me  blest 
In  Thine  own  bright  abode  ! 
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L.M.  T.  H.  GILL. 

Dwelling  in  the  Light  which  no  man  can 
approach  unto, — i  Timothy  vi.  16. 

I  rv  HEIGHT  that  doth  all  height  excel, 
\j    Where  the  Almighty  doth  abide ! 
O  awful  depth  unsearchable. 
Wherein  the  Eternal  One  doth  hidq  ! 

G 
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2  O  dreadful  glory,  that  doth  make 

Thick  darkness  round  the  heavenly  thro 
Through  which  no  angel-eye  may  break, 
Wherein  the  Lord  doth  dwell  alone ! 

3  Our  fainting  souls  the  quest  give  o'er, 

Their  weary  wings  no  longer  try ; 
His  dwelling  we  may  not  explore, 
We  may  not  on  His  glory  pry. 

4  Vain  searchers  !  but  we  need  not  mourn; 

We  need  not  stretch  our  weary  wings ; 
Thou  meetest  us  where'er  we  turn ; 
Thou  beamest,  Lord,  from  all  bright  thin 

5  The  glory  no  man  may  abide 

Doth  visit  us,  a  gracious  guest ; 
Thou  whom  "  excess  of  light"  doth  hide 
Here  shinest,  sweetly  manifest. 

6  To  us,  vain  searchers  after  God, 

To  us  the  Holy  Ghost  doth  come ; 
From  us  Thou  hidest  Thine  abode  ; 
But  Thou  wilt  make  our  souls  Thy  horn* 

7  O  Glory  that  no  eye  may  bear  I 

O  Presence  bright,  our  souls'  sweet  Gu< 
O  farthest  off,  O  ever  near ! 
Most  hidden  and  most  manifest ! 
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CM.  MONTGOW 

Psalm  viii. 


LORD,  our  King,  how  excellent 
_      Thy  name  on  earth  is  known  ! 
Thy  glory  in  the  firmament. 
How  wonderfully  shown ! 

2  When  I  behold  the  heavens  on  high. 
The  work  of  Thy  right  hand. 
The  moon  and  stars  amid  the  sky, — 
Thy  lights  in  every  land  •. 
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3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  Thou  shouldst  deign 

On  him  to  set  Thy  love, 
Give  him  on  earth  awhile  to  reign. 
Then  fill  a  throne  above  ? 

4  0  Lord,  how  excellent  Thy  name  1 

How  manifold  Thy  ways  I 
Let  time  Thy  saving  truth  proclaim, 
Eternity,  Thy  praise. 

1  4)Q  C.M.  HARRIET  AUBER. 

X/C/0  Psalm  viii. 


■J 


EHOVAH,  Lord  of  power  and  might, 
How  glorious  is  Thy  name  ! 

The  blaze  of  day,  the  pomp  of  night. 
Thy  majesty  proclaim. 


2  Lord,  what  is  man — weak,  sinful  man — 

That  he  Thy  care  should  prove ; 
That  Thou  for  Him  shouldst  deign  to  plan 
Such  mighty  acts  of  love  1 

3  Made  in  Thine  image  at  his  birth. 

Next  to  the  heavenly  host, 
And  sovereign  of  the  new-formed  eaith, 
Each  privilege  he  lost. 

4  Then  did  the  pitying  Saviour  leave 

The  glories  of  the  sky, 
(O  love  too  wondrous  to  conceive  !) 
For  sinful  man  to  die. 

5  To  die,  that  we,  by  grace  restored, 

Might  life  and  glory  claim. 
O  great  Creator,  Saviour^  Lord, 
"How  excellent  Thy  name  I 
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GOD  : 

L.M.  w 

Psalm  xciii. 


1  T  EHOVAH  reigns  !  His  throne  is  higl 
I      His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 

^  His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  justice  guards  His  holy  law ; 
His  love  restores  our  fallen  race ; 
His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3"  Through  all  His  works  His  wisdom  shir 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs  ; 
His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  His  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels*  join ; 
Heaven  is  secure  if  God  be  mine. 
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lO,  ID,  II,  II.  SIR  R.  C 

Psalm  civ. 

1  r\  WORSHIP  the  King, 
\J     All-glorious  above ; 
O  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  His  love ; 
Our  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour. 

And  girded  with  praise. 

2  O  tell  of  His  might, 

O  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 
Whose  canopy,  space  *, 


HIS  GLORY  AND  CONDESCENSION. 

His  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thunder-clouds  form ; 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty !  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old ; 
Hath  Established  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast. 

Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light 
It  streams  from  the  hills, 

It  descends  to  the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust, 

And  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender. 

How  firm  to  the  end. 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer,  and  Friend ! 

6  0  measureless  might ! 

Ineffable  love  ! 
While  angels  delight 
To  hymn  Thee  above, 

lO 
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The  humbler  creation, 
Though  feeble  their  lays, 

With  true  adoration 
Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise. 
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L.M.  MONTGOMEB 

Psalm  cxiii. 

1  QERVANTS  of  God  in  joyful  lays, 
^     Sing  ye  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise  : 
His  glorious  name  let  all  adore, 

From  age  to  age  for  evermore. 

2  Blest  be  that  Name,  supremely  t)lest, 
From  the  sun*s  rising  to  its  rest. 
Above  the  heavens  His  power  is  known ; 
Through  all  the  earth  His  goodness  shown. 

3  Who  is  like  God  ? — so  great,  so  high, 
He  bows  Himself  to  view  the  sky ; 
And  yet,  with  condescending  grace. 
Looks  down  upon  the  human  race. 

4  He  hears  the  uncomplaining  moan 
Of  those  who  sit  and  weep  alone ; 
He  lifts  the  mourner  from  the  dust, 
And  saves  the  poor  in  Him  that  trust. 

5  Servants  of  God,  in  joyful  lays. 
Sing  ye  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise  : 
His  saving  name  let  all  adore. 
From  age  to  age,  for  evermore. 

8  8  8, 8  8  8.  WA' 

Psalm  cxiii. 

I  \f^  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 
\     The  honours  of  his  name  record, 

His  sacred  name  for  ever  bless  : 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays, 
Let  lands  and  seas  His  po^et  eowfes 
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2  Not  time  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 
Can  give  His  vast  dominion  bounds  : 

The  heavens  are  far  below  His  height ; 
Let  no  created  greatness  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 

Armed  with  His  uncreated  might. 

3  He  bows  His  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do, 

And  bends  His  care  to  mortal  things ; 
His  sovereign  hand  exalts  the  poor, 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door. 

And  makes  them  company  for  kings. 

1 QQ  7S.  CONDER. 

L/CfO  Psalm  cxiii. 

1  TJ  ALLELUJAH !  Raise,  O  raise 
Xl  To  our  God  the  song  of  praise, 
All  his  servants  join  to  sing 

God  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

2  Blessed  be  for  evermore 

That  dread  name  which  we  adore : 
Round  the  world  His  praise  be  sung 
Through  all  lands,  in  every  tongue. 

3  O'er  all  nations  God  alone. 

Higher  than  the  heavens  His  throne  ; 
Who  is  like  to  God  most  high. 
Infinite  in  majesty? 

4  Yet  to  view  the  heavens  He  bends ; 
Yea,  to  earth  He  condescends ; 
Passing  by  the  rich  and  great, 

For  the  low  and  desolate. 

5  He  can  raise  the  poor  to  stand 
With  the  princes  of  the  land ; 
Wealth  upon  the  needy  shower : 
Set  the  meanest  high  in  power. 
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6  He  the  broken  spirit  cheers  : 
Turns  to  joy  the  mourner's  tears ; 
Such  the  wonders  of  His  ways : 
Praise  His  name — ^for  ever  praise. 


129 


CM.  W.  DRENNA 

The  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain  Thee 
2  Chronicles  vi.  i8. 

1  'T^HE  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain 

Y    The  Universal  Lord ; 
Yet  He  in  humble  hearts  will  deign 
To  dwell  and  be  adored. 

2  Wliere'er  ascends  the  sacrifice 

Of  fervent  praise  and  prayer, 
Or  on  the  earth,  or  in  the  skies. 
The  Heaven  of  God  is  there. 

3  His  presence  there  is  spread  abroad 

Through  realms,  through  worlds  unknown ; 
Who  seeks  the  mercies  of  His  God 
Is  ever  near  His  Throne. 
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L.M.  T.  W.  HIGGINSOl 

God  is  great ^  and  we  know  Him  not. 
Job  xxxvi.  26. 

1  lyjO  human  eyes  Thy  face  may  see ; 

W    No  human  thought  Thy  form  may  know; 
But  all  creation  dwells  in  Thee, 

And  Thy  great  life  through  all  doth  flow ! 

2  And  yet,  O  strange  and  wondrous  thought ! 

Thou  art  a  God  who  hearest  prayer, 
And  every  heart  with  sorrow  fraught 
To  seek  Thy  present  aid  may  dare. 

3  And  though  most  weak  our  efforts  seem 

Into  one  creed  these  thoughts  to  bind. 
And  vain  the  intellectual  dream, 

To  see  and  know  tW  Etema\  mmd  \ 
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4  Yet  Thou  wilt  turn  them  not  aside, 

Who  cannot  solve  Thy  life  divine, 
But  would  give  up  all  reason's  pride 
To  know  their  hearts  approved  by  Thine. 

5  So  though  we  faint  on  life's  dark  hill. 

And  Thought  grow  weak  and  Knowledge  flee, 
Yet  Faith  shall  teach  us  courage  still, 
And  Love  shall  guide  us  on  to  Thee. 
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L.M.  WATTS.* 

Psalm  cxiii. 

1  \7E  servants  of  the  Almighty  King, 

jf     In  every  age  His  praises  sing : 
Where'er  the  sun  shall  rise  or  set. 
The  nations  shall  His  praise  repeat 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky, 
Stands  His  high  throne  of  majesty; 
Nor  time  nor  place  His  power  restrain. 
Nor  bound  His  universal  reign. 

3  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames; 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ! 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

4  Great  is  our  Lord  and  great  His  might. 
And  all  His  glories  infinite. 

He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust 

5  Behold  His  love :  He  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do ; 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  His  works !  how  kind  His  ways  ! 
Let  every  ioDgue  pronounce  His  praise. 
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k  LOVE  of  God,  how  strong  and 
_      Eternal  and  yet  ever  new, 
Uncompreh ended  and  unbought. 
Beyond  all  knowledge  and  all  thou^ 
3  O  love  of  God  !  how  deep  and  grea 
Far  deeper  than  nian's  deepest  hate 
Self-fed,  self-kindled  like  the  light. 
Changeless,  eternal,  infinite. 

3  O  heavenly  love,  how  precious  still. 
In  days  of  weariness  and  ill ! 

(  In  nights  of  pain  and  helplessness, 

f  ij!  To  heal,  to  comfort,  and  to  bless. 

4  O  wide- embracing,  wondrous  love. 
We  read  thee  in  the  sky  above  ! 
We  read  thee  in  the  earth  below, 
In  seas  that  swell  and  streams  that  f 

5  We  read  thee  best  in  Him  who  cami 
To  bear  for  us  the  cross  of  shame  ; 
Sent  by  the  Father  from  on  high, 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die, 

6  O  love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay, 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way ; 

Eternal  love,  in  thee  we  rest, 
For  ever  safe,  for  ever  Wessed. 
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8,  7,  SIR  JOHN  BOWRING. 

How  great  is  His  goodness, — Zech.  ix.  17. 

1  r^OD  is  love  !  His  mercy  brightens 
\jr  All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ; 
Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  lightens ; 

God  is  wisdom  !  God  is  love ! 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never  : 
'   God  is  wisdom  !  God  is  love ! 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth, 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  the  mist  His  brightness  streameth  : 
God  is  wisdom !  God  is  love ! 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above  ! 
Ever3rwhere  His  glory  shineth : 
God  is  wisdom  !  God  is  love  ! 

5  God  is  love  !  His  mercy  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  we  rove  ! 
Bliss  He  makes,  and  woe  He  lightens  : 
God  is  wisdom  !  God  is  love  1 

mC.M.  [j.  D.  BURNS.] 

God  is  love, — i  John  iv.  8. 

1  Tj^HOU,  Lord,  art  love,  and  everywhere 

\      Thy  name  is  brightly  shown ; 
Beneath,  on  earth — ^Thy  footstool  fair, 
Above,  in  heaven— Thy  throne. 

2  Thy  word  is  love — in  lines  of  gold 

There  mercy  prints  its  trace ; 
In  nature  we  Thy  steps  behold. 
The  gospel  shows  Thy  face. 
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GOD; 

3  Thy  ways  are  love — though  they  transcend 

Our  feeble  range  of  sight ; 
They  wind  through  darkness  to  their  end, 
In  everlasting  light. 

4  Thy  thoughts  are  love,  and  Jesus  is 

The  loving  voice  they  find ; 
His  love  lights  up  the  vast  abyss 
Of  the  Eternal  Mind. 

5  Thy  chastisements  are  love — more  deep 

They  stamp  the  seal  Divine  ; 
And  by  a  sweet  compulsion  keep 
Our  spirits  nearer  Thine. 

6  Thy  heaven  is  the  abode  of  love ! 

O  blessed  Lord,  that  we 
May  there,  when  time's  dim  shades  remove, 
Be  gathered  home  to  Thee  ! 

7  Then  with  Thy  resting  saints  to  fall 

Adoring  round  Thy  throne, 
When  all  shall  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  all 
Shall  in  Thy  love  be  one. 

87,87,47.  J.  S.  B.  MONSi 

The  earth  is  full  of  the  goodness  of  t/u  La 
Psalm  xxxiii.  5. 

GOD  is  love — the  heavens  tell  it 
Through  their  glorious  orbs  of  light, 
In  that  glad  and  golden  language 
Speaking  to  us,  day  and  night. 

Their  great  story, 
God  is  love,  and  God  is  might ! 

And  the  teeming  earth  rejoices 
In  that  message  from  above, 
With  ten  thousand  thousand  voices. 
Telling  back  from  hill  and  grove. 

Her  glad  story, 
God  is  might,  and  God  is  love  I 
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3  With  these  anthems  of  creation 

Mingling  in  harmonious  strife, 
Christian  songs  of  Christ's  salvation, 
To  the  world  with  blessings  rife. 

Tell  their  story, 
God  is  love  and  God  is  life ! 

4  Through  that  precious  love  He  sought  us, 

Wandering  from  His  holy  ways, 
With  that  precious  life  He  bought  us ; 
Then  let  all  our  future  days 

Tell  this  story, 
Love  our  life,  our  life  be  praise. 

5  Gladsome  is  the  theme,  and  glorious, 

Praise  to  Christ,  our  gracious  head  ; 
Christ,  the  risen  Christ,  victorious. 
Death  and  hell  hath  captive  led  ! 

Welcome  story, 
Love  is  life,  and  death  is  dead  ! 

6  Up  to  Him  let  each  affection 

Daily  rise,  and  round  Him  move. 
Our  whole  lives  one  resurrection 
To  the  life  of  life  above. 

Their  glad  story, 
God  is  life,  and  God  is  love ! 
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8  8  8, 4.         [sir  JOHN  BOWRING.] 

They  that  know   Thy  name  will  put  their 
trust  in  Thee, — Psalm  ix.  lo. 


I  TT  7E  cannot  always  trace  the  way 

VV     Where  Thou,  our  gracious  Lord,  dost 

move. 
But  we  can  always  surely  say 
That  Thou  art  love. 
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GOD  : 

2  When  fear  its  gloomy  cloud  will  fling 

0*er  earth, — our  souls  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  their  sanctuary,  spring ; 
For  Thou  art  love. 

3  When  mystery  shrouds  our  darkened  path, 

Well  check  our  dread,  our  doubts  repro\ 
In  this  our  soul  sweet  comfort  hath. 
That  Thou  art  love. 

4  Yes,  Thou  art  love ;  and  truth  like  this 

Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes  to  bliss ; 
Our  God  is  love. 
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8  8  8, 8  8  8.  R.  c.  TRENC 

His  tender  mercies  are  over  all  His  works. 
Psalm  cxlv.  9. 


1  T   ET  all  men  know  that  all  men  move 
I  J    Under  a  canopy  of  love. 

As  broad  as  the  blue  sky  above ; 
That  doubt  and  trouble,  fear  and  pain. 
And  anguish,  all  are  shadows  vain ; 
That  death  itself  shall  not  remain. 

2  That  weary  deserts  we  may  tread, 
A  dreary  labyrinth  may  thread, 
Through  dark  ways  underground  be  led  ; 
Yet  if  we  will  one  Guide  obey. 

The  dreariest  path,  the  darkest  way. 
Shall  issue  out  in  heavenly  day  ! 

3  And  we,  on  divers  shores  now  cast. 
Shall  meet,  our  perilous  voyage  past, 
All  in  our  Father*s  house  at  last ! 
Let  all  men  count  it  true  that  Love, 

Blessing,  not  cursing,  rules  above, 
And  that  in  it  we  live  and  mo\^. 
no 


HIS  LOVE  AND  GOODNESS. 
1  QQ  C.M.  [HEGINBOTHOM.] 

100    /  w///  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I  live. 

Psalm  civ.  33. 

1  ITHANKS  be  to  God,  for  every  gift 

X      His  bounteous  hands  bestow ; 
And  thanks  eternal  for  that  love 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow. 

2  For  ever  let  my  grateful  heart 

His  boundless  grace  adore, 
AVhich  gives  ten  Uiousand  blessings  now, 
And  bids  me  hope  for  more. 

3  Transporting  hope  !  still  on  my  soul 

Let  Thy  fair  glories  shine. 
Till  hope  itself  is  lost  in  joys 
Immortal  and  divine. 

1  QQ  C.M.  NEWTON.* 

iOt/     What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord? 

Psalm  cxvi.  12. 

1  r?OR  mercies  countless  as  the  sands, 
X^     Which  daily  I  receive 

From  Jesus  my  Redeemer's  hands, 
My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  ? 

2  .\las  !  from  such  a  heart  as  mine 

AVhat  can  I  bring  Him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin  ; 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

3  The  best  return  for  one  like  me. 

So  helpless  and  so  poor, 
Is  from  His  gifts  to  draw  a  plea, 
And  ask  Him  still  for  more. 

4  I  cannot  serve  Him  as  I  ought ; 

No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 
Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought, 
That  I  shall  owe  Him  most 
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GOD  : 

-|   i  A  CM.  C.  WES 

XTcU    G<>^  ^^  ^^^^  io  make  all  grace  abound  tin 
you, — 2  Corinthians  ix.  8. 

1  'T^HY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 

Y      Unmerited  and  free, 
DeUghts  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still ; 

Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear ; 
That,  saved,  we  may  Thy  goodness  feel. 
And  all  Thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  truth  to  me. 

To  every  soul,  abound  ; 
A  vast  unfathomable  sea. 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach. 

So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each. 
Enough  for  evermore. 

5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  Thy  mercies  are, 

A  rock  that  cannot  move ; 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 

Unalterably  sure ; 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains 
His  goodness  must  endure. 
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L.M.  SIMON  BROWS 

In  Thy  naTne  shall  they  rejoice  all  the  dc^ 
Psalm  Ixxxix.  i6. 

I   pREAT  God  !  my  joyful  thanks  to  The« 
\jr     Shall,  like  Thy  gifts,  continual  be ; 
In  constant  strains  Thy  bounty  flows. 
Nor  end  nor  interruption  kiio\vs. 

112 


HIS  LOVE  AND  GOODNESS. 

2  From  Thee  my  comforts  all  arise, 

My  numerous  wants  Thy  hand  supplies  ; 
Nor  can  I  ever,  Lord,  be  poor, 
Who  live  on  Thy  exhaustless  store. 

3  May  I,  with  grateful  heart,  each  day. 
For  all  Thy  gifts  my  praises  pay  ; 
And  still  delighted  may  I  be 

In  all  things  to  give  thanks  to  Thee  ! 

I  |n  7S.  MILTON.* 

Li/O  Psalm  cxxxvi. 

1  T   ET  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 

I  J    Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  He,  with  all-commanding  might,  . 
Filled  the  new-made  world  \vith  light ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  He  the  golden-tressed  sun 
Caused  all  day  his  course  to  run ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  All  things  living  He  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless, 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endme, 
'Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


GOD  : 


7  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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S.M.  w^ 

Psalm  ciii. 


1  r\  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
\j     Let  all  within  me  join, 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
Nor  let  His  mercies  lie 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulness. 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  Tis  He  forgives  thy  sins, 
Tis  He  relieves  thy  pain, 

Tis  He  that  heals  thy  sicknesses 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave  ; 

He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good, 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 

The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  the  oppressed. 

6  His  wondrous  Tvorks  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known  ; 

But  sent  the  world  His  truth  and  grace 
By  His  beloved  Son. 


IJ4 
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HIS  LOVE  AND  GOODNESS. 

S.M.  WAJTS. 

Psalm  ciii. 


1  IV  ^Y  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 
IVl     Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 

Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide  ; 
And,  when  His  strokes  are  felt, 

His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes. 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread. 

So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  power  subdues  our  sins  ; 
And  His  forgiving  love. 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  His  name. 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 
Scattered  with  every  breath ; 

His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind. 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

7  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flower  ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field 
It  withers  in  an  hoiu*. 

8  But  Thy  compassions.  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 


GOD  : 

3  How  strong  these  words  from  heaven  to  cl 
To  kindle  love,  to  banish  fear, 

And  all  things  high  and  pure  endear ! 

Our  God  is  love  ! 

4  O  Father,  when  the  night  is  nigh, 
That  veils  for  ever  earth  and  sky, 
Be  this  the  heart's  last  melody. 

Our  God  is  love  ! 

5  Then,  when  the  brief  low  strain  is  o'er. 
This  truth  divine  shall  with  us  soar, 
And  make  sweet  music  evermore, 

Our  God  is  love ! 


HIS     FAITHFULNESS. 


148 


CM.  WA 

He  is  faithful  that  promised, — Heb.  x.  2^ 

1  T)  EGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  thei 
X3     And  speak  some  boundless  thing ; 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name 

Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness. 

And  sound  His  power  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  His  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

3  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord, 

For  wretched,  dying  men ; 
His  haxidi  has  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 
ii8 


HIS  FAITHFULNESS. 

4  Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass 

The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong 

As  that  which  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

1   i  Q  L.M.  WATTS.* 

xTi/     Great  is  Thy  faithfulness, — Lam.  iii.  23. 

1  "DRAJSE,  everlasting  praise  be  paid 

1       To  Him  that  earth's  foundation  laid  ; 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  wide  realms  of  earth  and  seas. 

2  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  His  people  by  His  word, 
And  there,  as  strong  as  His  decrees, 
He  sets  His  kindest  promises. 

3  Each  promise  is  the  voice  of  God, 

Who  spoke,  and  spread  the  skies  abroad ; 
Each  promise  powerful  as  that  sound 
That  bid  the  new-made  world  go  round. 

4  O  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith. 

To  credit  what  the  Almighty  saith  ; 
To  embrace  the  message  of  His  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own  : 

5  Then,  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  shake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break. 

Our  steady  souls  should  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

6  Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Above  the  ruinable  skies, — 
Where  the  Eternal  Builder  reigns, 

And  His  own  courts  His  power  maintains. 
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HIS  WORKS:    CREATION. 
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CM.  KEB 

Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earth 
Psalm  xix.  4. 


20 


1  npHERE  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read, 

Y      Which  heavenly  truth  imparts; 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need. 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Within  us,  and  around. 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all. 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love. 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and  small 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4  One  name,  above  all  glorious  names. 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues. 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims. 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 

5  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind. 

Thy  boundless  power  display  ; 
Bnt^  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 
Thy  spirit's  viewless  way. 


HIS  WORKS  :    CREATION. 


6  Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere. 
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CM.  WATTS.* 

He  that  built  all  things  is  God, — Heb.  iii.  4. 


1  T  SING  the  almighty  power  of  God 
X     That  made  the  mountains  rise ; 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 

And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  His  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food  ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  by  His  word. 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye  I 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread. 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky. 

5  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below. 

But  makes  Thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 

6  His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard, 

He  guides  me  with  His  eye ; 
^Vhy  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ? 
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GOD  : 

L.M.  C.  WESLE 

Psalm  XV. 


1  'T^HE  earth  and  all  her  fulness  owns 

I      Jehovah  for  her  Sovereign  Lord ; 
The  countless  myriads  of  her  sons 
Rose  into  being  at  His  word. 

2  His  word  did  out  of  nothing  call 

The  world,  and  founded  all  that  is  ; 
Launched  on  the  floods  this  solid  ball, 
And  fixed  it  in  the  floating  seas. 

3  But  who  shall  quit  this  low  abode, 

Who  shall  ascend  the  heavenly  place. 
And  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 
And  see  his  Maker  face  to  face  ? 

4  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  clean 

That  blessed  portion  shall  receive  ; 
Whoe'er  by  grace  is  saved  from  sin, 
Hereafter  shall  in  glory  live. 

5  He  shall  obtain  the  starry  crown, 

And,  numbered  with  the  saints  above. 
The  God  of  his  salvation  own. 
The  God  of  his  salvation  love. 
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L.M.  Double.  ADDISO 

Psalm  xix. 


[  T^HE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
1      With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day. 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  AlmigVily  \vaivd. 
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HIS  WORKS  :    CREATION. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And,  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
\Vhat  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine — 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine  ! 

MC.M.  HARRIET  AUnt:R. 

Which  by  His  strength  setteth  fast  the 
ffiountains, — Psalm  Ixv.  6 — 13. 

1  npHOU,  by  whose  strength  the  mountains 

X      stand, 

Whose  voice  the  waves  obey. 
Whose  mighty  Spirit  can  command 
The  passions'  wilder  sway  : 

2  Thy  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year 

With  nature's  rich  supply. 
And  makes  all  music  to  the  ear, 
And  beauty  to  the  eye. 

3  The  clouds  pour  on  the  thirsty  plain 

Their  fertilising  showers ; 
In  rich  profusion  waves  the  grain. 
And  earth  is  wreathed  with  flowers. 

4  Creation's  glories  through  all  space 

Our  awe  and  wonder  move  ; 
But  O  how  sweet  in  each  to  trace 
A  Father's  tender  love  ! 


m 
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GOD  : 

L.M.  MONTGOMERY 

God  saw  everything  that  He  had  made^  an 
behold  it  was  very  good, — Genesis  i.  31. 

1  npHE  morning  stars  in  concert  sang, 

Y      When  God  created  heaven  and  earth, 
And  earth  and  heaven  with  music  rang, 
When  angels  hailed  Messiah's  birth. 

2  From  Eden  to  the  King  of  Kings, 

In  sinless  man's  primeval  days. 
The  voices  of  all  living  things. 
All  nature's  sounds  were  notes  of  praise. 

3  Nor  ever,  since  His  Sabbath-rest, 

When  the  great  Maker  from  the  skies. 
His  finished  works  beheld  and  blessed, 
Have  songs  of  glory  ceased  to  rise. 

4  Where  two  or  three  in  union  meet, 

Or  thousands  throng  the  house  of  prayer. 
Heart-melodies,  thanksgivings  sweet, 
And  faithful  vows  are  offered  there. 

5  Now,  with  all  instruments  in  one,  • 

All  spirits  tuned  to  one  accord. 
Our  prayer  be  this,  Thy  will  be  done, 
And  this  our  anthem,  Praise  the  Lord  ! 


7s.  Six  lines.  CONDI 

It  is  He  that  hath  made  us. — Psalm  c.  3. 
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I   r\  GIVE  thanks  to  Him  who  made 
\j     Morning  light  and  evening  shade  ; 

■  Source  and  Giver  of  all  good, 
Nightly  sleep  and  daily  food  ; 
Quickener  of  our  wearied  powers. 
Guard  of  our  unconscious  \vo>\i?». 
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2  O  give  thanks  to  nature's  King, 
Who  made  every  breathing  thing ; 
His,  our  warm  and  sentient  frame, 
His,  the  mind's  immortal  flame ; 
O,  how  close  the  ties  that  bind 
Spirits  to  the  Eternal  Mind  ! 

3  O  give  thanks  with  heart  and  lip, 
For  we  are  His  workmanship  ; 
And  all  creatures  are  His  care  ; 
Not  a  bird  that  cleaves  the  air 
Falls  unnoticed  ;  but  who  can 
Speak  the  Father's  love  to  man  ? 

4  O  give  thanks  to  Him  who  came 
In  a  mortal,  suffering  frame — 
Temple  of  the  Deity — 

Came,  for  rebel  man  to  die  ; 
In  the  path  Himself  hath  trod. 
Leading  back  His  saints  to  God. 

'V  L.M.  T.  H.  (ilLL. 

I    I  am  continually  with  Thee. — Psalm  Ixxiii.  23^ 

WHAT  sweetness  on    Thine   earth  doth 
dwell ! 
How  precious.  Lord,  these  gifts  of  Thine ! 
Yet  sweeter  messages  they  tell. 
These  earnests  of  delights  divine. 

Yes  !  glory  out  of  glory  breaks, 
More  than  the  gift  itself  is  given  ; 

Each  gift  a  glorious  promise  makes  ; 
Thine  earth  doth  prophesy  of  heaven. 

These  mighty  hills  we  joy  to  climb. 
These  happy  streams  we  wander  by, 

Reveal  the  eternal  hills  sublime — 
Of  God'5  own  river  prophesy, 
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GOD  : 

4  These  odours  blest,  these  gracious  flowers, 

These  sweet  sounds  that  around  us  rise, 
Give  tidings  of  the  heavenly  bowers, 
Prelude  the  angelic  harmonies. 

5  These  vernal  hours,  wliat  news  they  bring ! 

What  tidings  these  bright  summers  tell ! 
They  fore-announce  the  eternal  spring, 
Foreshow  the  Light  Ineffable. 

6  And  in  these  gracious  ones  so  dear, 

These  just  souls  that  our  souls  make  stron 
We  feel  the  holy  angels  near. 
We  mingle  with  the  blissful  throng. 

7  O  mercies,  kindly  incomplete  ! 

Dear  joys,  our  hearts  that  may  not  fill ! 
Strange  grace,  that  in  Thy  gifts  most  sweet 
We  read  of  gifts  diviner  still. 

8  Lord,  from  Thy  gifts  to  Thee  we  rise. 

But  with  more  strength  we  soar  above, 
Upon  these  glorious  prophecies. 
These  earnests  of  Thy  dearer  love. 
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CM.  T.  H.  GI 

Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lord, — Ps.  xxxvi- 


1  TS  not  my  spirit  filled  with  Thine, 
1     Amidst  Thy  works,  O  Lord  ? 
Are  not  Thy  visits  there  divine. 

Thy  glories  there  outpoured  ? 

2  No  sense  of  mine  partakes  Thy  cheer 

Without  a  nobler  guest ; 
No  pleasure  waits  on  eye  or  ear, 
BvLty  Lord,  my  soul  is  blest. 
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HIS  WORKS:  CRu^*.- 

3  Yes,  every  fair  bright  thing  I  see 

My  soul  some  brightness  brings ; 
I  hear  the  outer  harmony — 
Within,  a  sweeter  springs. 

4  Nor  glad  air  breatheth  but  it  breathes 

A  blessing  from  above ; 
Each  vision  of  Thy  works  bequeathes 
A  vision  of  Thy  love. 

5  But  O,  not  thus,  not  yet,  not  here 

Doth  Thy  best  brightness  come ; 
Thy  word  hath  still  diviner  cheer, 
More  bliss  Thy  heavenly  home. 

6  Yet  here  its  light  and  beauty  grow ; 

Here  endless  gifts  are  given ; 
Yes,  all  the  glory  won  below 
Shall  glorify  our  heaven. 


1  ^Q  "^^^  ^'  NEANDER,  /r.  J.  D.  BURNS.^ 

±*jfj    Bless  the  Lord  all  His  works, — Ps.  ciii.  22. 

1  TT  EAVEN  and  earth,  and  sea  and  air, 
W     Still  their  Maker's  praise  declare. 
Thou,  my  soul,  as  loudly  sing, 

To  thy  God  thy  praises  bring. 

2  See  the  sun  His  power  awakes, 

As  through  clouds  his  glory  breaks  ; 
See  the  moon  and  stars  of  light 
Praising  God  in  stillest  night. 

3  See  how  God  this  rolling  globe 
Swathes  with  beauty  like  a  robe ; 
Forests,  fields,  and  liying  things, 
^'»'^h  its  Maker's  glory  sings. 


god: 

4  Through  the  air  Thy  praises  meet 
Birds  are  singing  clear  and  sweet ; 
Fire,  and  storm,  and  wind,  Thy  will 
As  Thy  ministers  fulfil. 

5  The  ocean  waves  Thy  glory  tell, 
At  Thy  touch  they  sink  and  swell ; 
From  the  well-spring  to  the  sea 
Rivers  murmur,  Lord,  of  Thee. 

6  Ah  !  my  God,  what  wonders  lie 
Hid  in  Thine  infinity  ! 

Stamp  upon  my  inmost  heart 
What  I  am,  and  what  Thou  art. 
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L.M.  Six  lines.  T.  MOORl 

The  day  is  Thine,  the  night  also  is  Thine. 
Psalm  Ixxiv.  i6. 


12S 


1  n^HOU  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 

\      Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 

Are  but  reflections  caught  from  Thee  ; 
Where'er  we  turn  Thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  Thine. 

2  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even. 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven  ; 
Those  hues,  that  make  the  sun's  decline 
So  soft,  so  radiant.  Lord,  are  Thine. 

3  When  youthful  Spring  around  us  breathes. 

Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh. 
And  every  flower  the  Summer  wreathes 

Is  bom  beneath  that  kindling  eye  ; 
TVliere'er  we  turn,  Thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fait  and  \>i\^\.^.\^T\vvcv^. 


HIS  WORKS  :    CREATION. 

m  12, 12, 14, 14.  Irregular.  Heber. 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord, 
Psalm  cxlv.  10. 

1  IT  THEN  spring   unlocks  the  flowers  to  paint 

W    the  laughing  soil ; 
AVhen    summer's    balmy    showers    refresh    the 

mower's  toil ; 
When  winter  binds  in  frosty  chains  the  fallow 

and  the  flood ; 
In  God  the  earth  rejoiceth  still,  and  owns  its 

Maker  good. 

2  Tlie  birds  that  wake  the  morning,  and  those  that 

love  the  shade ; 
The  winds  that  sweep  the  mountains,  or  lull  the 

drowsy  glade ; 
The  sun  that  from  his  amber  bower  rejoiceth  on 

his  way, 
The  moon  and  stars — their  Master's  name  in 

silent  pomp  display. 

3  Shall  man,  the  lord  of  nature,  expectant  of  the 

sky, 
Shall  man  alone,  unthankful,   his  little  praise 

deny  ? 
No ;  let  the  year  forsake  his  course,  the  seasons 

cease  to  be. 
Thee,  Father,  must  we  always  love,  and.  Saviour, 

honour  Thee. 

4  The  flowers  of  spring  may  wither,  the  hope  of 

summer  fade. 
The  autumn  droop  ki  winter,  the  birds  forsake 

the  shade  ; 
The  winds  be  lulled,  the  sun  and  moon  forget 

their  old  decree ; 
But  we,  in  nature'^  latest  hour,  O  Lord  I    mW 

cliag  to  Thee, 
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GOD  : 

L.M. 
Behold  I  create  new  heavens  and  a  new  ea 
Isaiah  Ixv.  17. 


1  r\  LORD,  in  perfect  bliss  above 

\j     Thou  couldst  not  need  created  love ; 
And  yet  Thou  didst  Thy  power  display, 
And  earth^s  foundations  firmly  lay. 

2  Things  that  were  not,  at  Thy  command, 
In  perfect  form  before  Thee  stand, 
And  all  to  their  Creator  raise 

A  wondrous  harmony  of  praise. 

3  But  even  while  the  world  came  forth 
In  all  the  beauty  of  its  birth, 

In  Thy  deep  thought  Thou  didst  behold 
Another  world  of  nobler  mould. 

4  For  Thou  didst  will  that  Christ  should  frar 
A  new  creation  by  His  Name  ; 

Its  seed,  the  living  word  of  grace. 
He  scatters  wide  in  every  place ; 

5  Its  home,  when  time  shall  be  no  more. 
In  heaven  with  Thee  for  evermore ; 
Accepted  in  Thy  boundless  love. 

To  share  His  throne  and  joy  above. 

6  O  Father,  bless,  for  they  are  Thine, 
O  Son,  direct  in  love  divine, 

O  Holy  Ghost,  with  grace  endue 

The  old  creation  and  the  new.     Amen. 


HIS    WORKS:    PROVIDENCE 


1/^Q  L.M.  COWPER. 

100  All  things  coitie  of  Thee,—i  Chron.  xxix.  14. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  King,  whose  wondrous  hand 
/\    Supports  the  weight  of  sea  and  land, 
Whose  grace  is  such  a  boundless  store, 

No  heart  in  vain  shall  sigh  for  more ; 

2  Thy  providence  supplies  my  food, 
And  'tis  Thy  blessing  makes  it  good ; 
My  soul  is  nourished  by  Thy  word ; 
Let  soul  and  body  praise  the  Lord. 

3  My  streams  of  outward  comfort  came 
From  Him  who  built  this  earthly  frame  ; 
Whatever  I  need  His  bounty  gives. 

By  whom  my  soul  for  ever  lives. 

4  Either  His  hand  preserves  from  pain, 
Or,  if  I  suffer,  heals  again  ; 

From  Satan's  malice  shields  my  breast, 
Or  overrules  it  for  the  best. 

5  Forgive  the  song  that  falls  so  low 
Beneath  the  gratitude  I  owe ; 

It  means  Thy  praise,  however  poor ; 
An  zDgeVs  song  can  do  no  more, 
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GOD  : 

CM.  Wi 

Another  book the  book  of  life, 

^         Revelation  xx.  12. 

1  T   ET  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie 
I  J    Abased  before  the  Lord  ; 

Whatever  His  sovereign  voice  has  formed 
He  governs  with  a  word. 

2  Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 

Were  into  motion  brought, 
All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  come 
Stood  present  to  His  thought. 

3  If  light  attend  the  course  I  run, 

'Tis  He  provides  those  rays, 
And  *tis  His  hand  that  hides  my  sun. 
If  darkness  cloud  my  days. 

4  Yet  wbuld  I  not  be  much  concerned, 

Nor  vainly  long  to  see 
The  volume  of  His  deep  decrees, 
What  months  are  writ  for  me. 

5  When  He  reveals  the  book  of  life, 

O  may  I  read  my  name 
Amongst  the  chosen  of  His  love. 
The  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

'XCtK  ^•^-  ^^^ 

JLOO     Thy  footsteps  are  not  known, — Ps.  Ixxvi 

1  /^OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
\jr     His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea. 

And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Oi  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  H\s  W\^\.  d^sv^ns, 
And  works  His  so\eie\%w  \^\^. 
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,jj .  HIS  WORKS  :    PROVIDENCE. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints^  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter. 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

1  PP  L.M.  WATTS.* 

J.DD       IVAai  I  do  thou  kf lowest  not  fiow, 

John  xiii.  7. 

1  T   ORD,  we  adore  Thy  vast  designs, 

I  J    The  obscure  abyss  of  Providence, 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

2  Now,  Thou  array'st  Thine  awful  face 

In  angry  frowns,  without  a  smile ; 
We,  through  the  cloud,  believe  Thy  grace, 
Secure  of  Thy  compassion  still. 

3  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distress 

We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 
Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness 
Through  all  the  briars  and  the  night. 

13 


GOD  : 


"  « 


4  Dear  Father,  if  Thy  lifted  rod 

Be  raised  to  scourge  us  here  below, 
Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God, 

Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 
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'*iy  L.M.  WAITS. 

Psalm  xxxvi. 


1  T_J  IGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
1^     Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 

That  veils  and  darkens  Thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  Thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands  ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  My  God  !  how  excellent  Thy  grace. 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs  ! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings. 

4  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free. 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 
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L.M.  Six  lines.  HARRIET  aube 

Psalm  Ixviii. 


I    T  EHOVAH  !  great  and  awful  name  ! 
I      Which  none  besides  may  dare  to  claim, 
In  earth  beneath,  in  heaven  above, 
Thou  reign*st,  a  God  of  power  and  love ; 
To  Thee  our  grateful  hearts  we  raise. 
In  notes  of  joy,  in  sotv^s  ol  ^\m^. 
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2  Join  eveiy  voice  while  we  record 
The  tender  mercies  of  the  Lord, 
Who  from  above  the  starry  sky 
£xtends  to  all  an  equal  eye ; 
To  all  inclines  a  willing  ear, 

And  loves  to  dry  the  mourner's  tear. 

3  He  makes  the  fatherless  His  care. 
And  listens  to  the  widow's  prayer, 
A  refuge  for  the  outcast  finds, 
The  captive's  cruel  chain  unbinds ; 
But  all  the  gratitude  we  owe 

None  but  the  saints  in  Christ  can  know. 

4  Our  gracious  Lord  on  them  bestows 
Redemption  from  severer  woes ; 
With  mighty  arm  for  them  hath  broke 
Sin's  galling  chain  and  heavier  yoke ; 
Hath  conquered  death,  and  freely  given 
His  precious  blood  to  purchase  heaven. 
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8  8  6,  8  8  6.       HARRIET  AUBER.* 

Psalm  Ixxv. 


THAT  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  ever  nigh, 
Though  veiled  in  awful  majesty, 
Thy  mighty  works  declare  ; 
Thy  hand  this  earthly  frame  upholds, 
Thine  eye  the  universe  beholds 
With  providential  care. 

Thou  settest  up  and  castest  down  ; 
To  Thee  the  monarch  owes  his  crown, 

To  Thee  we  owe  our  breath. 
In  Thee  Thine  angels  live  and  move  ; 
Thou  reign'st  supreme  in  heaven  above 

And  in  the  earth  beneath. 
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GOD  :  > 

3  Great  King  of  Kings  and  Lord  of  Lords, 
Whose  hand  chastises  and  rewards, 

Thee  only  we  adore ; 
To  Thee  the  voice  of  praise  shall  rise 
In  hallelujahs  to  the  skies, 
Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 
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CM.  Double.  Harriet  auber; 

Psalm  Ixxviii. 


1  r\  PRAISE  our  great  and  gracious  Lord, 
\J     And  call  upon  His  name ; 

To  strains  of  joy  tune  every  chord, 

His  mighty  acts  proclaim. 
Tell  how  He  led  His  chosen  race 

To  Canaan's  promised  land  ; 
Tell  how  His  covenant  of  grace 

Unchanged  shall  ever  stand. 

2  He  gave  the  shadowing  cloud  by  day, 

The  moving  fire  by  night ; 
To  guide  His  Israel  on  their  way. 

He  made  their  darkness  light. 
And  have  not  we  a  sure  retreat, 

A  Saviour  ever  nigh  ? 
The  same  clear  light  to  guide  our  feet. 

The  day-spring  from  on  high  ? 

3  We,  too,  have  manna  from  above. 

The  bread  that  came  from  heaven ; 
To  us  the  same  kind  hand  of  love 

Hath  living  waters  given. 
A  rock  we  have,  from  whence  the  spring 

In  rich  abundance  flows  ; 
That  rock  is  Christ,  our  Priest,  our  King, 
]Vho  life  and  health  beslov^s. 
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4  The  Lord  is  great,  the  Lord  is  good, 

We'll  trust  our  heavenly  Guide ; 
So  shall  we  find  death's  fearful  flood 

Serene  as  Jordan's  tide ; 
And  safely  reach  that  happy  shore 

The  land  of  peace  and  rest, 
Where  angels  worship  and  adore, 

In  God's  own  presence  blessed. 
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L.M.  WAITS. 

Psalm  xci. 


1  TJE  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God, 
ll  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  His  shade, 
And  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head. 

2  Then  will  I  say,  My  God,  Thy  power 
Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower ; 

I,  that  am  formed  of  feeble  dust. 
Make  Thine  almighty  arm  my  trust 

3  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood 

From  birds  of  prey  that  seek  their  blood, 
Under  her  feathers ;  so  the  Lord 
Makes  His  own  arm  His  people's  guard. 

4  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

God  is  their  life ;  His  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  shade. 

5  If  vapours,  with  malignant  breath. 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe  ;  the  poisoned  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

6  What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side. 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand,  died ; 
Thy  God  His  chosen  people  saves 
Amongst  the  dead,  amidst  the  graves. 
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7  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  sword, 
Receive  commission  from  the  Lord, 
To  strike  His  saints  among  the  rest. 
Their  very  pains  and  deaths  are  blessed. 

8  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  best  desire ; 
From  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  free, 
And  bring  Thy  children.  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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L.M.  WAT 

Psalm  evil. 


1  r^  I VE  thanks  to  God  ;  He  reigns  above ; 
\jr  Kind  are  His  thoughts;  His  name  is  Loi 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known. 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  His  grace  record  ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  He  chose. 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  When  God*s  almighty  arm  had  broke 
Their  fetters,  and  the  Egyptian  yoke. 
They  traced  the  desert,  wandering  round 
A  wild  and  soHtary  ground. 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road, 
Nor  city  for  a  fixed  abode ; 

Nor  food,  nor  fountain  to  assuage 
Their  burning  thirst  or  hunger's  rage. 

5  In  their  distress  to  God  they  cried, 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide  ; 
He  led  their  march,  far  wandering  round, 
'Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

6  Thus  when  our  first  release  we  gain 
From  sin's  old  yoke  and  Satan's  chain. 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 

A  dangerous  and  a  Uiesom^  ^laice. 
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7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way ; 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

8  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  His  works,  how  kind  His  ways  ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  His  praise. 
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73.  MONTGOMERY.* 

Psalm  cvii. 


1  npHANK  and  praise  Jehovah's  name, 

I      For  His  mercies,  firm  and  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice, 

Gathered  out  of  every  land, 
As  the  people  of  His  choice. 
Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

3  In  the  wilderness  astray, 

Weary,  sorrowful,  they  roam, 
Hungry,  fainting  by  the  way. 
Far  from  refuge,  shelter,  home  ; 

4  But  unto  the  Lord  they  cry ; 

He  inclines  a  gracious  ear. 
Sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 
Rescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 

5  To  a  pleasant  land  He  brings, 

Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow, 

Where  from  flowery  hills  the  springs 

Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

6  O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 

For  His  goodness  to  their  race  ; 
For  the  wonders  of  His  word, 
And  the  riches  of  His  grace. 
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GOD  : 

L.M.  HARRIET  AUBER 

Psalm  cxxi. 


1  n^O  heaven  our  longing  eyes  we  raise, 

I      Where  God  in  matchless  glory  reigns ; 
He  from  His  mercy-seat  surveys 
The  creatures  whom  His  power  sustains. 

2  O  let  no  anxious  doubts  alarm ; 

Though  throned  in  heaven,  His  help  is  nighj 
No  weariness  unnerves  His  arm, 
No  slumber  seals  His  watchful  eye. 

3  He  suflfers  not  His  flock  to  stray, 

But  guides  them  by  His  gospel's  light ; 
Shades  them  from  scorching  suns  by  day, 
Shields  them  from  perils  of  the  night 

4  He  is  our  Father  and  our  King, 

Maker  and  Sovereign,  Lord  of  all ; 
Secure  beneath  His  sheltering  wing. 
No  evil  can  His  sons  befal. 
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CM.  WATl'S.* 

Psalm  cxlv. 


1  QWEET  is  the  memory  of  Thy  grace, 
^     My  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 
Let  age  to  age  Thy  righteousness 

In  songs  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  His  bounty  shines. 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  Thy  creatures  wait 

On  Thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  moul\i^  ml\v  ^ood, 
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4  How  kind  are  Thy  compassions,  Lord  ! 

How  slow  Thine  anger  moves  ! 
But  soon  He  sends  His  pardonmg  word 
To  cheer  the  souls  He  loves. 

5  Creatures  with  all  their  endless  race 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
And  we  who  know  Thy  richer  grace 
Delight  to  bless  Thy  name. 

1  7/^  8  7,  8  7,  4  7.  H.  E.  LY TF.^ 

1. 1  O    Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children^  so  t/ir 
Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  Him, — Psalm  ciii.  1 3. 

1  pRAISE,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven, 
X      To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring ; 
Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 

Who  like  Thee  His  praise  should  sing  ! 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 

To  our  fathers  in  distress  ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless. 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us, 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows  ; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Widely  as  Plis  mercy  flows. 

4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him  ; 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ; 
All  His  works  bow  down  before  Him, 
Through  the  boundless  realms  of  space. 

"Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  gra.ce, 
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CM.  ADDIS 

Renumber  all  the  way  which  the  Lord 
God  led  Thee, — Deuteronomy  viii.  2. 


1  IT  THEN  all  Thy  mcfdea^  O  my  God, 

VV      My  rising  soul  stinreys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I*m  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  O  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  thankful  heart  ? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

4  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

5  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  Thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face  : 
And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk. 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And,  after  death,  in  distant  worlds 
The  glorious  theme  letiev?. 
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8  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
But  O !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  afl  Thy  praise. 
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67,67,6666. 

RINCKART,  tr,  a  WINKWORTII. 

The  God  in  whose  hand  thy  breath  is,  afid  iL'hose 
are  all  thy  ways, — Daniel  v.  23. 


1  \[0W  thank  we  all  our  God, 

IM     With  heart,  and  hands,  and  voices 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done. 

In  whom  His  world  rejoices ; 
Who  from  our  mother's  arms 

Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 

And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2  O  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us ; 
With  ever-joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us ; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace. 

And  guide  us  when  perplext, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 

3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  given. 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven ; 
The  one  eternal  God, 

AVhom  earth  and  heaven  adore  ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 
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GOD: 

7s.  Double.      MRS.  barbau: 
Thou  visitest  the  earth  and  waterest  it. 
Psalm  Ixv.  9. 

1  T)RAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 

Jf    For  the  love  that  arowns  our  days ; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 
For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield. 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain. 

2  All  that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand, 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  overflowing  stores. 
These  to  Thee,  our  God,  we  owe. 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ; 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

-i  Q  A  8  8  8,  4.         FREDERICK  SMI 

JL  OU     ^hy  will  be  done. — Matthew  vi.  10. 

1  r\  GOD,  not  only  in  distress, 

\j     In  pain,  and  want,  and  weariness, 
Thy  tender  Spirit  stoops  to  bless. 
Thy  will  is  done. 

2  But  oftener  on  the  wings  of  peace 
And  girt  about  with  tenderness, 
Thou  comest,  and  all  troubles  cease. 

Thy  will  is  done. 

3  In  all  that  nature  hath  supplied, 
In  flowers  along  the  country  side^ 
In  morning  light,  in  eventide. 

Thy  will  is  dox^t. 
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4  And  when  a  wa)rward  wind  is  borne, 
So  lightly  on  a  summer  mom, 

To  stir  the  golden  ears  of  com, 
Thy  will  is  done. 

5  In  youthful  days,  when  joys  increase. 
In  light,  in  hope,  in  happiness, 

In  quiet  times  of  tmstful  peace. 
Thy  will  is  done. 

6  And  when  the  widowed  heart  can  bring 
Its  sorrow  to  Thy  feet,  and  cling 

Till  hope  surpasses  sorrowing. 
Thy  will  is  done. 

7  Thy  will  is  pure,  O  Lord,  and  just, 
And  we,  frail  creatures  of  the  dust, 
Through  good  or  ill,  can  only  tmst 

Thy  will  is  done. 

• 

8  For  high  above  all  earthly  ill, 
Thy  piurer  wisdom  worketh  still ; 
And  we  would  wait  and  trust,  until 

Thy  will  is  done, — 

9  And  through  the  clouds  from  sunny  skies, 
A  light  shall  fell  where  sorrow  lies ; 
Thou  speakest,  and  the  heart  replies 

Thy  will  is  done. 

10  Descend  and  make  Thy  goodness  known, 
Claim  all  creation  for  Thnae  own. 
And  make  sdl  hearts,  Lord^  Thine  alone, 

Tby  will  be  done. 
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L.M.  J.  V 

Thy  will  be  done. — Matthew  vi.  lo. 


1  TT7HEN  spring's   soft  breath    and    so 

W    showers 

New  life  infuse  in  buds  and  flowers, 
This  song,  O  Lord,  shall  then  be  ours. 
This  is  Thy  will,— Thy  will  be  done. 

2  When  autumn  cometh,  golden-crowned. 
With  treasures  of  the  fertile  ground. 
Bright,  joyous,  let  the  anthem  -sound. 

It  is  Thy  will,— Thy  will  be  done. 

3  When  children's  merry  laugh  and  pUy 
Make  sweetest  music  through  the  day, 
Most  heartily  we  love  to  say, 

This  is  Thy  will,— Thy  will  be  done. 

4  When  gladdest  sympathy  we  feel. 
As  youth  and  maiden  plighted  kneel. 
Be  this  of  all  their  bliss  the  seal ; 

It  is  Thy  will,— Thy  will  be  done. 

5  When  friends  are  ours,  and  joys  increase, 
AVhen  sickness,  want,  and  tumults  cease. 
This  thought  comes  with  divinest  peace, 

It  is  Thy  wiU,— Thy  will  be  done. 

6  AVhen  on  the  dark-waved  shore  we  stand. 
Each  year  an  undiminished  band. 
Friend  still  with  friend,  hand  still  in  hand, 

This  is  Thy  wiU,— Thy  will  be  done. 

7  O  Father,  in  our  hearts  instil 

Right  thoughts  of  Thy  joy-giving  will ; 
AW  things  for  good  are  working  still 
Thy  perfect  will, — TL\vy  m\\\i^  don«. 


HIS  WORKS.:    PROVIDENCE. 


182 


CM.  DODDRIDGE.* 

I  am  the  God  of  Bethel. — Genesis  xxxi.  13. 


I  r\  GOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
\j     Thy  people  still  are  fed, 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led ; 

t  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion,  evermore. 

1QQ  87,87,887.  [F.cox.] 

100    Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  His 

goodness, — Psalm  cvii.  8. 

I  QING  praise  to  God,  who  reigns  above, 
^    The  God  of  all  creation, 
The  God  of  power,  the  God  of  love, 

The  God  of  our  salvation  ! 
With  healing  balm  my  soul  He  fills. 
And  every  faithless  murmur  stiJJs  ; 

To  God  allprsdse  and  glory. 
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2  The  angel-host,  O  King  of  Kings, 

Thy  praise  for  ever  telling, 
In  earth  and  sky  all  living  things 

Beneath  Thy  shadow  dwelling, 
Adore  the  wisdom  which  could  span. 
And  power  which  formed  creation's  plan ; 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory. 
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L.M.  Six  lines.  DAVIE 

Who  is  a  God  like  unto  Thee^  that  pardonei 
iniquity  f — Micah  vii.  i8. 


1  r^REAT  God  of  wonders  !  all  Thy  ways 
\jr    Are  worthy  of  Thyself,  divine ; 

But  the  bright  glories  of  Thy  grace 

Beyond  Thine  other  wonders  shine. 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

2  Such  deep  transgressions  to  forgive, 

Such  guilty,  daring  worms  to  spare  ; 
This  is  Thy  grand  prerogative. 

And  in  the  honour  none  may  share. 
Is  there  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  is  there  grace  so  ncYi  ^n^  ^t^t  ? 
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3  Pacdon,  from  an  offended  God ; 

Pardon,  for  sins  of  deepest  dye ; 
Pardon,  bestowed  through  Jesus'  blood ; 

Pardon,  that  brings  the  rebel  nigh. 
Where  is  the  pardoning  God  like  Thee? 
Or  where  the  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

4  O  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love. 

This  wondrous  miracle  of  grace, 
Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  above, 

To  raise  this  song  of  lofty  praise  : — 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

i  Q^  CM.  WATTS. 

XOO    God  sent  not  His  Son  into  the  world  to 
condemn  the  world, — John  iii.  17. 

1  OOME,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God 
\^    With  new  melodious  songs ; 

Come,  tender  to  almighty  grace 
The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  His  love, 

That  pitied  dying  men. 
The  Father  sent  His  equal  Son 
To  give  them  life  again. 

3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 

With  a  revenging  rod. 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild. 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne. 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 
And  brought  salvation  down. 
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5  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds. 

And  wipe  your  sonrows  dry ; 
Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name, 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

6  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  Thine  offered  grace ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love, 
And  give  the  Father  praise. 


186 


CM.  WATl 

He  shall  save  His  people  from  their  sins, 
Matthew  i.  21. 


1  Q  ALVATION !  O  the  joyful  sound, 
^     *Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  aroimd, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 
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L.M.  WATTS 

Psalm  ciii. 


1  13  LESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 

£3   Call  home  Thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad! 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  He  hath  wrought 

Be  lost  in  silence  and  ioi^ol^ 
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3  Tis  He,  my  soul,  that  sent  His  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  -which  Thou  hast  done ; 
He  owns  the  ransoai,  and  foi^ves 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  Let  the  whole  earth  His  power  confess ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  adore  His  grace ; 
Let  men  below  with  angels  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 
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L.M.  WAITS. 

Psalm  cxxxvi. 


1  r^IVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 
\jr     Mercy  and  truth  are  all  His  ways ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  I..ord  of  Lords  renown ; 
The  King  of  Kings  with  glory  crown ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky. 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  sun  and  moon  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt  and  darkness  and  the  grave  ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  His  merpies  in  your  song. 


GOD  : 


6  Through  this  vain  world  He  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  His  heavenly  seat ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 


189 


CM.  WATTS. 

Psalm  cxxxvi. 


1  r^lVE  thanks  to  God,  the  Sovereign  Lord ; 
\jr     His  mercies  still  endure ; 

And  be  the  King  of  Kings  adored ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 

2  What  wonders  hath  His  wisdom  done  ! 

How  mighty  is  His  hand  ! 
Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  He  framed  alone ; 
How  wide  is  His  command ! 

3  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light ; 

How  bright  His  coimsels  shine ! 
The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night ; 
His  works  are  all  divine. 

4  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin ; 

He  felt  His  pity  move ; 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in ! 
How  boundless  was  His  love  ! 

5  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  woe — 

His  goodness  never  fails — 
From  death  and  hell  and  every  foe. 
And  still  His  grace  prevails. 

6  Give  thanks  to  God,  the  Heavenly  King ; 

His  mercies  still  endure ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  His  praises  sing ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 
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6666,4444.  WATTS. 

Psalm  cxxxvi. 

1  piVE  thanks  to  God  Most  High, 
\jr    The  Universal  Lord, 

The  sovereign  King  of  Kings, 

And  be  His  grace  adored. 

His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same, 

And  let  His  name 

Have  endless  praise. 

2  How  mighty  is  His  hand  ! 

What  wonders  hath  He  done ! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure, 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  Thy  word. 

3  His  wisdom  framed  the  sun. 

To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars, 
To  cheer  the  darksome  night. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same, 
And  let  His  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

4  He  saw  the  nations  lie 

All  perishing  in  sin, 
And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruined  world  was  in. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure. 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  Thy  word. 
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5  He  sent  His  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  woe, 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  foe. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same, 
And  let  His  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

6  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God  the  heavenly  King, 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure, 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  Thy  word. 
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L.M.  WAT 

IVho  hath  saved  us,  and  called  us  with  a  h 
calling,  etc» — 2  Timothy  i.  9. 


■N 


OW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honours  given ; 
He  saves  from  hell — we  bless  His  name — 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 


2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 

But  of  His  own  abounding  grace. 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  His  praise. 

3  *Twas  His  own  purpose  that  began 

To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  die  ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  His  Son 
Before  He  spread  lYve  sUtry  sky. 
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4  Jesus  the  Lord  appears  at  last, 

And  makes  His  Father's  counsels  knoii^ii ; 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies ;  and  in  that  dreadful  night 

Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 
Rising,  He  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 
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S.M.  WATTS. 

God  cotnmendeih  His  love  toward  uSy  in  that 
while  we  were  yet  sinners  Christ  died  for 
us, — Romans  v.  8. 


1  T^  AISE  your  triumphant  songs 
J\     To  an  immortal  tune ; 

Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  love 
Its  chief  Beloved  chose. 

And  bid  Him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  Twas  mercy  filled  the  throne 
And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 

When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

4  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 
Let  hopeless  sorrows  cease  ; 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  His  love, 
And  take  the  offered  peace. 

5  Lord,  we  obey  Thy  call ; 
We  lay  a  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  Thou  hast  brought. 
And  Jove  and  praise  Thy  name. 
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GOD. 

CM.  WATTS.* 

God^  who  is  rich  in  mercy, — Eph.  ii.  4. 


1  ■OATHER,  how  wide  Thy  glories  shme  ! 
Jf^   How  high  Thy  wonders  rise  ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs 

By  thousand  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  Thy  power, 

Their  motions  speak  Thy  skill, 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  Thy  patience  still. 

3  But  when  we  see  Thy  strange  design 

To  save  our  rebel  race, 
Our  souls  adore  with  awe  divine 
Thy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 

4  When  sinners  break  the  Father's  laws, 

The  dying  Son  atones ; 
O  the  deep  mysteries  of  His  cross. 
The  triumph  of  His  groans. 

5  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains  ; 
Bright  cherubs  learn  Immanuel's  name. 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

6  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 
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CM.  TOPLADY* 

To  Him  be  glory  and  dominion, — Rev.  i.  6. 

1  Al  7E  sing  to  Thee,  Thou  Son  of  God, 

W      Fountain  of  life  and  grace ; 
We  praise  Thee,  Son  of  Man,  whose  blood 
Redeemed  our  fallen  race. 

2  Thee  we  acknowledge  God  and  Lord, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
Who  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 
Worthy  o'er  both  to  reign. 

3  To  Thee  all  angels  cry  aloud. 

Through  heaven's  extended  coasts  ; 
Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 
Of  Glory  and  of  Hosts. 

4  The  cherubim  and  seraphim 

Incessant  sing  to  Thee ; 
The  worlds  and  all  the  powers  therein 
Adore  Thy  majesty. 

5  The  prophets'  goodly  fellowship, 

In  radiant  garments  dressed. 
Praise  Thee,  Thou  Son  of  God,  and  reap 
The  ivihiess  of  Thy  rest 


157 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

6  The  apostles'  glorious  company 

Thy  righteous  praise  proclaim ; 
The  martyred  army  glonfy 
Thine  everlasting  name. 

7  Through  all  the  world,  Thy  churches  join 

To  call  on  Thee,  their  Head, 
Brightness  of  Majesty  Divine, 
Who  every  power  hast  made. 

8  Among  their  number,  Lord,  we  love 

To  sing  Thy  precious  blood. 
Reign  here,  and  in  the  worlds  above. 
Thou  holy  Lamb  of  God  ! 
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CM.  C.  WESLEY.^ 

Unto  Him  that  loved  us — be  glory— for  ever. 
Revelation  i.  5,  6. 


1  r\  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
V^     My  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears. 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease, 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  health  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin ; 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  ; 
¥iis  blood  avails  for  me. 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

5  Look  unto  Him,  ye  nations ;  own 
Your  God,  ye  fallen  race; 
Look,  and  be  saved  by  faith  alone, 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

1 QO  CM.  WATTS.* 

It/U    Christ  hath  redeemed  us, — Gal.  iii.  13. 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul !  awake,  my  voice, 
j\    And  songs  of  rapture  sing ; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

2  Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart 

Of  God's  eternal  Son ; 
Descending  from  the  heavenly  court, 
He  left  His  Father's  throne. 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  Glory  threw 

His  most  divine  array, 
And  wrapt  His  Godhead  in  a  veil 
Of  our  inferior  clay. 

4  His  living  power  and  dying  love 

Redeemed  unhappy  men. 
And  raised  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

5  To  Thee,  dear  Lord,  our  flesh  and  soul 

We  jo)rfully  resign ; 
Blest  Jesus,  take  lis  for  Thine  own, 
For  we  are  doubly  Thine. 

6  Thine  honour  shall  for  ever  be 

The  business  of  our  days ; 
For  ever  shall  our  thankful  tongues 
Speak  Thy  deserved  praise, 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

8,7.  Double.  ROBINSO] 

Thou  art  worthy^  O  Lord,  to  receive  gh 
and  honour, — Revelation  iv,  1 1, 


■M 


IGHTY  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee, 

May  a  mortal  sing  Thy  name  ? 

•  Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels. 

Thou  art  every  creature's  theme ; 
Lord  of  every  land  and  nation^ 

Ancient  of  eternal  days, 
Soimded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  Thy  just  and  endless  praise. 

For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought — 
For  the  wonders  of  creation. 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought; 
For  Thy  providence,  that  governs 
'    Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Crowns  the  angels,  feeds  the  sparrows, 
Blessed  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 

3  But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption. 

Bright,  though  veiled  in  darkness  long, — 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression, — 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song  ? 
Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence, 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

4  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
Thou  didst  stoop  to  ransom  captives. 

Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow  ; 
Re-ascend,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne ; 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever, 

Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

1 QQ  8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7-  H.  bonar, 

1  t/O    ^^^  of  Lords ^  afid  King  of  Kings, 

Revelation  xvii.  14 

1  r^LORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
\jr    Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One ; 

Glory,  glory, 
While  eternal  ages  run  ! 

2  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign  ; 

Glory,  glory. 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain  ! 

3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations, 

Heaven  and  earth,  your  praises  bring  : 

Glory,  glory. 
To  the  King  of  Glory  bring. 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal ! 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings. 
Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion  I 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings ; 

Glory,  glory, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  Kings  ! 
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L.M.  WATTS.* 

He  that  descended  is  the  same  also  that  ascended. 
Ephesians  iv.  10. 

OW  for  a  hymn  of  lofty  praise 
To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son  I 
Awake,  ray  voice,  in  heavenly  \ays 
Proclain?  the  wonders  He  hath  done. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

2  Sing  how  He  left  the  worlds  of  light, 

And  the  bright  robes  He  wore  above ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  His  flight, 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 

3  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death 

The  almighty  Captive  prisoner  lay ; 
The  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth, 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

4  Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 

Jesus,  our  God,  exalted  reigns ; 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues. 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains. 

QAA  C.M.  FAWCEl 

/C  UU     Of  His  fulness  have  all  we  received, 

John  i.  1 6, 

1  INFINITE  excellence  is  Thine, 
\     Almighty  King  of  grace ; 
Thine  uncreated  glories  shine 

With  never-fading  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 

Come  bending  at  Thy  feet ; 
To  Thee  their  prayers  and  songs  ascend ; 
In  Thee  their  wishes  meet. 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 

On  Thine  exhaustless  store  ; 
From  Thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive. 
And  still  Thou  givest  more. 

4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy  ; 

They  find  their  all  in  Thee ; 
Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 
Tlirough  all  eternity, 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

j\jl.     The  love  of  Chrtst^  which  passeth  kuoiuledt^f. 

Ephesians  iii.  19. 

1  'T^O  Thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  Lord, 

X      A  grateful  song  we'll  raise ; 
Love  shall  inspire  our  glowing  hearts, 
And  form  our  lips  to  praise. 

2  Worthy  for  ever  is  the  Lamb 

That  bore  our  sins  away  ; 
But  oh !  what  tribute  can  we  give  ? 
What  equal  honours  pay  ? 

3  Millions  of  saints  Thy  grace  proclaim 

In  noblest  strains  above ; 
But  Heaven  itself  can  never  tell 
The  wonders  of  Thy  love. 

4  Blessed  seraphs  sing  Thy  matchless  love. 

And  shout  Thy  high  renown ; 
Archangels,  at  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Lay  their  bright  glories  down. 

5  Reign,  mighty  Prince !  for  ever  reign, 

Till  death  himself  be  dead  ; 
And  let  eternal  ages  shower 
Their  blessings  on  Thy  head. 

6  Thus  will  we  sing  till  nature  fails, 

Till  sense  and  language  die  ; 
And  then  resume  Thy  glorious  praise 
In  happier  worlds  on  high. 

AQ  L.M.  WATTS.* 

\jhJ    ^^  that  cofnethfrom  above  is  above  all, 

John  iii.  31. 

I  /^OME,  worship  at  ImmanueVs  feet, 
\j     In  Christ  our  Lord  what  wonders  meet ! 
E^rth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  power.  His  wisdom,  or  His  grace. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

2  The  whole  creation  can  afford 
But  some  faint  shadows  of  the  Lord  ; 
Nature,  to  make  His  glories  known, 
Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own. 

3  O  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise ; 
There  He  displays  His  power  abroad. 
And  shines  and  reigns  the  incarnate  God. 

4  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven,  His  full  resemblance  bears ; 
His  glories  we  can  never  trace, 
Till  we  behold  Him  face  to  face. 

4>AQ  887,887,48,48. 

/Ol/O  P-  NicOLAi,  tr,  in  people's  hvmn/ 

Who  hath  reconciled  us  to  Himself  by  Jesns  Chri 
and  hath  given  to  us  the  ministry  of  reco 
ciliaHon, — 2  Corinthians  v.  18. 

OW  brightly  dawns  the  morning  star, 
With  mercy  coming  from  afar ! 
The  host  of  heaven  rejoices  ; 
O  righteous  Branch,  O  Jesse's  Rod, 
Thou  Son  of  Man  and  Son  of  God, 
We  too  will  lift  our  voices ! 
Jesus !  Jesus ! 
Holy,  holy,  yet  most  lowly, 

Draw  Thou  near  us ; 
Great  Immanuel,  stoop  and  hear  us. 

2  Though  circled  by  the  hosts  on  high, 

He  deigned  to  cast  a  pitying  eye 

Upon  His  helpless  creature  ; 

The  whole  creation's  Head  and  Lord, 

By  highest  Seraphim  adored. 

Assumed  our  very  nature  : 

Jesus,  grant  us 

Through  Thy  merit,  to  inherit 

Thy  salvation ; 

Hear,  O  hear  our  suppWcaUoiv  \ 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

3  Then  will  we  to  the  worid  make  known 
The  love  Thou  hast  to  outcasts  shown, 

In  calling  them  before  Thee, 
And  seek  each  day  to  be  more  meet 
To  join  the  throng  who  at  Thy  feet 
Unceasingly  adore  Thee. 
Livmg,  dying, 
From  Thy  praises  mighty  Jesus, 

Shrink  we  never ; 
Sing  we  forth  Thy  love  for  ever. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply  ; 
With  praise,  ye  sinners,  fill  the  sky. 

For  love  so  condescending. 
Incarnate  God  !  put  forth  Thy  power ; 
Ride  on,  ride  on,  great  Conqueror, 
Thy  glory  wide  extending  ! 
Amen,  amen ! 
Hallelujah !  hallelujah ! 

Praise  be  given 
To  Thy  name  in  earth  and  heaven  ! 
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CM.  WAITS.* 

Psalm  Ixxi. 

1  11  ^Y  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
iVi     When  I  begin  Thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 

The  numbers  of  Thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  mine  everlasting  trust. 

Thy  goodness  I  adore  ; 
And  since  I  knew  Thy  grace  at  first, 
I  speak  Thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road. 
And  march  with  courage  in  Thy  strength, 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

4  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprismg  sin, 
111  plead  Thy  perfect  righteousness, 
^d  mention  none  but  Thine. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  sing. 

6  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers  ; 

With  this  delightful  song 
1*11  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 


Q A^  7  7,^7-  Double.  c.  WESLl 

/vl/0  The  Head  over  all  to  the  Church, — Eph.  L 

1  TT EAD  of  the  Church  triumphant ! 
Xl     We  joyfully  adore  Thee. 

Till  Thou  appear.  Thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  before  Thee. 

We  lift  our  hands  and  voices 
In  blest  anticipation. 

And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  While  in  affliction's  furnace, 

Or  passing  through  the  fire. 
Thy  love  we  praise  that  knows  our  days, 

And  ever  brings  us  nigher ; 
We  lift  our  hands,  exulting 

In  Thine  almighty  favour ; 
The  \o\t  divine  which  made  us  Thine 
Shall  keep  us  Thme  ioi  ^ver. 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

QAA  ^•^'  Latin  hymn,  //•.  nealk. 

/OvD     The  love  of  Christy  which  passeth  kno2vUdge, 

Ephesians  iii.  19. 

1  C\  LOVE,  bow  deep,  how  broad,  how  high  ! 
\j     It  fills  the  heart  with  extasy, 

That  God,  the  Son  of  God  should  take 
Our  mortal  form  for  mortals'  sake. 

2  He  sent  no  angel  to  our  race. 
Of  higher  or  of  lower  place, 

But  wore  the  robe  of  human  frame 
Himself,  and  to  this  lost  world  came. 

3  Nor  willed  He  only  to  appear ; 
His  pleasure  was  to  tarry  here ; 

And  God-and-Man  with  man  would  be 
The  space  of  thirty  years  and  three. 

4  For  us  He  was  baptised,  and  bore 
His  holy  fast,  and  hungered  sore ; 
For  us  temptation  sharp  He  knew  ; 
For  us  the  tempter  overthrew. 

5  For  us  He  prayed,  for  us  He  taught, 
For  us  His  daily  works  He  wrought. 
By  words,  and  signs,  and  actions,  thus 
Still  seeking,  not  Himself,  but  us. 

6  For  us  to  wicked  men  betrayed. 
Scourged,  mocked,  in  purple  robe  arrayed, 
He  bore  the  shameful  cross  and  death ; 
For  us  at  length  gave  up  His  breath. 

7  For  us  He  rose  from  death  again, 
For  us  He  went  on  high  to  reign, 
For  us  He  sent  His  Spirit  here 

To  guide^  to  strengthen,  and  to  cheer. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST : 

8  To  Him  whose  boundless  love  has  won 
Salvation  for  us  through  His  Son, 
To  God  the  Father  glory  be, 
Both  now  and  through  eternity.  Amen. 
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7,6.  Double. 
The  love  of  Christ  constrcdneth  us, 
2  Corinthians  v.  J4. 

JESUS,  Thy  love  unbounded. 
So  full,  so  sweet,  so  free. 
Leaves  all  our  thoughts  confoundi^ 
Whene'er  we  think  of  Thee. 
For  us  Thou  cam'st  from  heaven, 

For  us  didst  bleed  and  die, 
That,  ransomed  and  forgiven. 
We  might  ascend  on  high. 

We  know  that  Thou  hast  bought  us, 

And  washed  us  in  Thy  blood  ^ 
We  know  Thy  grace  has  brought  us, 

As  kings  and  priests,  to  God. 
We  know  that  soon  the  morning. 

Long  looked  for,  hasteth  near. 
When  we,  at  Thy  returning. 

In  glory  shall  appear. 


3  O  let  Thy  love  constrain  us 

To  give  our  hearts  to  Thee ; 
Let  nothing  please  or  pain  us. 

Apart,  O  Lord,  from  Thee; 
Our  joy,  our  one  endeavour, 

Through  suffering,  conflict,  shame, 
To  serve  Thee,  gracious  Saviour, 

And  magnify  Thy  name. 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 
84,84,8884.  [MARIANNE  NUNX.] 

Who  laved  me,  and  gave  Himself  for  me, 
Galadans  iL  2a 


1  r^NE  there  is  above  all  others, 
\j       Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  and  leave  Thee, 
This  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  Thee, 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  thee ; 

Oh,  how  he  loves  ! 

2  Love  this  Friend  who  died  to  save  thee ; 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
Dost  thou  love  ?  He  will  not  leave  thee  : 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
Think  no  more,  then,  of  to-morrow. 
Take  His  easy  yoke  and  follow, 
Jesus  carries  all  Thy  sorrow ; 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

3  M  thy  sins  shall  be  forgiven  \ 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 
Backward  shall  thy  foes  be  driven ; 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  thee. 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  thee, 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  thee, 

Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

fc)AQ  CM.  FABER.» 

Who     There  is  no  fear  in  love.-^i  John  iv.  18. 

I  r\  SEE  how  Jesus  trusts  Himself 
yj     Unto  our  faltering  love. 
As  though  by  His  free  ways  with  us 
Our  earnestness  to  prove  ! 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

2  His  sacred  name  a  common  word 

On  earth  He  loves  to  hear ; 
There  is  no  majesty  in  Him 
Which  love  may  not  come  near. 

3  The  light  of  love  is  round  His  feet, 

His  paths  are  never  dim  ; 
And  He  comes  nigh  to  us  when  we 
Dare  not  come  nigh  to  Him. 

4  Let  us  be  trustful  with  Him,  then, 

Not  doubting,  timid,  cold, 
As  though  our  Bethlehem  could  be 
What  Sinai  was  of  old. 
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CM.  STI 

The  love  of  Christy  which  passeth  knowl 
Ephesians  iii.  19. 

1  n^O  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

1      Awake  the  sacred  song  ; 
O  may  His  love,  immortal  flame. 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach  ? 

What  mortal  to;igue  display  ? 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss. 
And  came  to  earth,  to  bleed  and  die ; 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee  ; 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
The  Saviour  died  fox  icve. 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 


5  O  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 
Fill  every  heart  and  tongue ; 
Till  strangers  learn  Thy  glorious  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 
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CM.  WAITS.^ 

Who  remembered  us  in  low  esiaie. 
Psalm  cxxxvi.  23. 


1  OLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 
i     We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 

Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief. 
He  saw,  and,  O  amazing  love  ! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  haste  He  fled ; 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  thus, 

And  brake  our  iron  chains ; 
Jesus  hath  freed  our  captive  souls 
From  hell's  appalling  pains. 

5  O  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break  ! 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

6  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys. 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

CM.  BERNARD. 

His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful, 
Isaiah  ix.  6. 


1  r\  JESUS,  King  most  wonderful, 
\j     Thou  Conqueror  renowned ; 
Thou  sweetness  most  ineffable, 

In  whom  all  joys  are  found, 

2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart. 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  O  Jesus,  light  of  all  below. 

Thou  fount  of  life  and  fire. 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
All  that  we  can  desire, — 

4  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name. 

And  ever  Thee  adore ; 
And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless  \ 

Thee  may  we  love  alone ; 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 
The  image  of  Thine  own. 
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8,  7.  NEWMAN  HALL. 

A  Friend  of  publicans  and  sinners, 
Luke  vii.  34. 


FRIEND  of  sinners  !  Lord  of  glory  ! 
Lowly,  mighty !  Brother,  King ! 
Musing  o'er  Thy  wondrous  story. 
Fain  would  I  Thy  praises  sing. 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

2  Friend  to  help  us,  comfort,  save  us. 

In  whom  power  and  pity  blend, 
Praise  we  must  the  grace  which  gave  us 
Jesus  Christ,  the  sinner's  Friend. 

3  Friend  who  never  fails  nor  grieves  us, 

Faithful,  tender,  constant,  kind ! 
Friend  who  at  all  times  receives  us. 
Friend  who  came  the  lost  to  find  ! 

4  Sorrow  soothing,  joys  enhancing, 

Loving  until  life  shall  end. 
Then  conferring  bliss  entrancing, 
Still  in  heaven  the  sinner's  Friend. 

5  O  to  love  and  serve  Thee  better  ! 

From  all  evil  set  us  free ; 
Break,  Lord,  every  sinful  fetter. 
Be  each  thought  conformed  to  Thee. 
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L.M.  WATTS. 

//  pleased  the  Father  that  in  Him  should  all 
fulness  dwell, — Colossians  i.  19. 


1  JOIN  all  the  names  of  love  and  power 
I     That  ever  men  or  angels  bore ; 

All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Or  set  Immanuel's  glory  forth. 

2  But  O  what  condescending  ways 

He  takes  to  teach  His  heavenly  grace  ! 
My  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  He  bears  for  me. 

3  The  Angel  of  the  Covenant  stands 
With  His  commission  in  His  hands, 
Sent  from  His  Father's  milder  throne, 
To  make  His  great  salvation  known. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  ; 

4  My  bright  Example  and  my  Guide, 
I  would  be  walking  near  Thy  side  ; 
O  let  me  never  run  astray, 

Nor  follow  the  forbidden  way  ! 

5  I  love  my  Shepherd ;  He  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among  His  sheep  ; 
He  feeds  His  flock.  He  calls  their  names, 
And  in  His  bosom  bears  the  lambs. 

6  My  Surety  undertakes  my  cause. 
Answering  His  Father's  broken  laws  ; 
Behold  my  soul  at  freedom  set ; 

My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt. 

7  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest,  has  died  ; 
(I  seek  no  sacrifice  beside ;) 

His  blood  did  once  for  all  atone. 
And  now  He  pleads  before  the  throne. 

8  My  Advocate  appears  on  high ; 
The  Father  lays  His  thunder  by  : 
Not  all  that  earth  or  hell  can  say 
Shall  turn  my  Father's  heart  away. 

9  My  Lord,  my  Conqueror,  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword  I  sing ; 
Thine  is  the  victory,  and  I  sit 

A  joyful  subject  at  Thy  feet. 

10  Aspire,  my  soul,  to  glorious  deeds. 
The  Captain  of  Salvation  leads. 
March  on,  nor  fear  to  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

1 1  Should  death,  and  hell,  and  powers  unknoNvn 
Put  all  their  forms  of  mischief  on, 

/  shall  he  safe,  for  Christ  displays 
Salvation  in  more  soveieigri  'wa.ys. 


GENERAL  PRAISE. 
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66  66,8  8.  WATT.S.* 

Ye  are  complete  in  Him, — Colossians  ii.  lo. 


1  T  OIN  all  the  glorious  names 

I      Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
^  That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  ever  angels  bore ; 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  But  O  what  gentle  terms. 

What  condescending  ways, 
Does  our  Redeemer  use 

To  teach  His  heavenly  grace  ! 
Mine  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  He  bears  for  me. 

3  Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh. 

He  like  an  angel  stands, 
And  holds  the  promises 

And  pardons  in  His  hands  \ 
Commissioned  from  His  Father's  throne 
To  make  His  grace  to  mortals  known. 

4  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name  ; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

5  Be  Thou  my  Counsellor, 

My  Pattern,  and  my  Guide  ; 
And  through  this  desert  land 

Still  keep  me  near  Thy  side. 
O  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astra/. 
Nor  rov^  nor  seek  the  crooked  way. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

6  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among 
The  thousands  of  His  sheep. 
He  feeds  His  flock,  He  calls  their  names^ 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 


7  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  His  blood,  and  died  ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside. 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

8  My  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing. 
Thine  is  the  power  \  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet. 

9  Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  the  tempter  down  ; 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown. 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day. 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way^ 

10  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death, 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 

Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 

Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 

J  shall  be  safe  ;  for  Christ  displays 

Superior  power,  and  guardian  grace. 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

CM.  WA' 

A  Priest  upon  His  throne, — Zechariah  vi. 


1  "IT  7E  bless  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 

VY    That  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 
Jesus,  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  Thy  ways. 

2  We  reverence  our  High  Priest  above, 

Who  offered  up  His  blood, 

And  lives  to  carry  on  His  love. 

By  pleading  with  oiu:  God. 

3  We  honour  our  exalted  King ; 

How  sweet  are  His  commands ! 
He  guards  our  souls  from  hell  and  sin 
By  His  almighty  hands. 

4  Hosanna  to  His  glorious  name. 

Who  saves  by  different  ways ; 
His  mercies  lay  a  sovereign  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 

Oi  'V  S.  BARING  GOUI 

/v  J.  •      Every  day  will  J  bless   Thee,  and  I  u 

praise  Thy  jiante  for  ever  and  ever, — Ps.  cxlv.  2. 

I  QAVIOUR,  blessfed  Saviour, 
^     Listen  whilst  we  sing, 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King. 
All  we  have  we  offer, 

All  we  hope  to  be, 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

All  we  yield  to  Thee, 
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^HE  LORD  3£S^ 

.^eaxet,  ever  «^S^^o  Thee, 
Cbnst,  ^e 
Deepij^f,^^\hetoee; 

TViou  toi  ow       ^  ^o  die  , 

Thou  that  we  javg^^^igK 
ttast  gone  «V 

3  Gteat  and  ev^^,§efheie, 

True  and  ev^  ^^^ 

^  Ate  the  g^o^^'o,  sorrow, 
Where  no  paw,       ^^own ; 
ToW,  01  *=*^^'eUegions 

J  pvet  darter, 
Dart,  a^i^intry  past, 

I50W  a  tay       R^  is  cast , 
O'er  our  pa^eth, 

£^^^  I'lour  that  flies^ 
^^^"^  Se  unfeign.ed. 
'^^iivl  £t  -ever  dies. 

5  Clearer  stlU-^^^^;S  heaven, 

^^^"^Aness  hringing 
In  our  sadn|s  . 

N^*^,=tks  shadows, 

l^^f^  ^"'riSight  within ; 
^"''v>StJhedTV^  radiance 
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GENERAL  PRAISE. 

6  Brighter  still  and  brighter 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done ; 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  we,  blessM  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last. 

7  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o*er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God ; 
Leaving  all  behind  us. 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

8  Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling. 

When  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Finds  its  promised  goal ; 
Where  in  joys  unheard  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 


THE    LORD    JESUS    CHRIST: 
HIS    DIVINITY. 
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L.M.  WATl-S. 

In  the  beginning  was  the  Word, — ^John  i.  i. 


1  CRE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretched 
r!/     abroad, 

From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 
With  God  He  was ;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  By  His  own  power  were  all  things  made ; 

By  Him  supported  all  things  stand  ; 
He  is  the  whole  creation's  Head, 
And  angels  fly  at  His  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Satan  fell, 

He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars ; 
Thy  generation  who  can  tell. 

Or  count  the  number  of  Thy  years  ? 

4  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  His  face. 

The  Eternal  Father's  only  Son ; 
How  full  of  truth !  how  full  of  grace  ! 
When  through  His  tyts  the  Godhead  she 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode 

To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  incarnate  God, 
The  glories  of  lmmaiiMe\. 
i8o 
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HIS  DIVINITY. 

CM.  Double.  faber.* 

By  Him  were  all  things  created, — CoL  i.  i6. 

1  TESUS  is  God !  the  solid  earth, 
I      The  ocean  broad  and  bright 

^  The  countless  stars,  like  golden  dust. 

That  strew  the  skies  at  night ; 
The  wheeling  storm,  the  dreadi^  fire, 

The  pleasant,  wholesome  air. 
The  summer's  sun,  the,  winter's  frost, 

His  own  creations  were. 

2  Jesus  is  God  !  the  glorious  bands 

Of  holy  angels  sing 
Songs  of  adoring  praise  to  him. 

Their  Maker  and  their  King. 
He  was  true  God  in  Bethlehem  ; 

On  Calvary's  cross  true  God ; 
He  who  in  heaven  eternal  reigned. 

In  time  on  earth  abode. 

3  Jesus  is  God !  let  sorrow  come, 

And  pain,  and  every  ill ; 
We  bear  them  all,  for  all  are  means 

His  glory  to  fulfil ; 
We'd  bear  a  thousand  years  of  life 

To  speak  one  single  word 
To  tell  our  happy  faith,  and  own 

The  Godhead  of  our  Lord. 

4  0,  had  I  but  an  angel's  voice, 

I  would  proclaim  aloud, 
Jesus,  the  good,  the  merciful, 

Is  everlasting  God. 
Jesus  is  God  !    If  on  the  earth 

This  blessbd  faith  decays. 
More  tender  must  our  love  become, 

More  plentiful  our  praise. 
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THE   LORD  JESUS  CHRIST: 

QQA  86,86,88.  conder. 

/C/C\J     That every  knee  should  bow, — PhiL  ii.  lo. 

1  n^HOU  art  the  Everlasting  Word, 

1      The  Father's  only  Son ; 
God,  manifestly  seen  and  heard, 

And  Heaven's  beloved  One. 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

2  In  Thee,  most  perfectly  expressed, 

The  Father's  glories  shine ; 
Of  the  full  Deity  possessed. 

Eternally  jiivine. 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

3  True  image  of  the  Infinite, 

Whose  essence  is  concealed  ; 
Brightness  of  Uncreated  Light ; 

The  heart  of  God  revealed. 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

4  But  the  high  mysteries  of  Thy  name 

An  angel's  grasp  transcend  ; 
The  Father  only — glorious  claim — 

The  Son  can  comprehend. 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

5  Yet,  loving  Thee,  on  whom  His  love 

Ineffable  doth  rest. 
Thy  glorious  worshippers  above. 

As  one  with  Thee,  are  blest. 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  s\i0\\\^\ici^. 
182 


HIS  DIVINITY. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  of  bliss, 
The  centre  Thou,  and  sun. 
The  eternal  theme  of  praise  is  this. 

To  Heaven's  Beloved  One  : — 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow 


QQi  L.M.  WATTS.* 

/C/C  A  Equal  with  God, — Phil.  ii.  6. 

1  D  RIGHT  King  of  glory,  mighty  God  ! 
j3     Our  spirits  bow  before  Thy  seat ; 
To  Thee  we  lift  a  humble  thought, 

And  worship  at  Thine  awful  feet 

2  Thy  power  hath  formed.  Thy  wisdom  swa}s, 

All  nature  with  a  sovereign  word ; 
And  the  bright  world  of  stars  obeys 
'rtie  will  of  their  superior  Lord. 

3  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  bright, 

Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity ; 
But  who,  amongst  the  sons  of  light, 
Pretends  comparison  with  Thee  ! 

4  Yet  there  is  One  of  human  frame, 

Jesus,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 
A  full  equality  with  God. 

5  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ  our  King 

With  equal  honours  be  adored'; 
His  praise  let  every  angel  sing. 
And  aJJ  the  nations  own  their  Lord. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIiT: 

QQQ  7s.  Six  lines.  [pierpONT.] 

/v/V/v    ^y  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^jff^^  ^^^  sacrifice  of  praise  to 
God  continually. — Hebrews  xHi.  1$. 

1  TTOR  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
JP     For  the  beauty  of  the  skies, 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 

Over  and  around  us  lies  ; 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale  and  tree  and  flower. 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light ; 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love. 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child. 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above ; 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild ; 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

4  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 

To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces,  human  and  divine. 

Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  heaven ; 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

5  For  Thy  Church,  that  evermore 

Lifteth  holy  hands  above. 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 

Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love ; 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  piaise. 


HIS  DIVINITY. 
OQQ  C.M.  W.  M.  BUNTING.* 

/v/wO     ^y  whotn  also  He  made  the  worlds, 

Hebrews  i.  2. 

1  \1 7E  love  to  call  creation  Thine, 

VV     ^^o  twice  hast  given  it  birth ; 
Fair  as  the  heavens  that  o'er  it  shine, 
This  blest  and  blooming  earth. 

2  Tis  Thine ;  for,  with  the  Father  one, 

By  Thee  the  worlds  He  made. 
And  thence  to  His  eternal  Son, 
His  rightful  Heir,  conveyed. 

3  But,  lo !  'tis  Thine,  as  with  a  price. 

Won  from  a  doom  abhorred  ; 
Who  formed  our  world  one  paradise, 
Hath  paradise  restored. 

4  Creator-Christ !  Redeemer-God  ! 

What  heart  would  Thee  exclude 
From  scenes  Thy  hallowing  feet  have  trod, 
Thy  very  blood  bedewed  ? 

5  'Tis  as  the  dew  of  herbs  and  flowers. 

Mown  grass,  and  budding  leaves. 
Which,  blessing  all,  through  meads  and  bowers, 
Their  balmy  thanks  receives. 

6  Earth,  blessed  by  Thee,  still  seems  Thy  home. 

Her  music  is  Thy  praise ; 
And  all  her  charms,  where'er  we  roam. 
To  us  reflect  Thy  rays. 

7  And  oh  I  ere  long  we  trust  in  Thee, 

Midst  scenes  so  bright  to  wake, 
That,  thence  reviewed,  e'en  these  shall  be 
Diju  stars  at  morning-break, 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

99  i  8,7.  Double. 

hJ  hJ^    The  brightness  of  His  glory, — Hebrews  i. 

1  "nRIGHTNESS  of  the  Eternal  Glory, 
D     Image  of  our  God  expressed, 
Jesus,  let  Thy  works  adore  Thee, 

God  supreme  for  ever  blessed  ! 
Still  upheld  by  their  Creator, 

Every  work  His  power  displays ; 
Lord  of  universal  nature. 

Take  the  universal  praise. 

2  From  His  heavenly  throne  descended. 

Son  of  God,  and  Son  of  Man ; 
See  Him  on  a  cross  suspended, 

By  His  sinful  creatures  slain  ; 
By  His  one  complete  oblation, 

Jesus  did  the  ransom  pay ; 
Saved  us  from  God's  indignation, 

Cleansed  the  stains  of  guilt  away. 

3  Object  of  their  adoration. 

Saviour,  Thee,  Thine  angel  train 
Met  with  rapturous  acclamation. 

Rising  to  Thy  courts  again. 
Still  they  shout,  and  fall  before  Thee, 

Thee  their  great  Creator  own. 
Reinstalled  in  all  Thy  glory. 

Bright  on  Thine  eternal  throne. 
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QQf;'  CM.  T.  H.  GILL.* 

4/00    -As  ^^  have  borne  the  image  of  the  earthy,  we 
shall  also  wear  the  image  of  the  heavenly, 
I  Corinthians  xv.  49. 

1  r\  MEAN  may  seem  this  house  of  clay, 
\j     Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode ; 

Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 
Yet  here  Emmanuel  trod. 

2  This  robe  of  flesh  the  Lord  did  wear ; 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep ; 
These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear ; 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  Heaven  ; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear, 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 

4  But  not  this  robe  of  flesh  alone 

Shall  link  us  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Not  only  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

5  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  Thine  own. 

Because  Thy  heaven  we  share ; 
Because  we  sing  around  Thy  throne, 
And  Th^^  bright  raiment  wear. 
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6 'Thou  who  wast  clothfed  in  our  clay, 
And  stricken  in  our  stead, 
Wilt  put  on  us  Thy  bright  array, 
Thy  joy  on  us  wilt  shed. 

7  O  mighty  grace  !  our  life  to  live, 
To  make  our  earth  divine ! 
O  mighty  grace !  Thy  heaven  to  give. 
And  lift  our  life  to  Thine ! 

OOA  ^•^*    ^^^^^®-  DOANE. 

/C4l\)    ^^  ^^  despised y  and  we  esteetned  Him  not 

Isaiah  liii.  3. 

1  TT  E  came  not,  with  His  heavenly  crown, 
W     His  sceptre  clad  with  power, 

His  coming  was  in  feebleness. 

The  infant  of  an  hour; 
A  humble  manger  cradled  first 

The  Virgin's  holy  birth, 
And  lowing  herds  companioned  there 

The  Lord  of  Heaven  and  earth. 

2  He  came  not  in  His  robe  of  wrath. 

With  arm  outstretched  to  slay ; 
But  on  the  darkling  parts  of  earth 

To  pour  celestial  day ; 
To  guide  in  peace  the  wandering  feet. 

The  broken  heart  to  bind, 
And  bear  upon  the  painful  cross 

The  sins  of  human  kind. 

3  Yet  once  again  Thy  sign  shall  be 

Upon  the  heavens  displayed. 
And  earth  and  its  inhabitants 

Be  terribly  afraid ; 
For  not  in  weakness  clad  Thou  com*st 

Our  woes,  our  sins,  to  bear ; 
But,  girt  with  all  Thy  Father's  might. 

His  vengeance  to  dec\aie. 
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4  The  terrors  of  that  awful  day, 

O,  who  shall  understand  ? 
Or,  who  abide.when  Thou  in  wratli 

Shalt  lift  Thy  Holy  hand? 
The  earth  shall  quake,  the  sea  shall  roar, 

The  sun  in  heaven  grow  pale ; 
But  Thou  hast  sworn,  and  wilt  not  change, 

Thy  faithful  wilt  not  fail. 

5  Then  grant  us,  Saviour,  so  to  pass 

Our  time  in  trembling  here. 
That  when,  upon  the  clouds  of  heaven. 

Thy  glory  shall  appear. 
Uplifting  high  our  joyful  heads 

In  triumph  we  may  rise. 
And  enter,  with  Thine  angel-train, 

Thy  temple  in  the  skies. 


QQ^  L.M.  [JOHN  RYLAND.] 

/O^l  §     Made  in  the  likeness  of  inen, — Phil.  ii.  7. 

1  'pHOU  Son  of  God  and  Son  of  Man, 

1      Beloved,  adored  Immanuel ! 
Who  didst,  before  all  time  began. 
In  glory  with  Thy  Father  dwell ; 

2  We  sing  Th)rlove,  who  didst  in  time 

For  us  humanity  assume, 
To  answer  for  the  sinner's  crime. 
To  suffer  in  the  sinner's  room. 

3  The  ransomed  Church  Thy  glory  sings, 

The  hosts  of  heaven  Thy  will  obey ; 
And,  Lord  of  Lords  and  King  of  Kings, 
We  celebrate  Thy  blessed  sway. 
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4  A  servant's  form  Thou  didst  sustain, 

And  with  delight  the  law  obey ; 
Thou  didst  endure  amazing  pain, 
While  all  our  sorrows  on  Thee  lay. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  we  are  wholly  Thine, 

So  freely  loved,  so  dearly  bought ; 
Our  souls  to  Thee  would  we  resign, 
To  Thee  subject  our  every  thought. 


OQQ  L.M.  NEWTON 

/V/OO    He  took  not  on  Him  the  nature  of  angels, 

Hebrews  ii.  i6. 

1  \TOW  let  us  join  with  hearts  and  tongues, 
i\     And  emulate  the  angels*  songs ; 
Yea,  sinners  may  address  their  King 

In  songs  that  angels  cannot  sing. 

2  They  praise  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain ; 
But  we  can  add  a  higher  strain ; 

Not  only  say.  He  suffered  thus. 
But  that  He  suffered  all  for  us. 

3  Jesus,  who  passed  the  angels  by, 
Assumed  our  flesh  to  bleed  and  die ; 
And  still  He  makes  it  His  abode ; 
As  man  He  fills  the  throne  of  God. 

4  Our  next  of  kin,  our  brother  now. 
Is  He  to  whpm  the  angels  bow ; 
They  join  with  us  to  praise  His  name. 
But  we  the  nearest  interest  claim. 

5  But,  ah  !  how  faint  our  praises  rise  ! 
Sure  'tis  the  wonder  of  the  skies, 
Thdil  we,  who  share  His  richest  love, 

So  coJd  and  unconcerned  should  prove. 
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6  O,  glorious  hour,  it  comes  with  speed  ! 
When  we,  from  sin  and  darkness  freed, 
Shall  see  the  God  who  died  for  man, 
And  praise  Him  more  than  angels  can ! 

QQ  CM.  [anstice.] 

/^    Made  like  unto  His  brethren, — Hebrews  ii.  17. 

1  TN  all  things  like  Thy  brethren  Thou 
\     Wast  made,  yet  free  from  sin ; 
But  how  unlike  to  us,  O  Lord ! 

Replies  the  voice  within. 

2  0  Son  of  Man,  Thyself  hast  proved 

Our  trials  and  our  tears  ; 
Life's  thankless  toil  and  scant  repose, 
Death's  agonies  and  fears. 

3  0  Son  of  God,  in  glory  raised. 

Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne, 
Thence,  by  Thy  pleadings  and  Thy  grace, 
Still  succouring  Thine  own. 

4  Brother  and  Saviour,  Friend  and  Judge, 

To  Thee,  O  Christ,  be  given 
To  bind  upon  Thy  crown  the  names 
Elect  in  earth  and  heaven. 
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(WITH  SPECIAL  HYMNS  FOR  CHRISTMAS  DAY.) 


QQA  C.M.  WATTS. 

/vOU  Psalm  xcviii. 


■J 


OY  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come ! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King, 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 

And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 


2  Joy  to  the  earth  !  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ, 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
plains. 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace> 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 
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7S.  CHARLES  WESLEY.* 

Glory  to  God  in  the  Idghest^  and  on  earth 
peace, — Luke  ii.  14. 


1  TT ARK,  the  herald  angels  sing 
\\     Glory  to  the  new-bom  King, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 

2  Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise ; 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem. 

3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

4  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity ! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel. 

5  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 

Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 

6  Lo !  He  lays  His  glory  by. 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

7  Sing  we,  then,  with  angels  sing. 
Glory  to  the  new  bom  King  ; 
Glory  in  the  highest  heaven ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  man  foigiven. 
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Q  QQ  8  7, 8  7, 4  7.  MONTGOMERY 

/vO/v    ^i  ^11  ^^  angels  of  God  worship  Him, 

Hebrews  i.  6. 

1  A  NGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory,. 
W    Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth ; 

Come  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
God  revealed  to  mortal  sight. 

Come  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  Nations, 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal-star ; 

Come  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly,  the  Lord  descending. 
In  His  temple  shall  appear ; 

Come  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

5  Sinners,  wmng  with  true  repentance, 

Doomed  for  guilt  to  fearful  pains. 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you,  break  your  chains ! 

Come  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  TveN\-\>om  King. 
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QQQ  2  7.  Double.  [CAWuoD.] 

/OOO    -^^^  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a 

multitude  of  the  heavenly  host, — Luke  ii.  13. 

1  TT  ARK  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
Xl     Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies ? 
Lo  !  the  angelic  host  rejoices, 

Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 
Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy ; 
Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

2  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven ; 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed ; 

Heaven  and  earUi  His  praises  sing ; 
0  receive  whom  God  appointed. 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

3  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him  ; 

Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joy ; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 
Sons  of  men,  repeat  the  story. 

Sing  the  gladness  of  His  burth ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory, 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 

• 

mC.M.  MEDLEY.* 

The  heavenly  host  ^praising  God, — Luke  ii.  13. 

I  1  f  ORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 
]YJ[     And  chant  the  solemn  lay, 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 
To  hail  the  auspicious  day, 
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2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began. 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 

And  loud  the  echo  rolled ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new ; 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky, 

The  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy. 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hark,  the  celestial  armies  shout. 

And  glory  leads  the  song ; 
Good  will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
The  harmonious,  heavenly  throng. 

6  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, 

Glory  to  God  on  high ; 
Good  will  and  peace  are  now  complete  ; 
Jesus  was  bom  to  die. 

7  Hail !  Prince  of  Life,  for  ever  hail ! 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ; 
Though  earth  and  time  and  life  shall  fail. 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

C)OK  7s.  Double.  J.  S.  MONSELI 

/C/Ot)     Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, — Luke  ii.  14. 

I  pLORYbetoGodonhigh! 

\jr    Peace  on  earth !  good  will  towards  men 
Angels  tell  it  from  the  sky. 
Sinners  answer  it  again ; 
Ye  who  round  the  throne  admire, 
Ye  who  are  redeemed  on  earth, 
Sweii  the  everlasting  choir, 
Sing  your  glorious  Saviour's  birth. 
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2  We  were  lost,  but  we  are  found ; 

Dead,  but  now  alive  are  we ; 
We  were  sore  in  bondage  bound, 

Till  He  came  to  set  us  free ; 
Strangers,  and  He  takes  us  in ; 

NaJced,  He  becomes  our  dress ; 
Sick,  and  He  from  stain  of  sin 

Cleanses  with  His  righteousness. 

3  Therefore  will  we  sing  His  praise 

Who  His  lost  ones  hath  restored ; 
Hearts  and  voices  both  shall  raise 

Hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 
Hallelujah  !  heaven  is  won  ! 

Hallelujah  !  man  is  free  ! 
Hallelujah  !  God's  own  Son, 

Saviour  is  eternally. 

OQ^  ir,  lO,  II,IO.  HECER. 

/Cff)\)  The  star  which  they  saw  in  the  east  went 
before  them,  till  it  came  and  stood  over  where  the 
young  child  was, — Matthew  ii.  9. 

1  D  LIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
D     morning! 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid  : 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining. 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion. 

Odours  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine  ? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pcsiils  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrb  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine"? 
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4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration  ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


OQ'y  L.M.  THOMAS  CAMPBELL.^ 

^O  i     Good  tidings  of  great  joy, — Luke  ii.  10. 

1  TT  THEN  Jordan  hushed  his  waters  still, 

VV    And  silence  slept  on  Zion's  hill, 
When  Bethlehem's  shepherds  through  the 

night 
Watched  o'er  their  flocks  by  starry  light, 

2  Hark  !  from  the  midnight  hills  around, 
A  voice  of  more  than  mortal  sound, 
In  distant  hallelujahs  stole, 

Wild  murmuring  o'er  the  raptured  soul. 

3  Then  swift  to  every  startled  eye, 
New  streams  of  glory  light  the  sky, 
Heaven  burst  her  azure  gates  to  pour 
Her  spirits  to  the  midnight  hour. 

4  On  wheels  of  light,  on  wings  of  flame, 
The  glorious  hosts  of  Zion  came ; 

High  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rung, 
While  thus  they  struck  their  harps  and  sung : 

5  O  Zion,  lift  thy  raptured  eye, 
Tht  long-expected  hour  is  nigh. 

The  joys  of  nature  rise  again. 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  Vo  i^vgcv. 
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^QQ  7s.  Six  lines.  w.  C.  Dix. 

;00     When  they  saw  the  star  they  rejoiced  wit/t 
exceeding  great  joy, — Matthew  ii.  lo. 

1  AS  with  gladness  men  of  old 
/\     Did  the  guiding  star  behold  ; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright ! 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 

2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed. 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
So  may  we,  with  willing  feet, 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we,  with  holy  joy. 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin^s  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ !  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 

4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last, 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
^Vhere  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 

.    Thou,  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou,  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down  ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
YidMelujahs  to  our  King, 
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QQA  CM.  JOHN  MORRISON. 

/COfJ     Unto  us  a  Child  is  bom,  unto  us  a  Son  is 

given, — Isaiah  ix.  6. 

1  n^HE  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 

Y    Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

2  To  hail  Thy  rise,  Thou  better  Sun, 

The  gathering  nations  come, 

Joyous  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest-treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  Child  of  Hope  is  bom. 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey. 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

5  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread, 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 
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los.  Six  lines.  [bvrom.] 

Unto  you  is  born a  Saviour.  Luke  ii.  1 1 . 

I   /CHRISTIANS, awake;  salute  the  happy  mom 
\^  Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was  bom  ; 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from  above. 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 

Of  God  incarnate  and  the  Vitgvu'^  Son, 
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2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told. 
Who  heard  the  angeHc  herald's  voice — Behold 
I  bring  glad  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth ; 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word, 

This  day  is  bom  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord. 

3  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones  among, 
To  sing  in  heaven  a  glad  triumphant  song. 

He  that  was  bom  upon  this  joyful  day 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display. 
Saved  by  His  love,  for  ever  we  shall  sing, 
Glory  to  God  on  high,  our  Heavenly  Kmg. 
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7s.  Six  lines.        C.  WORDSWORTH. 
yesiis  was  born  in  Bethlehem, — Matthew  ii.  i. 


1  QING,  O  sing,  this  blessM  mom, 
^     Unto  us  a  child  is  born, 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given, 

God  Himself  comes  down  from  heaven. 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  mora, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  born. 

2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite ; 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessM  morn, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

3  God  with  us,  Immanuel, 
Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell, 
And  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  His  grace. 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  mora, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 
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4  God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise,. 
Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies ; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 
Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessM  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 


5  Human  flesh  is  now  become 
Christ's  abode,  the  Godhead's  home, 
Royal  palace,  sacred  shrine. 

For  the  Majesty  Divine. 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  morn, 

Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

6  Now  we  rise,  from  prison  free ; 
Now  we  march  to  victory. 
Jo)^ul  banners  are  unfurled ; 
'Tis  the  birthday  of  the  world. 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  morn, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  born. 

7  O  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray. 
With  Thy  spirit  day  by  day ; 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  born. 

8  Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessbd  morn, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom  ; 
Glory  to  the  Father  give, 
Praise  the  Son,  in  whom  we  live ; 
Glory  to  the  Spirit  be. 
Godhead  One,  and  Persons  Three. 
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[for  CHRISTMAS  DAY.] 

Q  i  O  8  6, 8  6, 8  8.        SAMUEL  rickards. 

^Tl/Cf     Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ^  and  on  earth  peace. 

Luke  ii.  14. 

1  'T^HOUGH  rude  winds  usher  thee,  sweet 

1  day, 

Though  clouds  thy  face  deform, 
Though  nature's  grace  is  swept  away 

Before  thy  sleety  storm. 
Even  in  thy  sombrest  wintry  vest 
Of  blessed  days  thou  art  most  blest. 

2  Nor  frigid  air,  nor  gloomy  mom, 

Shall  check  our  jubilee ; 
Bright  is  the  day  when  Christ  was  born, 

No  sun  need  shine  but  He. 
Let  roughest  storms  their  coldest  blow, 
With  love  of  Him  our  hearts  shall  glow. 

3  Inspired  with  high  and  holy  thought. 

Fancy  is  on  the  wing  ; 
It  seems  as  to  mine  ear  it  brought 

Those  voices  carolling — 
Voices  through  heaven  and  earth  that  ran  : 
Glory  to  God,  good  will  to  man. 

4  Oft,  as  this  joyous  mom  doth  come, 

To  speak  our  Saviour's  love. 
Oh,  may  it  bear  our  spirits  home, 

Where  He  now  reigns  above  ; 
That  day  which  brought  Him  from  the  skies. 
And  man  restores  to  Paradise  ! 

5  Then  let  winds  usher  thee,  sweet  day, 

Let  clouds  thy  face  deform ; 
Though  nature's  grace  is  swept  away 

Before  thy  sleety  storm ; 
Even  in  thy  sombrest  wintry  vest 
Of  \Aess^  days  thou  art  most  blest. 

20' 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST; 
[for  CHRISTMAS  DAY.] 

Q/l  O  ^i^'  Double.  J.  S.  MONS 

/C^O    Good  tidings  of  great  joy, — Luke  ii.  lo.' 

1  A    HAPPY,  happy  Christmas,  and 
j\    A  merry  bright  new  year ! 

How  sweet  the  kind  old  greetings  sound 

To  every  heart  and  ear ; 
No  matter  how  care-burdened,  and 

No  matter  how  depressed, 
A  something  in  their  welcome  makes 

Them  dear  to  every  breast. 

2  We  heard  them  in  our  childhood,  when. 

With  spirits  light  and  gay, 
We  dreamt  not  that  life's  joyfulness 

Could  ever  pass  away ; 
And  though  long  years  of  carefulness 

Have  sobered  many  a  heart, 
A  joy  still  lingers  round  them,  which 

Can  never  quite  depart. 

3  Nor  ever  shall,  if  Christian-like 

We  count  the  rolling  years. 
Not  as  removing  joys  from  us. 

But  sins,  and  cares,  and  tears ; 
And  upward,  onward  bearing  us 

To  that  bright  land  and  blest, 
Where  the  wicked  c^se  from  troubling. 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

4  No  year  can  open  gloomily 

For  him  whose  heart  doth  yearn 
Above  all  hopes  and  cares  on  earth, 

To  see  his  Lord's  return. 
As  stars  their  light,  and  mists  their  shade, 

Lay  down  before  the  day. 

So  joys  and  griefs  of  earth,  in  heaven's 

Calm  sunshine,  fade  away, 
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7S.    Double.  C.  WORDSWORl  h. 

The  Sofi  of  God  was  manifested, — i  John  iii.  8. 

1  OONGS  of  thankfulness  and  praise, 
^    Jesus,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise, 
Manifested  by  the  star 

To  the  sages  from  afar ; 
Branch  of  royal  David's  stem 
In  Thy  birth  at  Bethlehem  ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 
Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme  ; 
And  at  Cana  wedding-guest 

In  Thy  Godhead  manifest ; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

3  Manifest  in  making  whole 
Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul ; 
Manifest  in  valiant  fight, 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might ; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will. 

Ever  bringing  good  from  ill ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  wanifesL 
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4  Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 
Stars  shall  fall,  the  heaven  shall  flee ; 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 
All  will  see  His  glorious  sign ; 

All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear, 
All  will  see  the  Judge  appear ; 
Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

5  Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee,  Lord, 
Mirrored  in  Thy  holy  Word ; 
May  we  imitate  Thee  now, 

And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou ; 

That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 

At  Thy  great  Epiphany ; 

And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 

God  in  Man  made  manifest.    Amen. 

Oi  K  ^»7.   Double.  H.  BONAR. 

/WorO     The  Word  was  made  fleshy  and  dfuelt  among 

us. — ^John  i.  14. 

1  pHRIST,  the  Father's  Son  eternal, 
\y  Once  was  born,  a  Son  of  Man  ; 
He,  who  never  knew  beginning, 

Here  on  earth  a  life  began, 
Here  in  David's  lowly  city. 

Tenant  of  the  manger-bed. 
Child  of  everlasting  ages, 

Mary's  Infant,  lays  His  head. 

2  There  He  lies,  in  mighty  weakness, 

David's  Lord  and  David's  Son ; 
Creature  and  Creator  meeting, 

Heaven  and  earth  conjoined  in  one. 
Here  at  Nazareth  He  dwelleth, 

'Mid  the  sin  of  sinful  men ; 
Sorroy/i\x\  forlorn,  and  hated. 
And  yet  hating  none  again. 
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3  Here  in  Galilee  He  wanders, 

Through  its  teeming  cities  moves, 
Climbs  its  mountains,  walks  its  waters, 

Blesses,  comforts,  saves,  and  loves ; 
Words  of  truth  and  deeds  of  kindness. 

Miracles  of  grace  and  might, 
Scatter  fragrance  all  around  Him, 

Shine  with  heaven's  most  glorious  light. 

4  In  Gethsemane  behold  Him, 

In  the  agony  of  prayer ; 
Kneeling,  pleading,  groaning,  bleedmg, 

Soul  and  body  prostrate  there. 
In  the  Roman  hall  behold  Him 

Stand  at  Pilate's  judgment  seat, 
Mocked  and  beaten,  crowned  and  wounded, 

Jew  and  Gentile  join  in  hate. 

3  On  to  Golgotha  He  hastens ; 

Yonder  stands  His  cross  of  woe ; 
From  His  hands  and  feet,  and  forehead 

See  the  precious  lifeblood  flow ; 
Sinless,  He  our  sin  is  bearing  ! 

All  our  sorrows  on  Him  lie ; 
And  His  stripes  our  wounds  are  healing ; 

God  for  man  consents  to  die. 

^  It  is  finished !  see  His  body 

Laid  alone  in  Joseph's  tomb ; 
*Tis  for  us  He  lieth  yonder. 

Prince  of  Light  enwrapped  in  gloom. 
But  in  vain  the  grave  has  bound  Him, 

Death  has  barred  its  gate  in  vain ; 
See,  for  us  the  Saviour  rises. 

See,  for  us  He  bursts  the  chain. 
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7  Hear  we,  then,  the  grand  old  story. 

True  as  God's  all-faithful  word, 
Best  of  tidings  to  the  guilty, 

Of  a  dead  and  risen  Lord. 
'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  it. 

Light  and  love  are  shining  there ; 
While  we  look,  and  gaze,  and  listen, 

All  its  joy  and  peace  we  share. 

8  Hear  we,  then,  the  grand  old  story, 

And  in  listening  learn  the  love 
Flowing  through  it  to  the  guilty, 

From  our  pardoning  God  above. 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 


C\A  O  6,  IO,6,  lO.  J.  S.  MONSELL. 

/VTlD     ^^  ^0^  of  ^^^  ^^th  ^ot  where  to  lay  His 

head, — Matthew  viii.  20. 

I   T3 IRDS  have  their  quiet  nests, 

J3  Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful 
bed; 
All  creatures  have  their  rest, 
But  Jesus  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

2  And  yet  He  came  to  give 
The  weary  and  the  heavy-laden  rest ; 

To  bid  the  sinner  live. 
And  soothe  my  griefs  to  slumber  on  His  breast. 

3  I,  who  once  made  Him  grieve ; 

1,  who  once  bade  His  gentle  spirit  mourn  ; 
Whose  hand  essayed  to  weave 
For  His  meek  brow  ttie  ctud  ctown  of  thorn ! 
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4  O  why  should  I  have  peace  ? 
Why,  but  for  that  unchanged,  undying  Jove, 

Which  would  not,  could  not  cdlse, 
Until  it  made  me  heir  of  joys  above. 

5  Yes,  but  for  pardoning  grace, 
I  feel  I  never  should  in  glory  see 

The  brightness  of  that  face 
That  once  was  pale  and  agonised  for  me. 

6  Let  the  birds  seek  their  nest. 

Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful  bed ; 

Come,  Saviour,  in  my  breast 
Deign  to  repose  Thine  oft-rejected  head. 

7  On  earth  Thou  lovest  best 

To  dwell  in  humble  souls  that  mourn  for  sin ; 

O  come  and  take  Thy  rest. 
This  broken,  bleeding,  contrite  heart  within. 

CM.  Double.  T.  T.  lynch* 

Miracles  and  wonders  and  signs  which  God 

did  by  Him  in  the  midst  of  you, — Acts  ii.  22. 

1  r\  WHERE  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 
\j     O,  where  is  He  that  spake, 

And  demons  from  their  victims  flee, 

The  dead  from  slumber  wake  ? 
The  palsied  rise  in  freedom  strong. 

The  dumb  men  talk  and  sing, 
And  from  blind  eyes,  benighted  long, 

Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 

2  0,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

Tis  only  He  can  save ; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  He  gave. 
Full  soon,  celestially  fed, 

Their  plenteous  food  they  take ; 
Twas  springtide  when  He  blessed  the  bread, 

Twas  harvest  when  He  brake. 
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3  O,  j^ere  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

MJ^  soul !  the  Lord  is  here ; 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  Thee ; 

And  leap,  and  look,  and  hear. 
Thy  utmost  needs  Hell  satisfy ; 

Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb  ? 
Or  dost  Thou  in  thy  hunger  cry  ? 

Behold  thy  Helper  come  ! 

OyjQ  L.M.  ALFORD. 

/v  jlO     Greater  works  than  tJuse  shall  he  do,  because 
I  go  unto  my  Father, — John  xiv.  12. 

1  'T^HROUGH  Israel's  coasts,  in  times  of  old, 

X     When  Thou  didst  dwell  with  men  below, 
By  signs  and  wonders  manifold 
Thou  didst,  O  Lord,  Thy  glory  show. 

2  But  not  alone  Thy  mighty  power 

Shone  forth  from  every  wondrous  sign ; 
Day  unto  day,  and  hour  to  hour. 
Spoke  forth  Thy  love  and  grace  divine. 

3  And  now  Thou  reignest.  Lord,  above. 

We  none  the  less  Thy  wonders  trace ; 
Unwearied  are  Thy  calls  of  love. 
Unspent  Thy  miracles  of  grace. 

4  Thou  who  didst  make  the  water  wine 

Our  earthly  with  Thy  heavenly  fill ; 
Our  scant  obedience  change  to  Thine, 
Our  passions  to  Thy  blessM  will. 

O /|  Q  CM.  F.  HEMANS. 

/vTt/  Peace,  be  still, — Mark  iv.  39. 

I   "T^EAR  was  within  the  tossing  bark, 
X       When  stormy  winds  grew  loud. 
And  waves  came  rolling  high  and  dark. 
And  the  tall  mast  was  "boY? td. 
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2  And  men  stood  breathless  in  their  dread, 

And  baffled  in  their  skill ; 
But  One  was  there,  who  rose  and  said 
To  the  wild  sea— be  still ! 

3  And  the  wind  ceased — ^it  ceased!  that  word 

Passed  through  the  gloomy  sky ; 
The  troubled  billows  knew  their  Lord, 
And  fell  beneath  His  eye. 

4  And  slumber  settled  on  the  deep, 

And  silence  on  the  blast ; 
They  sank,  as  flowers  that  fold  to  sleep 
When  sultry  day  is  past. 

5  O  Thou  that  in  its  wildest  hour 

Didst  rule  the  tempest's  mood. 
Send  Thy  meek  Spirit  forth  in  power, 
Soft  on  our  souls  to  brood. 

6  Thou  that  didst  bow  the  billow's  pride 

Thy  mandate  to  fulfil, 
O  speak  to  passion's  raging  tide, 
Speak,  and  say — Peace,  be  still ! 
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8  8  6, 8  8  6.  c.  WESLEY. 

//  is  I  J  be  7iot  afraid, — Matthew  xiv.  27. 

1  r\FT  when  the  waves  of  passion  rise, 
\j     And  storms  of  life  conceal  the  skies, 

And  o'er  the  ocean  sweep, 
Tossed  with  the  long  tempestuous  night. 
We  feel  no  ray  of  heavenly  light, 

To  cheer  the  lonely  deep. 

2  But,  lo  !  in  our  extremity, 

The  Saviour  walking  on  the  sea  ! 

E'en  now  He  passes  by ! 
He  silences  our  clamorous  fear, 
And  mildly  says — Be  of  good  cheer, 

Be  not  aSraid ;  ^tis  L 
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3  O  Lord,  if  it  be  Thou  indeed. 
So  near  us  in  our  time  of  need. 

So  good,  so  strong  to  save, 
Speak  the  kind  word  of  power  to  me, 
Bid  me  believe  and  come  to  Thee, 

Swift,  walking  on  the  wave. 

4  He  bids  me  come ;  His  voice  I  know, 
And  boldly  on  the  waters  go, 

And  brave  the  tempest's  shock ; 
O'er  rude  temptations  now  I  bound. 
The  billows  yield  a  solid  ground. 

The  wave  is  firm  as  rock. 

5  Come  in,  come  in.  Thou  Prince  of  Peace, 
And  all  the  storms  of  sin  shall  cease 

And  fall,  no  more  to  rise ; 
O,  if  Thy  Spirit  still  remain. 
Our  rest  on  distant  shores  we  gain, 

Our  haven  in  the  skies. 
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888,3. 
He  was  asleep, — Matthew  viii.  24. 


1  'OIERCE  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep, 
\/     Watch  did  Thine  anxious  servants  keep 
But  Thou  wast  wrapped  in  guileless  sleep, 

Calm  and  still. 

2  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,  was  their  cry; 
O,  save  us  in  our  agony  ! 

Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 

Peace,  be  still. 

3  The  wild  winds  hushed ;  the  angry  deep 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep ; 

TliQ  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 

M.TVvYwill. 
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,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

id  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 

y,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 

Peace,  be  still. 


6  4.  Double.  ANATOLIUS,  /r.  NEALE. 

//  is  I  J  be  not  afraid, — Mark  vi.  50. 

1  'niERCE  was  the  wild  billow, 
\/     Dark  was  the  night. 
Oars  laboured  heavily, 

Foam  glimmered  white ; 
Trembled  the  mariners. 

Peril  was  nigh, 
Then  said  the  God  of  God, 

Peace,  it  is  I ! 

2  Ridge  of  the  mountain  wave, 

Lower  thy  crest ; 
Wail  of  the  tempest-wind, 

Be  thou  at  rest ; 
Peril  can  never  be, 

Sorrow  must  fly, 
Where  saith  the  Light  of  Light, 

Peace,  it  is  1 1 

3  Jesus,  Deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me ; 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea ! 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
AVhisper,  O  Truth  of  Truth, 

Peace^  k  is  I ! 
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O  ^Q  9  4>  9  9  8.  MRSw  E.  CHARLES. 

/COiJ    All  the  people  were  very  attentive  to  hear 

Him, — Luke  xix.  48. 

1  r\  King  of  men,  when  thousands  thronging 
\j  Gathered  to  Thee, 

The  thousand  streams  in  one  stream  meeting, 
The  thousand  hearts  with  one  throb  beating, 
Hanging  on  Thee,  hanging  on  Thee. 

2  No  pomp  of  state  that  crowd  repelling. 

All  pressed  to  Thee ; 
Thou  royally  the  throng  addressing. 
Divinely  o^lledst  each  to  blessing. 
Hither  to  Me,  hither  to  Me ! 

3  With  labour  worn,  and  heavy  laden. 

Hither  to  Me ! 
The  hardest  yoke  is  easy  near  Me  ! 
With  Me  is  rest  for  all  the  weary, 
Hither  to  Me,  hither  to  Me. 

4  Royal  command,  and  Godlike  promise, 

Hither  to  Me ! 
O  words,  whose  links  death  cannot  sever ! 
O  balm  for  all  life's  ills  for  ever  ! 
Hither  to  Me,  hither  to  Me. 

5  Through  nights  of  sorrow  falling  softly, 

Hither  to  Me  ! 
Earth's  thousand  noises  piercing  keenly, 
O'er  wildest  storms  they  float  serenely. 
Hither  to  Me,  hither  to  Me. 

6  We  hear  them  still,  we  hear  them  ever, 

Hither  to  Me ! 
We  hear  them  daily,  clearer,  dearer. 
Drawing  us  ever  higher,  nearer. 
Hither  to  Me,  hither  to  Me ! 
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OKvl  1 1, 10,11,10,10,10. 

hjO^  Jesus  wept, — ^John  xi.  35. 

1  "PVRAW  near,  ye  weary,  bowed  and  broken- 
\j     hearted ; 

Ye  onward  travellers  to  a  peaceful  bourne ; 
Ye  from  whose  path  the  light  hath  all  departed, 

And  ye  who  are  left  in  solitude  to  mourn. 
Though  o'er  your  spirits  hath  the  storm-cloud 

swept, 
Sacred  are  sorrow's  tears,  since  Jesus  wept. 

2  The  bright  and  spotless  Heir  of  endless  glory, 

Wept  for  the  woes  of  those  He  came  to  save  ; 
And  angels  wondered  when  they  heard  the  story, 

That  He  who  conquered  death  wept  o*er  the 
grave, 
As  bending  o'er  the  tomb  where  Lazarus  slept. 
In  agony  of  spirit,  Jesus  wept. 

3  Lo,  Jesu's  power,  the  sleep  of  death  hath  broken, 

And  wiped  the  tear  from  sorrow's  drooping  eye ; 
Look  up,  ye  mourners,  hear  what  He  hath  spoken, 

He  that  believes  on  me  shall  never  die. 
Through  faith  and  love  your  spirits  shall  be  kept ; 
Hope  brighter  grew  on  earth  when  Jesus  wept. 

9KK  7s. 

v^cJ    Hosanna^  blessed  ts  He  that  cometh  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord, — Mark  xi.  9. 

1  r^LORY,  praise,  and  honour  be, 
\jr    Jesus,  Lord  of  Lords,  to  Thee ; 
Thee  to  whom  we  love  to  sing 
Glad  hosannas,  Christ  our  King  ! 

2  Once  with  palms,  before  Thy  feet, 
Salem  strewed  her  crowded  street, 
Whije  from  every  heart  and  tongue 
Shouts  of  joyous  welcome  rung. 
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3  While  they  sang  salvation's  song, 
Thou  to  death  didst  ride  along; 
Now  the  same  soul-stirring  cry 
Reaches  Thee,  enthroned  on  high. 

4  Ours  be  conquests  pure  and  calm. 
Lifted  hearts  our  boughs  of  palm ; 
While  our  voices  ever  sing 

Glad  hosannas  to  our  King. 

OKA  '^^'  LATIN  HYMN,  /r.  ONSLOW. 

/vOO  ^^  when  He  was  cotne  nighy  even  tww  at 
the  descent  of  the  Mount  of  Olives^  the  whole 
multitude  of  the  disciples  began  to  rejoice ^  etc, 

Luke  xix.  37. 

1  TT  ARK,  a  glad,  exulting  throng ! 
W     Hark,  the  loud  hosannas  ring ! 
Glad  hosannas,  loud  and  long. 

Great  Messiah  triumphing. 

2  He  of  whom  the  prophets  won 

Mystic  visions,  faint  and  dim. 
Comes,  the  Father's  only  Son, 
And  redemption  comes  with  Him. 

3  Lo,  the  Godhead  come  to  earth. 

Perfect  man,  as  all  might  see. 
That  re-born  in  God*s  new  birth. 
Might  the  fallen  manhood  be. 

4  Sq,  when  earth  His  terrors  shake. 

He  shall  come,  our  faith  to  bless, 
Saved  for  that  first  Advent's  sake. 
By  His  glorious  lowliness. 

OK'y  L-M-  MILMAN. 

/CO  i     Behold,  thy  King  cometh. — ^John  xii.  15. 

I   Y\  IDE  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

J\     In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  di^  ! 

O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 

O'er  captive  death  and  conc^titd  sin. 
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2  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  wingM  squadrons  of  the  sky 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

3  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

4  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  ! 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power  and  reign. 

lO,  lO,  lO,  lO.      [JEREMY  TAYLOR,*] 

The  temple  of  God  is  holy^  which  temple  ye 
are, — i  Corinthians  iii.  17. 

1  rVESCEND  to  Thy  Jerusalem,  O  Lord ! 

\j     Her  faithful  children  cry  with  one  accord  ; 
Come,  ride  in  triumph  on ;  behold  we  lay 
Our  guilty  lusts  and  proud  wills  in  Thy  way. 

2  Thy  road  is  ready,    Lord;  Thy  paths,   made 

straight. 
In  longing  expectation  seem  to  wait 
The  consecration  of  Thy  beauteous  feet ; 
And,  hark !  hosannas  loud  Thy  footsteps  greet. 

3  Welcome,  O  welcome  to  our  hearts,  Lord  !   here 
Thou  hast  a  temple  too,  and  full  as  dear 

As  that  in  Zion,  and  as  full  of  sin ; 

How  long  shall  thieves  and  robbers  dwell  therein? 

4  Enter  and  chase  them  forth,  and  cleanse  the 

floor; 
Destroy  their  strength,  that  they  may  never  more 
Profane  with  traffic  vile  that  holy  place 
^Vhich  Thou  hast  chosen,  there  to  set  Thy  face. 
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5  And  then,  if  our  stiff  tongues  shall  silent  be 
In  praises  pf  Thy  finished  victory. 
The  temple  stones  shall  cry,  and  loud  repeat 
Hosanna !  and  Thy  glorious  footsteps  greet. 
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664,6664.  H.  ALLON. 

Being  in  an  agony.  He  prayed  more  earnestly, 
Luke  xxii.  44. 

1  T  OW  in  Thine  agony, 

I  ^    Bearing  Thy  cross  for  me. 

Saviour  Divine ! 
In  the  dark  tempter's  hour, 
Quailing  beneath  his  power, 
Sorrowing  yet  mqre  and  naore. 

Thou  dost  incline. 

2  O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
What  sorrow  unto  death 

Dost  Thou  sustain  ? 
Thou  dost  in  anguish  bow ; 
Thou  art  forsaken  now ; 
For  me  this  cup  of  woe 

Thou  dost  now  drain. 

3  In  deep  and  trembling  fears. 
With  crying  strong  and  tears, 

Now  Thou  dost  pray ; 
If  it  be  possible, 
This  cup  so  terrible, 
Father  most  merciful, 

Take  it  away. 
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4  Yet,  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ; 
Lo,  I,  Thy  only  Son, 

This  cup  will  dnnk. 
O  wondrous  love  of  Thine, 
Unspeakable,  divine ; 
To  save  this  soul  of  mine 

Thou  wilt  not  shrink. 

5  Saviour,  give  me  to  share 
Th^  lowly  will  and  prayer 

In  all  my  woe ; 
In  my  souVs  agony 
Let  me  resemble  Thee ; 
An  angel  strengthening  me, 

Let  me,  too,  know. 

6  Thy  soul  its  travail  saw, 
And  in  it;^  heavy  woe 

Was  satisfied. 
So  let  Thy  sorrow,  Lord, 
Fulness  of  joy  afford. 
To  Life  and  God  restored, 

Through  Him  who  died. 

)P A  8  6, 8  6,  8  8.  [f.  hemans.] 

J  OU     And  He. .  .kneeled  down  and  prayed, 

Luke  xxii.  41. 

1  TJE  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed, 
W     When  but  His  Father's  eye 
Looked  through  the  lonely  garden's. shade, 

On  that  dread  agony  : 
Messiah  cried,  with  suppliant  breath. 
Bowed  down  with  sorrow  unto  death. 

2  He  proved  them  all — the  doubt,  the  strife. 

The  faint  perplexing  dread ; 
The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting  life 

All  gathered  round  His  head  ; 
And  the  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray, 
Yet  passed  it  not,  that  cup  away. 
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3  It  passed  not,  though  the  stormy  wave 

Had  sunk  beneath  His  tread ; 
It  passed  not,  though  to  Him  the  grave 

Had  yielded  up  its  dead ; 
But  there  was  sent  Him  from  on  high 
A  gift  of  strength  for  man  to  die. 

4  And  was  the  Sinless  thus  beset 

With  anguish  and  dismay  ? 
How  may  we  meet  our  conflict  yet, 

In  the  dark  narrow  way  ? 
Through  Him,  through  Him  that  path  who 

trod, 
The  Child  of  Grief,  the  Son  of  God. 


261 


L.M.  WATTS.* 

Who  His  own  self  bare  our  sins  in  His  own 
body  on  the  tree, — i  Peter  ii.  24. 


1  r^EEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
\j    The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll. 

To  overwhelm  His  holy  soul. 

2  Yet,  gracious  God,  Thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove ; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  Thy  Son 
Atoned  for  sins  which  we  have  done. 

3  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  honours  of  Thy  law  restored ; 
His  sorrows  made  Thy  justice  known, 
Borne  for  transgressions  not  His  own. 

4  O  for  His  sake  our  guilt  forgive. 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live ; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  His  name, 

Not  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 
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HIS  SUFFERINGS  AND  DEATH. 
4)PQ  C.M.  S.  WESLEY,  SEN.» 

/gO/^    He  hath  borne  our  griefs  and  carried  our 

sorrows, — Isaiah  liii.  4. 

1  T)EHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 
jj     Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree ! 
How  vast  the  love  that  Him  inclined 

To  bleed  and  die  for  me ! 

2  My  God !  He  cries.    All  nature  shakes, 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend  ; 
The  temple's  veil  asunder  breaks ; 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  Tis  finished  !  now  the  ransom's  paid  i 

Receive  My  soul.  He  cries  ; 
See  where  He  bows  His  sacred  head  ; 
He  bows  His  head,  and  dies. 

4  But  soon  He'll  break  death's  iron  chain, 

And  in  full  glory  shine. 
O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love  like  Thine  ? 

9 AQ  6  8, 6 4.         Trans,  from  ancient  hymn. 

/vDO     Whom  they  slew  and  hanged  on  a  tree. 

Acts  X.  39. 

I  T   O  !  on  the  inglorious  tree 

L/    The  Lord,  the  I^rd  of  glory  hangs  ; 
Forsaken  now  is  He, 

And  pierced  with  pangs. 

2  A  shameful  death  He  dies. 
Uplifted  with  transgressors  twain  \ 

A  Lamb  for  sacrifice. 
By  sinners  slain. 

3  Full  is  His  cup  of  woe  ; 

In  death  His  drooping  head  declines  ; 
'Tis  done  !  He  cries  ;  and  now 
His  soul  resigns. 
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• 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  1 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  Jiature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demahds  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all ! 

O/^'y  8  7S.  SIR  JOHN  BOWRING 

/C\)i     God  forbid  that  I  should  glory  save  in  th 
cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, — Galatians  vi.  14. ' 

1  T  N  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory ; 

X     Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy. 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way  ; 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys,  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory ; 

Towering  o*er  the  wrecks  of  time, 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
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(WITH  SPECIAL  HYMNS  FOR  EASTER  SUNDAY.) 

Q^Q  6666,88.  doddridge. 

^OO    ^  vision  of  angels,  which  said  that  He  was 

alive, — Luke  xxiv.  23. 

1  \7'ES  !  the  Redeemer  rose  ! 

I    The  Saviour  left  the  dead, 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

High  raised  His  conquering  head. 
In  wild  dismay, 
The  guards  around 
Fell  to  the  ground, 
And  sunk  away. 

2  Lo  !  the  angelic  bands 

In  full  assembly  meet. 
To  wait  His  high  commands, 
And  worship  at  His  feet ; 
Joyful  they  come, 
And  wing  their  way 
From  realms  of  day 
To  such  a  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 

And  the  glad  tidings  bear. 
Hark  !  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  fills  the  air  ! 
Their  anthems  say, 
Jesus,  who  bled, 
Hath  left  the  dead, 
He  rose  to-day. 

p  22^ 
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4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 
Redeemed  by  Him  from  hell ; 

And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell ; 
Transported,  cry, 
Jesus,  who  bled. 
Hath  left  the  dead, 
No  more  to  die. 

5  All  hail !  triumphant  Lord, 
Who  sav'st  us  with  Thy  blood  ; 

Wide  be  Thy  name  adored, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God  ! 
With  Thee  we  rise, 
With  Thee  we  reign. 
And  empires  gain  ^ 

Beyond  the  skies. 

lO,  II,  11,11,12,  II,  lO,  II.  H.  WARE. 

If  in  this  life  only  we  have  hope  in  Christ,  we 
are  of  all  nien  most  miserable, — i  Cor.  xv.  19. 

LIFT  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  cannot  die  ; 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around  Him, 
And  short   the  dominion  of  death  and  the 
grave; 
He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound 
Him, 
Resplendent  in  glory  to  live  and  to  save. 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high. 
The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die  I 

Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy; 
The  being  He  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy ; 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow. 
If  tears  were  our  birthright  and  death  were 
our  end ; 
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But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 

And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend. 
Lift,  then,  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die  ! 
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8  7.  Twelve  lines.  j.  s.  B.  monsell. 

That  He  fnight  destroy  him  tJutt  had  the 
power  of  death. — Hebrews  ii.  14. 

1  pHRIST  is  risen  !  hallelujah! 
\^     Risen  our  victorious  Head  ! 
Sing  His  praises  !  hallelujah  ! 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead  ! 
Gratefully  our  hearts  adore  Him  ! 

As  His  light  once  more  appears, 
BoTNong  down  in  joy  before  Him, 

Rising  up  from  grief  and  tears. 
Christ  is  risen  !  hallelujah ; 

Risen  our  victorious  Head  1 
Sing  His  praises !  hallelujah  ! 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

2  Christ  is  risen  !  all  the  sadness 

Of  His  earthly  life  is  o*er, 
Through  the  open  gates  of  gladness 

He  returns  to  life  once  more  ; 
Death  and  hell  before  Him  bending, 

He  doth  rise  the  victor  now, 
Angels  on  His  steps  attending, 

Glory  round  His  wounded  brow. 
Christ  is  risen  !  hallelujah  ! 

Risen  our  victorious  Head  ! 
Sing  His  praises  !  hallelujah  ! 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

3  Christ  is  risen  !  henceforth  never 

Death  or  hell  shall  us  enthral, 
We  are  Christ's^  m  Him  for  ever 
WeAave  tn'umpbed  over  all  • 
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All  the  doubting  and  dejection 

Of  our  trembling  hearts  have  ceased, 
Tis  His  day  of  resurrection  ! 

Let  us  rise  and  keep  the  feast. 
Christ  is  risen  !  hallelujah  ! 

Risen  our  victorious  Head  ! 
Sing  His  praises  !  hallelujah  ! 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead. 
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Risen  with  Christ, — Colossians  iii.  i. 

1  F)RAISE  to  Thee,  O  risen  Saviour, 
JP    Our  eternal  God  and  King  ; 
Help  us  by  Thy  Holy  Spirit, 

That  we  may  Thy  triumph  sing. 

2  Heart  and  voice,  by  Thee  redeemed, 

In  Thy  worship,  Lord,  we  raise ; 
Glorying  in  Thine  exaltation, 
Offering  glad,  exulting  praise. 

3  See  Thy  Church  approach,  adoring 

Thee,  her  Lord,  her  Life,  her  Head ! 
In  Thy  resurrection  sharing. 
Risen  from  among  the  dead. 

4  Shout !  for  Christ  indeed  is  risen ; 

First-fruits  He  of  them  that  sleep  : 
All  the  strength  of  death  and  Hades 
Failed  the  Lord  of  Life  to  keep. 

Q'yO  7, 8,  7, 8, 4.  C.  F.  GELLERT* 

/v  •  /O     IV/iy  seek  ye  the  living  among  the  dead? 

Luke  xxiv.  5. 

I    T  ESUS  lives,  no  longer  now 

J      Can  thy  terrors,  death,  appal  us  : 

Jesus  lives,  and  this  we  know, 

Thou,  0  grave,  canst  not  enthral  us. 
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2  Jesus  lives,  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal 

Hallelujah  ! 

3  Jesus  lives ;  for  us  He  died ; 

Then  alone  to  Jesus  living. 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving, 

Hallelujah  ! 

4  Jesus  lives,  our  hearts  know  well ; 

Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever, 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell. 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Hallelujah  ! 

5  Jesus  lives,  to  Him  the  throne 

Far  above  all  power  is  given  ; 
We  shall  go  where  He  has  gone. 
Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Hallelujah ! 

070  9,6.   Double.  JOSIAH  CONDER.* 

/jI  O    Christ  being  raised  from  the  dead,  dieth  no 

more,—  Romans  vi.  9. 

1  r\  SHOW  me  not  my  Saviour  dying, 
\j     As  on  the  cross  He  bled  ! 

Nor  in  the  tomb,  a  captive  lying, 

For  He  has  left  the  dead. 
Then  bid  me  not  that  form  suspended 

For  my  Redeemer  own, 
Who,  to  the  highest  heavens  ascended, 

In  glory  fills  the  throne. 

2  Weep  not  for  Him  on  Calvary  dying ; 

Weep  only  for  thy  sins. 
Come,  see  the  place  where  He  was  lying  *, 
^js  there  our  hope  begins ; 
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Yet  Stay  not  there,  thy  sorrows  feeding, 

Amid  the  scenes  He  trod ; 
Look  up,  and  see  Him  interceding 

At  the  right  hand  of  God. 

3  Still  in  the  shameful  cross  I  glory, 

Where  His  dear  blood  was  spilt ; 
His  shameful  cross,  set  forth  before  me, 

Hath  cancelled  all  my  guilt. 
Yet  what,  'mid  conflict  and  temptation. 

Shall  strength  and  succour  give  ? 
He  lives,  the  Captain  of  Salvation ; 

Therefore  His  servants  live. 

4  By  death.  He  death's  dark  king  defeated, 

And  overcame  the  grave ; 
Rising,  the  triumph  He  completed ; 

He  lives.  He  reigns  to  save. 
Heaven's  happy  myriads  bow  before  Him  ; 

He  comes,  the  Judge  of  Men ; 
These  eyes  shall  see  Him  and  adore  Him ; 

Lord  Jesus  !  own  me  then. 

[FOR  SUNDAY,   AND   ESPECIALLY  EASTER  SUNDAY.] 

ys.  CHARLES  WESLE 

He  is  7iot  here;  for  He  is  risen. 
Matt,  xxviii.  6. 
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1  /^HRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
\j  [Hallelujah !  *] 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say  ! 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 
Sing  ye  heavens ;  thou  earth  reply ! 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ; 
Lo !  the  sun*s  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more ! 

"  Hallelujah"  can  be  sung  a.1  l\vt  ewi  of  eadi 
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3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ! 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise. 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

6  Risen  with  Him,  we  upward  move, 
Still  we  seek  the  things  above ; 
Heaven  our  aim  and  loved  abode. 
Hid  our  life  with  Christ  in  God. 

7  Hail  the  Lord  of  Earth  and  Heaven  I 
Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given  ! 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now ; 
Hail !  the  Resurrection  Thou ! 

8  Lord  of  glory !  King  of  bliss  ! 
Everlasting  life  is  this  ; 
Thee  to  know.  Thy  power  to  prove, 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 

[for  SUNDAY,   AND  ESPECIALLY  EASTER  SUNDAY.] 
^'JK  76.   Double.  DAMASCENUS, /r.  NEALE. 

/v  I  0    /^<?  is  not  here,  but  is  risen, — Luke  xxiv.  6. 

I  T^HE  day  of  resurrection ; 
i    Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad  ! 
1'he  Passover  of  gladness  ! 
The  Passover  of  God  I 
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From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  earth  unto  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 

With  hymns  of  victory. 

2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  tays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain. 
His  own  All  hail !  and,  hearing. 

May  raise  the  victor  strain  ! 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful ! 

Let  earth  her  song  begin  ! 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph. 

And  all  that  is  therein ; 
Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen. 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 

[for  SUNDAY,   AND  ESPECIALLY  EASTER  SUNDAY.] 

cy'yf^  c.M.  WATTS. 

/V  •  D    ^^  ^ose  again  the  third  day, — I  Cor.  xv.  4. 

1  "OLEST  morning,  whose  young  dawning 
D     rays 

Beheld  our  rising  God, 
That  saw  Him  triumph  o'er  the  dust. 
And  leave  His  dark  abode. 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  dead  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  iht  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  the  appointed  day. 
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3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  King  in  vain; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  Thy  great  name,  Almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay ; 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  seas, 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

LfOR  SUNDAY,   AND   ESPECIALLY  EASTER  SUNDAY.] 

rtiy^  CM.  Double. 

^  I  I     Ye  are  risen  with  Him, — Col.  ii.  12. 

1  T^HE  shade  and  gloom  of  life  are  fled, 

X      This  resurrection  day ; 
Henceforth  in  Christ  are  no  more  dead, 

The  grave  hath  no  more  prey ; 
In  Christ  we  live,  in  Christ  we  sleep, 

In  Christ  we  wake  and  rise. 
And  the  sad  tears  death  makes  us  weep. 

He  wipes  from  all  our  eyes. 

2  Then  wake,  glad  heart,  awake  !  awake  ! 

And  seek  thy  risen  Lord  ; 
Joy  in  His  resurrection  take. 

And  comfort  in  His  word  ; 
And  let  Thy  life,  through  all  its  ways. 

One  long  thanksgiving  be ; 
Its  theme  of  joy,  its  song  of  praise, 

Christ  died  and  rose  for  me. 
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[for  SUNDAY,   AND  ESPECIALLY  EASTER  SUNDAY.] 
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He  is  risen, — Mark  xvi.  6. 

1  T  ESUS  Christ  is  risen  to-day, 

J  Hallelujah ! 

^  Our  triumphant  holy  day, 

Hallelujah ! 
Who  did  once,  upon  the  cross. 

Hallelujah  I 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 

Hallelujah ! 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing, 

Hallelujah ! 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 

Hallelujah ! 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave. 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save, 

Hallelujah ! 

3  But  the  pain  which  he  endured. 

Hallelujah ! 
Our  salvation  hath  procured ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 

Hallelujah ! 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing, 

Hallelujah !    Amen. 

[for  EASTER  SUNDAY.] 

Q/yQ  8;  7.  Double.      C.  WORDSWORl 

hj  %ij     Christ  thefirstfruits;  afterward  they  that  i 
ChrisVs  at  His  co7ningt — i  Cor.  xv,  23. 

I   TJALLELUJAH!     Hallelujah!     Hearts 
Y\     heaven  and  voices  raise; 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness,  sing  to  God 
hymn  of  praise ; 
234 
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He  who  on  the  cross  a  victim  for  the  world's 

salvation  bled ; 
Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  Glory,  now  is  risen 

from  the  dead. 

2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken,  Christ  from  death 

to  life  is  bom ; 
Glorious   life,  and  life  immortal,   on  this  holy 

Easter  morn ; 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer  by  His 

mighty  enterprise ; 
We  with  Him  to  hfe  eternal  by  His  resurrection 

rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  Firstfruits  of  the  holy 

harvest  field. 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance  at  His  second 

coming  yield ; 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest  will  their  heads 

before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by   His  glorious   sunshine,  from   the 

furrows  of  the  grave, 

4  Christ  is   risen ;   we  are  risen.     Shed   upon  us 

heavenly  grace. 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory  from   the 

brightness  of  Thy  face. 
That  we,  with  our  hearts  in  heaven,  here  on 

earth  may  fruitful  be. 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered,  and  be  ever. 

Lord,  with  Thee. 

5  Hallelujah !    Hallelujah !   Glory  be  to  God  on 

high  ! 
Hallelujah  !  to  the  Saviour,  who  has  gained  the 

victory  ! 
Hallelujah!   to  the  Spirit,  Fount  of  Love  and 

Sanctity ; 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah !  to  the  Triune  Majesty  \ 

Amen. 
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L.M.  C.  WESLEY. 

Psalm  xxiv. 

1  r^UR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead ; 
\J  Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 

And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  His  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  overcame ; 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo  !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

6  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed  ; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too ; 
God  over  all,  for  evei  b\tst, 
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CM.  Double.  TATE  and  BRADV .♦ 

Psalm  xxiv. 


LIFT  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Unfold  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory ;  see !  He  comes 

With  His  celestial  train. 
Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord  for  strength  renowned  ; 
In  battle  mighty,  o'er  His  foes 
Eternal  victor  crowned. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates. 

In  state  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory ;  see.  He  comes 

With  all  his  shining  train. 
Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord  of  Hosts  renowned ; 
Triumphant  over  sin  and  death. 

Eternal  Victor  crowned. 

CM.  WATTS. 

Psalm  xlvii. 

1  r\  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 
\J     To  God,  the  Sovereign  King  ; 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ, 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  Him,  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  tmmpets*  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 
Let  all  the  earth  His  honours  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  He  reigns. 
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% 
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4  Rehearse  His  praise  with  awe  profound, 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song, 
Nor  mock  Him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  His  ancient  throne, 

He  loved  that  chosen  race  -, 
But  now  He  calls  the  world  His  own, 
And  heathens  taste  His  grace. 

6  The  British  Islands  are  the  Lord's; 

There  Abraham's  God  is  known ; 
AVhile  powers  and  princes,  shields  and  swords. 
Submit  before  His  throne. 


OQQ  7S.  CHARLES  WESLEY.* 

/COfJ    He  was  taken  up^  and  a  cloud  received  Him 
out  of  their  sight, — Acts  i.  9. 

1  TT AIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 
W     Glorious,  to  His  native  skies  ; 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given. 
Enters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in  ! 

3  Circled  round  with  angel  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lord,  and  ours, 
Conqueror  over  death  and  sin ; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in ! 

4  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
SiiW  He  calls  mank-md  H.\s  own. 
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5  Still  for  us  He  intercedes ; 
His  prevailii^g  death  He  pleads ; 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
Great  Forerunner  of  our  race 

6  Now,  though  parted  from  our  sight. 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 

Still  our  hearts  may  to  Him  rise, 
Following  Him  beyond  the  skies. 

7  There  we  shall  with  Thee  remain, 
Partners  of  Thy  endless  reign ; 
There  Thy  face  unclouded  see. 
Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  Thee. 

9Qi  CM. 

/OOt  DANIEL  TURNER  rt//^  JAMES  FANCH. 

Seen  of  angels, — i  Timothy  iii.  i6. 

1  T)EYOND  the  glittering  starry  skies, 
jL)     Far  as  the  eternal  hills, 

There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light, 
Our  great  Redeemer  dwells. 

2  Legions  of  angels,  round  His  throne. 

In  countless  armies  shine. 
At  His  right  hand,  with  golden  harps, 
They  offer  songs  divine. 

3  Hail,  Prince  !  they  cry,  for  ever  hail  I 

Whose  unexampled  love 
Moved  Thee  to  quit  these  glorious  realms 
And  royalties  above. 

4  Tlurough  all  His  travels  here  below. 

They  did  His  steps  attend  ; 
Oft  wondering  how  and  where  at  last 
The  mystic  scene  would  end. 

5  They  saw  His  heart  transfixed  with  wounds, 

With  love  and  grief  run  o'er ; 
They  saw  Him  break  the  bars  of  death, 
\Vhich  none  ere  brake  before. 
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6  They  brought  His  chariot  from  above, 
To  bear  Him  to  His  throne ; 
Spread  their  triumphant  wings,  and  cried, 
The  glorious  work  is  done ! 

m 

C)Qpi  C,M.  WATTS* 

/vOO    -^  Prince  and  a  Saviour, — ^Acts  v.  31. 

1  IT  OS  ANN  A  to  the  Prince  of  Light, 
\\     That  clothed  Himself  in  clay, 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death, 

And  tore  the  bars  away- 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread, 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose ; 
He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror,  through  the  heavens^ 

Up  to  His  Father  flies ; 
With  scars  of  honour  in  His  flesh. 
And  triumph  in  His  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 

And  scatters  blessings  down ; 
Our  Jesus  fills  His  glorious  seat 
On  the  celestial  throne. 

5  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 

To  reach  His  blest  abode ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To'  our  incarnate  God. 

6  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings, 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise  ; 
Let  heaven  and  all  created  things 
Sound  our  Immanuel's  praise. 
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9Q/^  CM.  [C  r.  ALEXANDER.] 

/OOU    /  go  to  prepare  a  place  faryou.^john  xiv.  2. 

I  n^HE  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads, 
X     The  doors  are  opened  wide; 
The  King  of  Glory  is  gone  up 
Unto  His  Fath^s  side. 

3  Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord, 
Thou  hast  prepared  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 
And  look  upon  Thy  face. 

3  And  ever  on  our  earthly  padi 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies ; 
A  light  still  br^iks  upon  the  cloud 
ThaX  veils  Thee  from  our  eyes. 

4  Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs. 

And  let  Thy  grace  be  given. 
That  while  we  Imger  yet  below. 
Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven. 

5  That  where  Thou  art,  at  God's  right  hand, 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be ; 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee. 

QQ»y  7,6.  Double.  [cox.] 

/wO  I      T^  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also, 

John  xiv.  3. 

I   T  O  !  God  to  heaven  ascendeth ; 
I  ^    Throughout  its  regions  vast, 
With  shouts  triumphant  blendeth 

The  trumpet's  thrilling  blast ; 
Sing  praise  with  exultation. 

Sing  praise  to  Christ  the  Lord ; 
King  of  each  heathen  nation, 
T^e  God  of  Hosts  adored. 
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2  With  joy  is  heaven  rebounding, 

Christ's  glad  return  to  see ; 
Behold  the  saints  surrounding 

The  Lord,  who  set  them  free ; 
The  cherub  band  rejoices, 

Bright  myriads  thronging  come. 
And  loud  seraphic  voices 

Welcome  Messiah  home. 

3  No  more  the  way  is  hidden, 

Since  Christ,  our  Head,  arose ; 
No  more  to  man  forbidden. 

The  road  to  heaven  that  goes. 
Where  Jesus  Christ  has  entered, 

There  may  our  hearts  be  found ; 
There  let  our  hopes  be  centred, 

Our  journey  thither  bound. 

QQQ  8, 7.  Double.  c.  wordsworth. 

/wOO     While  He  blessed  them  He  was  parted  from 

them  J  and  carried  up  into  Heaven, — Luke  xxiv.  51. 

SEE  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph  ; 
See  the  King  in  royal  state. 
Riding  on  the  clouds.  His  chariot, 

To  His  heavenly  palace  gate. 
Hark,  the  quires  of  angel  voices 

Joyful  hallelujahs  sing, 
And  the  portals  high  are  lifted. 
To  receive  their  heavenly  King. 

2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

With  the  trump  of  jubilee  ? 
Lord  of  Battles,  God  of  Armies, 

He  has  gained  the  victory. 
He  who  on  the  cross  did  suffer. 

He  who  from  the  grave  arose. 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan, 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 
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3  He  hath  raised  our  human  nature 

On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand ; 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places, 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand. 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne ; 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  ascension, 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

• 

4  See  Him,  who  is  gone  before  us. 

Heavenly  mansions  to  prepare ; 
See  Him,  who  is  ever  pleading 

For  us  with  prevailing  prayer ; 
See  Him  who  with  sound  of  trumpet, 

And  with  His  angelic  train, 
Summoning  the  world  to  judgment. 

On  the  clouds  will  come  again. 

5  Raise  us  up  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Give  us  wings  of  faith  and  love, 
Gales  of  holy  aspirations, 

Wafting  us  to  realms  above. 
That  with  hearts  and  minds  uplifted, 

We  with  Christ  our  Lord  may  dwell, 
Where  He  sits  enthroned  in  glory. 

In  the  heavenly  citadel. 

6  So  at  last,  when  He  appeareth. 

We  from  out  our  graves  may  spring, 
Filled  with  rapture,  clothed  in  glory, 

Flocking  round  our  heavenly  King, 
Caught  up  on  the  clouds  of  heaven, 

And  may  meet  Him  in  the  air ; 
Rise  to  r^lms  where  He  is  reigning, 

And  ma^  reign  for  ever  there. 
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7  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father ; 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son ; 
Dying,  risen,  ascending  for  us. 

Who  the  heavenly  realm  has  won ; 
Glory  to  the  Holy  Spirit ; 

To  One  God  in  Persons  Three  ! 
Glory,  both  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Glory,  endless  glory  be  !    AmeiL 

QQQ  6  6  6  6, 8  8.  C.  WESLEY. 

/wO  t/     ^^^  i^  ^^^  King  of  Glory  f — Psalm  xxiv.  lo. 

1  r^OD  is  gone  up  on  high, 
\jr    With  a  triumphant  noise ; 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 

Proclaim  the  angeUc  joys. 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing  ! 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

2  God  in  the  flesh  below, 

For  us  He  reigns  above ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know 
Our  Jesus*  conquering -love. 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

3  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given  ; 
By  angel-hosts  adored, 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven. 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

4  High  on  His  holy  seat. 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway ; 
His  foes  beneath  His  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away ; 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  G\ory's  ^m^. 
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5  His  foes  and  ours  are  one, 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin ; 

But  He  shall  tread  them  down, 
And  bring  His  kingdom  in. 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

6  Till  all  the  earth,  renewed 
In  righteousness  divine. 

With  all  the  hosts  of  God 
In  one  great  chorus  join. 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

CM. 

LATIN  HYMN,  ir,  EDWARD  CASWALL.* 

He  sat  down  on  the  right  hafid  of  the  Majesty  on 
high, — Hebrews  i.  3. 

1  r\  THOU,  eternal  King  most  high, 
\j     Who  didst  the  world  redeem ; 
And,  conquering  death  and  hell,  receive 

A  dignity  supreme ; 

2  Thou,  through  the  starry  orbs,  O  Christ, 

Didst  to  Thy  throne  ascend ; 
Thenceforth  to  reign  in  sovereign  power. 
And  glory  without  end. 

3  There,  seated  in  Thy  majesty. 

To  Thee  submissive  bow 
The  heaven  of  heavens,  the  spacious  earth, 
The  awful  depths  below. 

4  With  trembling  there  the  angels  see 

The  changed  estate  of  men ; 
The  flesh  which  sinned,  by  flesh  redeemed ; 
Man  in  the  Godhead  reign. 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

5  There,  waiting  for  Thy  faithful  souls, 

Be  Thou  to  us,  O  Lord, 
Our  peerless  joy,  while  here  we  stay. 
In  heaven,  our  great  reward. 

6  Renew  our  strength ;  our  sins  forgive ; 

Our  miseries  efface ; 
And  lift  our  souls  aloft  to  Thee, 
By  Thy  celestial  grace. 

7  So,  when  Thou  shinest  on  the  clouds. 

With  Thy  angeHc  train, 
May  we  be  saved  from  vengeance  due. 
And  our  lost  crowns  regain. 

8  Glory  to  Jesus,  who  returns 

Triumphantly  to  heaven ; 
Praise  to  the  Father  evermore. 
And  Holy  Ghost  be  given. 
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87,87,77,4.  J.  E.  L. 

//  is  expedient  for  you  that  1  go  away, 
John  xvi.  7. 
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1  'IT TAKE,  ye  saints,  the  song  of  triumph, 

W      Let  the  hallelujahs  ring 
To  the  Lord  on  high  ascended, 

Christ  our  Brother,  Christ  our  King. 
Entered  now  within  the  veil, 
Jesu,.  our  Forerunner,  hail ! 

Hallelujah ! 

2  Parted  in  the  act  of  blessing, 

To  His  brethren  still  He  cleaves ; 
Though  the  highest  heaven  receives  Him, 

Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves. 
Seated  on  His  Father^s  throne. 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

Hallelujah ! 


HIS  ASCENSION. 

3  Well  He  knew  it  was  expedient, 

For  our  sake,  that  He  should  go ; 
That  the  promise  of  the  Father 

Might  be  shed  on  us  below. 
Now,  though  widowed  and  bereft. 
Not  as  orphans  are  we  left 

Hallelujah ! 

4  By  the  Spirit  of  Adoption, 

Abba,  Father,  taught  to  say ; 
Waiting  till  our  Head  shall  call  us 

Up  the  heaven-Dlumined  way ; 
Ever  looking  up  to  Thee, 
Blessed  Lord,  Thy  members  see. 

Hallelujah ! 
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668,666,86.  E.  toke. 

They  looked  steadfastly  toward  Heaven  as  He 
went  up, — Acts  i.  lo. 

1  'T^HOU  art  gone  up  on  high, 

X     To  mansions  in  the  skies ; 
And  round  Thy  throne  unceasingly 

The  songs  of  praise  arise  \ 

But  we  are  lingering  here. 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed  ; 
Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter, 

And  lead  us  to  Thy  rest. 

2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down. 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown  ; 

And,  girt  with  griefs  and  fears. 

Our  onward  course  must  be  \ 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST  : 

3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

O,  by  Thy  saving  power 

So  niake  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high ! 


OQQ  87,87,8887. 

^tJO  Psalm  Ixviii. 

1  T  ET  God  arise,  and  let  His  foes 
i^    Be  scattered  now  before  Him ; 

Let  all  on  Him  with  joy  repose 

Who  holily  adore  Him. 
Before  the  Lord  let  them  rejoice, 
And  in  His  praise  lift  up  their  voice 

Who  ridetii  on  the  heavens. 

2  When  Thou,  O  God,  Thy  flock  didst  guide, 

Earth  shook  at  Thy  descending ; 
When  Thou  on  Sinai  didst  abide. 

The  rocks  beneath  were  rending. 
Thou  Lord,  didst  send  a  plenteous  rain, 
And  didst  Thy  heritage  sustain, 

Their  weariness  refreshing. 

3  Thou  hast  gone  up,  O  God,  on  high, 

With  angel  hosts  attending ; 
Thou  captive  led'st  captivity. 

To  heaven's  high  throne  ascending. 
Thou  hast  received  gifts  for  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  with  them  again. 
E'en  with  our  race  lebellious. 
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HIS  EXAMPLE. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord  for  all  His  love. 
The  God  of  our  salvation ; 
He  daily  blesseth  from  above 

His  own — His  ransomed  nation. 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  bless, 
One  God  of  Power  and  Holiness ; 
Eternal  be  our  praises. 


CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN : 
HIS     EXAMPLK 


ftQi  L.M.  JGSIAH  CONDER. 

hivT:       That  ye  should  follow  His  steps, 

I  Peter  ii.  21. 

1  IT OW  shall  I  follow  Him  I  serve ? 
1~1     How  shall  I  copy  Him  I  love  ? 
Nor  from  those  blessbd  footsteps  swerve. 

Which  lead  me  to  His  seat  above  % 

2  Privations,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn, 

The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode, 
The  faithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn. 
Are  these  the  consecrated  road  ? 

3  'Twas  thus  He  sufiFered,  though  a  Son, 

Foreknowing,  choosing,  feeling  all, 
Until  the  perfect  work  was  done. 
And  drunk  the  bitter  cup  of  gall. 

4  Lord,  should  my  path  through  suffering  lie, 

Forbid  it  I  should  e*er  repine ; 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 
Nor  heed  my  griefs,  remembering  Thine. 

5  0  let  me  think  how  Thou  didst  leave 

Untasted  every  pure  delight, 
^0  fast,  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve 
The  toilsome  day,  the  homeless  night ; 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

6  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me  ! 

Thou  earnest  not  Thyself  to  please ; 
And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be, 
Shall  I  not  love  Thee  more  than  these  ? 

7  Yes  !  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss, 

To  gain  the  notice  of  Thine  eye ; 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 
But  Thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

/ClfJt)    I  have  given  you  an  example, — ^John  xiii.  15. 

1  T  ORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
I  ^    And  plead  to  be  forgiven. 

So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be. 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill. 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear ; 
Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  will. 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine. 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

4  If  joys  shall  at  Thy  bidding  flee, 

And  griefs  dark  day  come  on. 
We,  too,  O  Christ,  would  cry  like  Thee, 
Father,  Thy  will  be  done  ! 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame. 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove. 
Then  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim, 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife. 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
;  jlnd  fidlow  Thee  to  heaven. 


HIS  EXAMPLE. 

*  L.M.  WAris. 

3  He  thatsaith  he  abideth  in  Him  ou^ht  himsclj 
so  so  to  walk  even  tis  He  walked. — i  John  ii.  6. 

MY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  Thy  word ; 
But  in  Thy  life  the  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  Thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  Thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here  \ 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Amongst  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

OQ^y  CM.  J.  COTTKRILL. 

/C t/ I      He  huffibied  Hifftself,     Philippians  ii.  8. 

1  T  ESUS,  exalted  far  on  high, 

I     To  whom  a  name  is  given, 
A  name  surpassing  every  name 
That 's  known  in  earth  or  heaven. 

2  Before  whose  throne  shall  every  knee 

Bow  down  with  one  accord ; 

whose  throne  shall  every  tongue 
that  Thou  art  Lord. 


i,  who  in  the  form  of  God 
dst  equal  honour  claim, 
to  redeem  our  guilty  souls, 
idst  stoop  to  death  and  shame ; 


CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

4  O  may  that  mind  in  us  be  formed. 

Which  shone  so  bright  in  Thee ; 
A  humble,  meek,  and  lowly  mind. 
From  pride  and  envy  free. 

5  May  we  to  others  stoop,  and  leain 

To  emulate  Thy  love ; 
So  shall  we  bear  Thine  image  here, 
And  share  Thy  throne  above. 
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CM.  [SIR  E.  DENl 

JVAo,  when  He  was  reviled^  reviled  not  agi 
I  Peter  ii.  23. 

1  TT  THAT  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shoB 

V V     Around  Thy  steps  below ! 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  ! 

2  For  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 

*  A  weight  of  sorrow  hung ; 
Yet  no  ungentle  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile. 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove ; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  O  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 

Like  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 
Far  more  for  others'  sins  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye. 

In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 
That  gentleness  and  grace  which  spring 
From  union.  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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HIS  EXAMPLE. 
I  ^  8, 7S.  J.  S.  B.  MONSELr^ 

J     Whatsoever  things  were  written  aforetime 
were  written  for  our  teaming.— Romans  xv.  4. 

BLESSED  Lord,  who,  tiU  the  morning 
Of  Thine  Advent  shall  appear, 
Words  of  hope  hast  left,  and  warning. 
Souls  to  strengthen,  guide,  and  cheer ; 

2  Left  them  written  for  our  learning, 

Pointing  out  the  narrow  way. 
Lest  our  hearts,  with  all  their  yearning 
After  home,  should  go  astray ; — 

3  Grant  us,  in  these  sacred  pages, 

Grace  to  find  those  gifts  untold. 
Which,  for  ages  upon  ages. 

Did  Thy  people's  hearts  uphold. 

4  Grant  us,  in  the  sacred  story 

Of  the  deeds  which  Thou  hast  done, 
Grace  to  catch  those  gleams  of  glory, 
That  on  saint  and  martyr  shone  3 

5  From  Thy  life,  so  high  and  holy. 

From  Thy  love,  so  deep  and  pure, 
From  Thy  Head,  which  bowed  so  lowly. 
Pains  for  others  to  endure ; — 

6  From  Thy  heart,  so  meekly  bearing 

All  the  scorn  of  sinful  men, 
Lord  of  legions  !  yet  so  sparing ! 
Never  answering  again. 

7  O  how  blessW  thus  to  linger 

0*er  the  steps  which  Thou  hast  trod. 
While  Thy  cross,  with  silent  finger, 
Pomts  the  upward  way  to  God ; — 


CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

8  In  the  paths  of  self-denial, 

Meekly  borne  for  love  of  Thee, 
Wearing  out  life's  weary  trial 

Till  the  blushing  dawn  we  see ; — 

9  With  our  lamps  well  trimmed  and  burning. 

Patient  through  Thy  Holy  Word, 
Watching  for  the  bright  returning 
Of  our  too  long  absent  Lord. 

QAA  7S.   Six  lines.  MONTGOMERY. 

f)\JU    ^  place  called  Gethsemane. — Matt.  xxvi.  36. 

1  00  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

\jr    Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power ; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see : 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away : 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment  ball : 

View  the  Lord  of  Life  arraigned. 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained  I 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss  : 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary*s  mournful  mountain  climb ; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete. 
It  is  finished;  hear  Him  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay. 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen ;  He  seeks  the  skies. 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 
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THE    WAY,     THE    TRUTH,     AND 

THE    LIFE. 


QAi  L'M.  Six  lines.  plumptre. 

OUX    ^  ^^  ^^  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life, 

John  xiv.  6. 

1  r\  LIGHT !  whose  beams  illumine  all, 
\j  From  twilight  dawn  to  perfect  day, 
Shine  Thou  before  the  shadows  fall 

That  lead  our  wandering  feet  astray ; 
At  mom  and  eve  Thy  radiance  pour, 
That  youth  may  love,  and  age  adore. 

2  O  Way !  through  whom  our  souls  draw  near 

To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace, 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear, 

And  earth's  vain  toil  and  wandering  cease ; 
In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
Our  heavenward  path,  O  Lord,  through  Thee. 

3  O  Truth  !  before  whose  shrine  we  bow. 

Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow. 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek ; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight. 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 

4  O  Life  !  the  well  that  ever  flows 

To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint. 
Thy  power  to  bless  what  seraph  knows  ? 

Thy  joy  supreme  what  words  can  paint  ? 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
Be  Thou  our  Conqueror  over  death. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

3  O  Light!  O  Way!  O  Truth  !  O  life  ! 
O  Jesus,  bom  mankind  to  save  ! 
Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife, 

Shed  Thou  Thy  cahn  on  stormiest  wave ; 
Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread. 
Lord  of  the  Living  and  the  Dead. 

6  O  mightiest  Three  !  O  holiest  One  ! 

Of  all  in  heaven  and  earth  the  King. 
AD  power  and  glory  Thou  hast  won. 

To  Thee  all  saints  and  angels  sing ; 
Still  serving,  through  the  eternal  rest. 
They  do  Thy  bidding,  and  are  blest 

O  AO  ^-M-  G*  W.  DOANE. 

O U/W    /  atn,  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life, 

John  xiv.  6. 

1  npHOU  art  the  Way ;  to  Thee  alone 

\      From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 

And  He  who  would  the  Father  seek. 

Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth ;  Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  Way  to  know. 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 
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THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD. 
OAO  '^  '^  '^  '^  [THEODORE  PARKER.] 

0\)0    lamihe  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  U/e, 

John  xiv.  6. 

I  C\    THOU,  great  Friend  to  all  the  sons  of 
\J    men. 

Who  once  didst  come  in  humbler  guise  below, 
Sin  to  rebuke,  to  break  the  captive's  chain, 
And  call  Thy  brethren  forth  from  want  and 
woe  j — 

2  We  look  to  Thee ;  Thy  truth  is  still  the  Light 

Which  guides  the  nations,  groping  on  their 
way. 
Stumbling  and  falling  in  disastrous  night, 
Yet  hoping  ever  for  the  perfect  day. 

3  Yes !  Thou  art  still  the  Life ;  Thou  art  the  Way 

The  holiest  know;  Light,  Life,  and  Way  of 
heaven ! 
And  They  who  dearest  hope,  and  deepest  pray, 
Toil  by  the  Light,  Life,  Way,  which  Thou  hast 
given. 


THE    LIGHT    OF    THE    WORLD. 
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75.       C.  WORDSWORTH. 

Christ  shall  give  thee  light, — Eph.  v.  14. 


I  QON  of  God,  Eternal  World, 
O  Glorious  Dayspring,  Christ  the  Lord  ; 
Shine  upon  us  with  Thy  rays. 
While  we  celebrate  Thj  praise. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  hOOfi 

2  When  Thou  madest  heaven  an^  earth, 
Angels  shouted  at  their  birth ; 
Morning  stars  in  chorus  sang 

When  tiie  world  from  darkness  sprang. 

3  When  in  sin  and  death  we  lay. 
Thou  didst  wake  us  into  day ; 

^  Thou  in  human  nature  bom. 
Art  to  us  a  glorious  mom. 

4  When  Thou  didst  arise  from  death. 
We  were  quickened  by  Thy  breath ; 
We  arose  with  Thee,  our  Head, 
First  begotten  from  the  dead. 

5  Look  on  all  with  pitying  eye 
Who  in  heathen  darkness  lie ; 
S&tter,  Lord,  their  shades  of  night, 
Dawn  upon  them  with  TJiy  light. 

6  Send  to  us  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Give  the  light  of  Pentecost ; 
That  we  may  for  ever  bless 
Thee,  the  Sun  of  Rightousness. 

7  Keep  us  safe  from  harm  and  sin, 
Foes  around  us  and  within ; 
May  we  know  Thee  ever  nigh, 
Ever  walk  as  in  Thine  eye  ! 

8  Lead  us  onward.  Lord,  we  pray, 
To  the  pure  and  perfect  day. 
Where  we  may  the  glory  see 
Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

9  Glory  to  the  Father  be, 
Glory,  Light  of  Light,  to  Thee ; 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Praise  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One.  Amen. 


"W^ 


UOBT  or  THX  WORLD. 


OAK         "'^^         878.  Double  C  WESLEY.* 

OW)  Tk$irueHgki,-]ohxil9. 

1  T  IGHT  of  those,  whose  dreaiy  dwelling 
I  ^    Borders  on  the  shades  (tf  deatt, 
Come^  and  all  Thy  love  revealing^ 

Dissipate  the  douds  beneath. 
The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator^ 

On  our  deepest  daifcness  rise; 
Scattering  aU  the  night  of  naturei 

Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  imparl 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheeriog 

Every  poor,  benighted  heart 
Come  and  manifest  the  favour 

God  hath  to  our  ransomed  race ; 
Come  'Hlou  universal  Saviour, 

Manifest  Thy  wondrous  grace. 

3  Save  us  in  Thy  great  compassion, 

O  Thou  Prince  of  Peace  and  Love ; 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation ; 

Kaise  our  hearts  to  things  above; 
By  Thiae  all-sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
By  the  teadiing  of  Thy  Spirit 

Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

QAA  7**  ^^  ^^^*  ^  WESLEY. 

(IvO    Unto  you  that  fear  My  name  shall  the  Sun  of 
Righteousness  arise. — Malachi  iv.  2. 

I  OHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
\j    Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 

Day-stai>  122  my  heart  appear, 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN : 

2  Daxk  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 

Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

5  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine*; 

.  Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me.  Radiancy  Divine  ! 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

L.M. 

LATIN  HYMN,  tr,  by  EDWARD  CASWALL. 

As  long  as  I  am  in  the  World  I  am  the  Light 
of  the  World, — ^John  ix.  5. 

1  T   IGHT  of  the  soul,  O  Saviour  blest ! 

I  J    Soon  as  Thy  presence  fills  the  breast, 
Darkness  and  guilt  are  put  to  flight. 
And  all  is  sweetness  and  delight. 

2  Son  of  the  Father  !  Lord  most  high  ! 

How  glad  is  He  who  feels  Thee  nigh ! 
How  sweet  in  heaven  Thy  beam  doth  glow. 
Denied  to  eye  of  flesh  below ! 

3  O  Light  of  Light  celestial ! 

O  Charity  ineffable-! 
Come  in  Thy  hidden  majesty  ! 

Fill  us  with  love,  fill  us  with  Thee  ! 
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HIS    ATONEMENT. 


!08 


6666,4444.  H.  BOX  VR. 

He  was  wounded /or  our  transgressions, 
Isaiah  liii.  5. 


1  'T^HY  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

\      Speak  gladness  to  this  heart ; 
They  tell  me  all  is  done ; 
They  bid  my  fear  depart. 
To  whom,  save  Thee, 
Who  can  alone 
For  sin  atone, 
Lord,  shall  I  flee  ? 

2  Thy  tears,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Have  wept  my  guilt  away  ; 
And  turned  this  night  of  mine 
Into  a  blessed  day. 

To  whom,  save  Thee, 
Who  can  alone 
For  sins  atone, 
Lord,  shall  I  flee  ? 

3  Thy  blood,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Thy  blood  so  freely  spilt. 
Can  blanch  my  blackest  stains, 
And  purge  away  my  guilt. 
To  whom,  save  Thee, 
Who  can  alone 
For  sins  atone. 
Lord,  shall  I  llee  ? 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

4  Thy  cross,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  bome  the  awful  load 
Of  sins  that  none  in  heaven 
Or  earth  could  bear  but  God. 
To  whom,  save  Thee, 
Who  can  alone 
For  sins  atone. 
Lord,  shall  I  flee  1 

5  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  paid  the  ransom  due. 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  few. 
To  whom,  save  Thee, 
Who  can  alone 
For  sins  atone, 
Lord,  shaU  I  flee  % 
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CM.  COWPE] 

A  fountain  opened. .  .for  sin  afidfor  uncleanm 
Zechariali  xiii.  i. 


1  T^HERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

J[     Drawn  from  Immanuers  veins ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains^ 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  I^mb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  the  whole  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die : 
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HIS  ATONIUBNT. 

5  Then  in  a  iiobler»  sweeter  song^ 
rU  siii|s  Tliy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

ulU  Bdng  namjusi^iy  Hisbhod,  w  shall  be 
savidjhfm  wraihthtough  Him,—  Romans  v.  9^ 

1  DLESSED  be  God,  for  ever  blest, 
£^    And  glorious  be  His  Name ! 
His  Son  He  gave  our  souls  to  save 

Itom  everjiuting  shame. 

2  The  Eternal  life  His  life  laid  down, 

Sudi  was  the  wondrous  plan, — 
-    And  God,  the  blessdd  God,  was  made 
A  curse  for  cursM  man. 

3  Our  flesh  He  took,  our  sins  He  bore, 

Himself  for  us  He  gave ; 
His  woes  were  ours,  and  we  with  Him 
Were  buried  in  one  grave. 

4  Wth  Him  we  rose,  with  Hita  we  live ; 

With  Him  we  sit  above ; 
With  Him  for  ever  we  shall  share 
The  Father's  boundless  love. 

5  Bless,  then,  Jehovah's  bless^  Name, 

Axul  bless  our  blessed  King ; 
And  songs  of  glad  deliverance 
For  ever,  ever  sing. 

m  8  7, 8  7, 8  8.  ARTHUR  TOZER  RUSSELL. 

Gnatir  lavi  hath  no  man  than  this^  that  o 
tnan  U^  down  his  life  for  his  friends,— John  xv.  13. 

X    T  ESUS I  who  for  my  transgression 
J     Didst  the  shameful  cross  endure, 
^  And  didst  there  the  blest  possession 

Of  Thy  joys  to  me  insure ; 
May  my  praise  be  ever  telling 
Of  Thy  love^  aU  love  excelling  I 


CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

2  Wondrous  woes  that  brought  salvation ! 

Wondrous  grace  to  sinners  shown ! 
Heaven  is  wrapt  in  contemplation 

Of  His  love,  whom  men  disown. 
Oh  my  soul,  wilt  thou  disown  him  ? 
•"  Wilt  not  thou,  my  heart,  enthrone  Him  ? 

3  Who  but  He  can  bless  thy  weeping? 

Who  but  He  can  soothe  Thy  grief? 
Only  safe  beneath  His  keeping, 

Thou  in  Him  hast  sure  relief : 
To  the  cross  He  came  to  bless  thee ; 
Let  His  love,  my  soul,  possess  thee. 

4  Lord,  each  thought  and  inclination. 

All  my  heart  and  will  inspire. 
That  my  soul.  Thy  new  creation. 

Thee  may  serve  with  pure  desire ; 
Daily  Thy  great  love  reviewing, 
Daily  thus  my  sins  subduing. 
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7S.  H.  BONAR. 

Christ  died  for  our  sins, — i  Cor.  xv.  3. 


1  T  ESU,  Saviour,  Son  of  God, 

I     Bearer  of  the  sinner's  load, 
^  Breaker  of  the  captive's  chain, 
Cleanser  of  the  guilt/s  stain ; 

2  Thou  the  sinner's  death  hast  died. 
Thou  for  us  wast  crucified ; 

For  our  sin  Thy  flesh  was  torn, 
Thou  the  penalty  hast  borne ; 

3  Saviour,  Surety,  Lamb  of  God, 
Thou  hast  bought  us  with  Thy  blood ; 
Thou  hast  wiped  the  debt  away, 
Nothing  left  for  us  to  pay  •, 
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in  looking,  praises  give, 
old  me  to  Thee  above, 
[lid  look,  and  pr^se,  and  love ; 
ang  Thee  with  lip  and  soul, 
e  ibe  endless  ages  roll 

87.87,77.  NEWTON." 

httue  redemption  through  His  blood. 
Ephesians  i.  7. 

ua  love,  and  sing,  and  wonder ; 
;t  us  praise  the  Saviour's  name  I 
hushed  the  law's  loud  thunder ; 
aa  quenched  ^ount  Sinai's  flame, 
wa^ed  us  with  his  blood : 
bnnight  us  nigh  to  God. 
Ave  tbe  Lord  who  bought  ns, 
%  for  out  rebel  lace ; 
IS  bjr  His  word,  and  taught  us 
«  Spirit  (rf  His  grace, 
wauied  as  with  His  blood  : 


CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

4  Let  us  praise,  and  join  the  chorus 
Of  His  saints  enthroned  on  high. 
Here  they  trusted  Him  before  us ; 
Now  their  praises  fill  the  sky  : — 
Thou  hast  washed  us  with  Thy  blood  : 
Thou  art  worthy,  Lamb  of  God. 
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CM.  WAT 

And  they  sung  a  new  song, — Revelation  v. 

1  "QEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
J)     Amidst  His  Father's  throne ; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  His  name. 

And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
For  ever  on  Thy  head. 

3  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free : 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  wit^  Thee. 

4  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  Thy  power ; 

Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 

And  bring  the  promised  hour. 
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664,6664.  [JAMES  A 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb, — Revelation  v,  i 

GLORY  to  God  on  high ! 
Let  earth  to  heaven  reply  : 
Praise  ye  His  name ; 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
And  praise  Him  evermore ; 
Worthy  the  Lamb  \ 


HIS  ATONEMENT. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord  and  God, 
Bore  sin's  tremendous  load ; 

Praise  ye  His  name  : 
Tell  what  His  arm  hath  done, 
What  spoils  from  death  He  won ; 
Sing  his  great  name  alone ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

3  While  they  around  the  throne 
Join  cheerfully  in  one, 

Praising  His  name ; 
We  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Sound  His  high  praise  abroad ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

4  Join,  all  the  ransomed  race. 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless ; 

Praise  ye  His  name  : 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice. 
Making  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice. 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

5  Though  we  must  change  our  place. 
Yet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name ; 
To  Him  our  tribute  bring, 
Hail  Him  oiu:  gracious  King, 
And,  without  ceasing,  sing. 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

6  Now  let  the  hosts  above, 
In  realms  of  endless  love. 

Praise  His  great  name  : 
To  Him  ascribed  be, 
Honour  and  majesty, 
Through  all  eternity ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

C.M.  WATTS. 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  thai  was  slain. 
Revelation  v.  12. 


1  /^OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs, 
\j    With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry. 

To  be  exalted  thus : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  lips  reply, 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give 
Be  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 
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CM.  MONTGOMERY.* 

I  beheld^  and  lo  J  a  great  multitude,  which  no 
man  could  number,  etc, — Revelation  vii.  9. 

1  QING  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
^    Around  the  eternal  throne, 

Of  every  kindred,  clime,  and  land, 
A  multitude  unknown. 

2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here ; 

To-day  the  young,  the  old. 
Our  Saviour  and  His  flock  appear 
One  shepherd  and  one  fold. 


HIS  ATONEMENT. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suffering,  still  await 
On  earth  the  pilgrim-throng, 

Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate, 
The  saint's  triumphant  song. 

4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Cry  the  redeemed  above. 

Blessing  and  honour  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love. 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  on  earth  we  sing, 
Who  died  our  souls  to  save ; 

Henceforth,  O  death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
Thy  victory,  O  grave  ?    . 

6  Then  hallelujah  !  power  and  praise 
To  God  in  Christ  be  given ; 

May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise. 
Renew  the  strain  in  heaven. 

L.M.  WATTS.* 

Thanks  be  unto  God  for  His  unspeakable  gift, 
2  Corinthians  ix.  15. 

1  T   ORD,  when  my  thoughts  with  wonder  roll, 
I  J    0*er  the  sharp  sorrows  of  Thy  soul, 

And  read  my  Maker's  broken  laws 
Repaired  and  honoured  by  Thy  cross ; 

2  WTien  I  behold  how  death  was  foiled, 
Hell  vanquished  and  the  grave  despoiled, 
And  see  the  Man  who  groaned  and  died 
Sit  glorious  by  His  Father's  side  j 

3  My  passions  rise  and  soar  above, 

I*m  winged  with  faith  and  fired  with  love. 
Fain  would  I  reach  eternal  things. 
And  learn  the  notes  that  Gabriel  sings. 

4  But  my  heart  fails,  my  tongue  complains, 

For  want  of  their  immortal  strains ; 

And,  in  such  humble  notes  as  these. 

Must  fall  below  Thy  victories. 
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mS  AlOlVMIltT* 

4  0  may  Thy  ndtjkty  love  jvevaiL 

Our  siiilnl  mndIs  to  apaie ; 
0  may  we  come  before  Thy  throne, 
Agd  find  accq>tance  thexe. 

5  O  Oixist,  be  Thou  omr  present  joy, 

Onr  futnxe,  great  reward; 
Our  only  gloiy  may  it  be 
To  s^kxy  in  the  Lord. 

lAi  878.  Double.  [bakewell.] 

^/vX    CMrisi  our  Passover. — i  Gmnthians  v.  7. 

z  TT  AIL  I  Thou  once  despised  Jesus, 
0    Hail!  Thou  Galilean  King; 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  firee  salvation  bring. 
Hail  I  Thou  glorious  God  and  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame, 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  fiivour; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid : 
By  Almighty  love  anointed. 

Thou  hast  fiill  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven, 
•    Throuf^h  die  virtue  of  Thy  blood ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  for  man  with  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
An  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side : 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading ; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

TiU  in  glory  we  appear. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  : 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  yoiu:  sweetest,  noblest  lays. 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuers  praise. 

QOO  8  7s. 

O/v/v     1"^^  blood  of  yesus  Christ  His  Son  cleanseii 
us  from  all  sin, — i  John  i.  7. 

1  T  ESUS  !  who  on  Calvary's  mountain 

I     Poured  Thy  precious  blood  for  me, 
Wash  me  in  its  flowing  fountain. 
That  my  soul  may  spotless  be. 

2  I  have  sinned,  but  O,  restore  me, 

For  unless  Thou  smile  on  me, 
Dark  is  all  the  world  before  me, 
Darker  yet  eternity ! 

3  In  Thy  word  I  hear  Thee  saying — 

Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest ; 
Glad  the  gracious  call  obeying, 
See,  I  hasten  to  Thy  breast. 

4  Grant,  oh,  grant  Thy  Spirit's  teaching, 

That  I  may  not  go  astray, 
Till,  the  gate  of  heaven  reaching, 
Earth  and  sin  are  passed  away ! 
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HIS  PRIESTHOOD. 


QQQ  L-M.  MICHAEL  BRUCi:. 

0/Cij    ^  great  High  Priest,  that  is  passed  into  the 

heavens. — Heb.  iv.  14. 

1  TT  THERE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
\/\/     The  House  of  God,  not  made  with  hands, 

A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears ; 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He  who,  for  men,  their  Surety  stood, 
And  poured  on  earth  His  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan ; — 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  Man. 

3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  bends  on  earth  a  Brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  Fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears.  His  agonies,  and  cries. 

5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathises  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne. 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known. 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

CM.  WATTS.* 

But  was  in  all  points  tempted  like  as  we  are, 
Heb.  iv.  15. 

1  "IT  7ITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

V V      ^^  o^r  High  Priest  above  : 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
And  overflows  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  He  has  felt  the  same. 

3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure 

The  great  Redeemer  stood. 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  He  bore. 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears ; 
And  in  His  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruisM  reed  He  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  His  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

00  K  L.M.  WATTS.* 

OhjO    Hath  made  ns  kings  and  priests  unto  God, 

Rev.  i.  6. 

I   1\T^^  ^^  ^^^  'Lord  that  makes  us  know 
W     The  Avonders  of  His  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below. 
And  strains  of  nobkr  praise  above. 
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3  Twas  He  tbat  cleansed  ns  from  our  sins, 
And  washed  us  in  Hb  precioiis  blood ; 
Tis  He  tbat  makes  ns  priests  and  kings, 
And  brings  us  lebds  near  to  God. 

3  To  JesnSy  oar  aKming  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  oar  exalted  King, 
Be  everiasting  power  confessed. 
And  eveiy  tongue  His  gJLcny  sing. 

QA^  C.M,  DODDRIDGE.* 

O/0\)       ^'^M^  Prusi  of  our  Profession, 

Heb.  ill.  I. 

I  \TOW  let  our  trostlul  ^es  survey 
]\    Oar  great  High  Priest  above; 
And  celebrate  His  constant  care, 
And  qrmpathising  love. 

%  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 
Where  angels  bow  around. 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train 
With  matchless  honours  crowned ; 

3  The  names  of  all  His  saints  He  bears 

Deep  graven  on  His  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast 

May  Thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard, 
To  endless  ages  borne. 


CHRIST  THE  SAVIOXHl  OF  MEN  : 

Qn^y  8  88,6.  a  E.  ELLIOTT 

e)/v  I      ^^  Advocate  with  the  Father, — i  John  iL  i. 

1  r\  THOU,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend, 
\j    Who,  loving,  lovest  to  the  end, 
On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend 

That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  Wlien  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  oflf  appears  my  resting  place, 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  Wlien  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  Avay, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray, 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold. 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold. 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  infold, 

And  plead,  O  plead  for  me. 

5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near. 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear. 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear. 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

'i  AVhen  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 
Say — Thou  hast  washed  them  all  away ; 
O  say — Thou  pleadest  for  me. 
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128 


6  6  6  6, 8  8 .  c.  WESLEY.^ 

[//if]  sat  down  on  the  right  hand  of  God. 
Heb.  X.  12. 

1  T\  EJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King  : 
£Y    Your  Lord  and  King  adore  : 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evefmore. 
I^ift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  : 
Rejoice ;  He  bids  His  saints  rejoice. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns-. 

The  God  of  truth  and  love  : 
When  He  liad  purged  our  stains. 

He  took  His  seat  above. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  : 
Rejoice ;  He  bids  His  saints  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail : 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Saviour  given. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  : 
Rejoice;  He  bids  His  saints  rejoice. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 

Till  all  His  foes  submit. 
And  bow  to  His  command. 

And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  : 
Rejoice;  He  bids  His  saints  rejoice. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

5       Rejoice  in  glorious  hope : 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come. 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice  : 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound — Rejoice. 

Q9Q  87,87,47.  KELLY. 

OhJtJ     We  see  Jesus . . .  crowned  with  glory, 

Heb.  ii.  9. 

1  T   OOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious  ; 
I  y    See  the  Man  of  Sorrows  now, 

From  the  fight  returned  victorious  : 
Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him  : 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels !  crown  Him  : 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings — 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  : 
Crown  the  Saviour,  King  of  kings ! 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  : 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  name. 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  : 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

4  Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 

Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords  t 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  : 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords  ! 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him, 
King  of  kings,  and  Loid  of  lords  ! 
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HIS  KINGSHIP. 


QQA  —    -     -  ^•¥"  [E.  PERRON ET. 


■A 


He  is  Lord  of  all, — Acts  x.  36. 

LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 
•  Let  angels  prostrate  fall. 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call : 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  saints  redeemed  of  Adam's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall. 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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L.M.  WATTS* 

To  Him  be  glory  and  dominion  for  ever  and 

ever, — Rev.  i.  6. 

I  "IT  THAT  equal  honour  shall  we  bring 
W    To  Thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  Thy  name  ? 

27 


CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

2  Worthy  is  He  that  once  was  slain, 

The  Prince  of  Peace  that  groaned  and  died ; 
Worthy  to  rise  and  live  and  reign 
At  His  Almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Power  and  dominion  are  His  due 
Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar  : 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus,  too, 

Though  He  was  cliarged  with  madness  here. 

4  All  riches  are  His  native  right, 
Yet  He  sustained  amazing  loss ; 
To  Him  ascribe  eternal  might, 
AVho  left  His  weakness  on  the  cross. 

5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid. 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  : 
While  glory  shines  around  His  head. 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men ; 
Let  angels  sound  His  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen. 

00/^    He  shall  give  His  angels  charge  over  thee. 

Psalm  xci.  ii. 

1  pREAT  God  !  to  what  a  glorious  height 
\jr  Hast  Thou  advanced  the  Lord,  Thy  Son ; 
Angels,  in  all  their  robes  of  light, 

Are  made  the  servants  of  His  throne. 

2  Before  His  feet  Thine  armies  wait, 
And  swift  as  flames  of  fire  they  move 
To  manage  His  affairs  of  state, 

In  works  of  judgment  and  of  love. 

3  Now  they  are  sent  to  guide  our  feet 
Up  to  the  gates  of  Thine  abode, 
Through  all  the  dangers  that  we  meet 
In  travelling  o'er  the  heavenly  road. 
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BIS  KDVGSHIF, 

4  Loid,  idieii  I  leave  fhis  mortal  gronnd. 
And  Thou  shalt  bid  me  xise  and  comei 
Send  a  belovU  angel  down, 

Safe  to  conduct  my  spirit  home. 

QQQ  CM,  WATTS. 

OOO        That  ikey  19UW  beMoid  n^  giory. 

John  xvu.  24. 

I  f\  t  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 
II  The  glones  of  the  place 
miere  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  His  o'eiflowing  grace  1 
a  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 
Sit  smiUng  on  His  brow^ 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  Princes  to  His  imperial  name 

Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down, 
DominionSi  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice 
To  see  Him  wear  the  crown. 

.4  Archangels  sound  His  lofty  praise 
Through  every  heavenly  street, 
And  lay  their  highest  honours  down 
Submissive  at  His  feet 

5  This  is  the  Man,  the  exalted  Man, 

Whom  we  unseen  adore ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  His  face. 
Our  hearts  shall  love  Him  more. 

6  Lord,  how  our  souls  are  all  on  fire 

To  see  Thy  blessed  abode ; 
Our  tongues  rejoice  in  tunes  of  praise 
To  our  incarnate  God ! 

7  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  sight. 

We  long  to  leave  our  clay ; 

And  wish  Thy  fieiy  chariots.  Lord, 

To  fetch  our  souls  away. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  UKn  . 

886,886 
Cod  hath  highly  exalted  Him, — Phil,  ii  9, 

1  r\  JESUS,  Lord !  'tis  joy  to  know 
\j  Thy  path  is  o'er  of  shame  and  Avoe, 

For  us  so  meekly  trod  : 
All  finished  is  Thy  work  of  toil, 
Thou  reapest  now  the  fruit  and  spoil, 

Exalted  by  our  God. 

2  Thy  holy  head,  once  bound  with  thorns. 
The  crown  of  glory  now  adorns — 

Thy  seat  the  Father's  throne ; 
O  Lord  !  e'en  now  we  sing  Thy  praise. 
And  soon  the  eternal  song  shall  raise — 

Worthy  the  Lord  alone ! 

3  Our  glorious  Head,  Thou  sittest  there, 
Thy  members  here  the  blessing  share. 

Of  all  Thou  dost  receive : 
Thy  wisdom,  riches,  honours,  powers. 
Thy  boundless  love  has  all  made  ours, 

Who  in  Thy  Name  believe. 

4  We  triumph  in  Thy  triumphs.  Lord  ; 
Thy  joys  our  deepest  joys  afford, 

Our  life  is  life  divine. 
While  sorrowing,  suffering,  toiling  here, 
How  does  the  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 

The  throne  of  glory  's  Thine. 

QQP;^  L.M.  H.  F.  LYT/ 

^y^fj     They  shall  fear  Thee  as  long  as  the  sun 
and  inoon  endiere,'^Vs,  Ixxii.  5. 

I  T^HE  Lord  is  on  His  throne  again, 
Y    The  Lord  who  came  to  die  for  men. 
His  earthly  scorns  and  trials  past. 
And  heaven's  full  joy  restored  at  last. 


HX8  KINGSHIP. 

2  He  dofbes  Himself  with  holy  light. 
Wields  in  His  faends  eternal  might ; 
The  nations  tremble  at  His  rod. 
And  conscious  earth  adores  her  God. 

3  Hark,  the  deep  winds  lift  up  theu:  voice, 
Far  'neath  His  feet  the  waves  rejoice ; 
The  elements  are  in  His  hands. 

And  rest  or  rage  as  He  commands. 

4  More  fierce  and  restless.  Lord,  than  they, 
Man's  passions,  too,  Thy  word  obey : 
Tis  Thine  to  temper  and  control 

The  inward  workings  of  the  soid. 

5  Breathe  on  this  world  of  sin  and  sense, 
O  breathe' Thy  holiest  influence  : 

Bid  passion's  angry  tumults  cease, 
And  reign  o'er  a&  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

QQ/J  CM.  KELLV. 

00\)    Ifw€  suffer^  we  shall  also  rdgn  with  Him, 

2  Tim.  ii.  I2. 

1  T^HE  head  that  once  was  opwned  with  thorns, 

X    Is  crowned  with  glory  now ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His  by  sovereign  right : 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
*  He  reigns  in  glory  bright. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love, 
And  grants  His  name  to  know : 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

Wkh  all  its  grace,  is  given : 

Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 

Thorjqy  the  Joy  of  heaven. 
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HIS  FINAL  TRIUMPH  AND  ETERNAL  GLORV. 

2  All  hail !  exalted  Priest ! 

To  Thee  our  all  we  give ; 
Enthroned  above  the  skies, 

All  homage  to  receive : 
There  deign  in  our  behalf  to  plead ; 
Yea,  there  for  ever  intercede. 

3  Jesus,  the  gift  impart, 

Thy  risen  power  to  know, 
And  teach  each  quickened  heart 

In  Thy  true  love  to  glow. 
Thou  art  the  Life — our  sins  forgive  : 
Speak  Thou  the  word,  and  we  shall  live. 

4  All  hail !  victorious  Lord, 

At  God's  right  hand  above. 
Triumphant  o'er  Thy  foes. 

Triumphant  in  Thy  love. 
To  Thee  our  joyful  songs  Ave  bring ; 
To  Thee  we  bow,  all-conquering  King. 


HIS  FINAL  TRIUMPH  AND  ETERNAL 

GLORY. 


QOQ  7  6,  Double  MONTGOMERY.* 

00  O  Ps.  Ixxii. 

I   TTAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
JfX   Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression ; 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  joy  and  hope  like  flowers 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth. 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go  : 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee  : 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see ; 
With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  His  feet. 

4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing  : 
^or  He  shall  have  dominion 

O^er  river,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  hght  wing  can  soar. 

5  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend  y 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end. 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish, 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 
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HIS  FINAL  TRIUMPH  AND  ETERNAL  GLORV. 

6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove  : 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever : 

His  great,  best  name  of  Love. 

0/1 A  L.M.       •  WATTS.* 

04U  Psalm  Ixxii. 

1  T  ESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 

I    Does  His  successive  journeys  run  : 
^    His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  sliore 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  Behold  the  islands  with  their  kings. 
And  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings  ; 
From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  His  feet. 

3  There  Persia  glorious  to  behold, 
There  India  shines  in  eastern  gold  : 
And  barbarous  nations  at  His  word 
Submit  and  bow  and  own  their  Lord. 

4  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

d  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns, 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

7  Where  He  displays  His  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

8  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 
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ys.  Double.  Montgomery. 

Hallelujah, — Rev.  xix.  6. 

1  TJARK!  the  song  of  Jubilee, 
W    Loud  as  mighty  thunder's  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore ; 
Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 
God  omnipotent  shall  reign  : 
Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah  !  hark !  the  sound. 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around. 
All  creation's  harmonies ; 

See  Jehovah's  banner  furled. 

Sheathed  His  sword  : — He  speaks — 'tis  done ; 

And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole. 
With  illimitable  sway ; 

He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away : 
Then  the  end ; — beneath  His  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 


HIS  FINAL  TRIUMPH  AND  ETERNAL  CLORV. 

QAO  ^'^'  ^°"^^^'  ^'  ^'  SEARS. 

O^/Cl     ^^  ^^^  ^^y^  shall  the  righteous  flourish  ; 
and  abundance  of  peace  so  long  as  the  moon  cndurcth. 

Psalm  Ixxii.  7. 

1  TT  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 
Y    That  glorious  song  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth. 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold — 
Peace  to  the  earth,  good  will  to  men,- 

From  heaven's  all-gracious  King ; 
The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 

To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled, 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

0*er  all  the  weary  world ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  heavenly  wing. 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessfed  angels  sing. 

3  Yet,  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife, 

The  world  has  suffered  long ; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong  ; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 

The  love-song  which  they  bring  : 
0  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing ! 

4  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load. 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way. 

With  painful  steps  and  slow ; 
Look  now !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 
O  rest  beside  the  weary  road 

And  hear  the  angeJs  smg  \ 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

5  For  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold : 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendours  fling, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

Q/l  Q  C.M.  WATTS. 

O^O  Psalm  xcvi. 

ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
_    Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue : 
His  liew-discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains, 
And  grace  surrounds  His  throne. 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array. 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  the  sea; 
Ye  mountains,  sink ;  ye  valleys,  rise ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  His  way. 

5  Behold !  He  comes,  He  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  as  their  God ; 
To  show  the  world  His  righteousness. 
And  send  His  truth  abroad. 

OA  A  L.M.  WAT 

0±±  Psalm  Ixxii. 

I  i^REAT  God,  whose  universal  sway, 
\jr  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obi 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  Thy  Son, 
^-*«tHi  His  power,  exall  His  throne. 


HIS  FINAL  TRIUMPH  AND  ETERNAL  GLORY. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  His  hands, 
All  heaven  submits  to  His  commands  : 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  He  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  the  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  worship  and  His  fear  shall  last, 
Till  hours  and  years  and  time  be  past. 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 

So  shall  He  send  His  influence  down  ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils. 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  His  first  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight 

6  Peace,  like  a  river,  from  His  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown ; 
And  all  the  earth  one  chorus  raise, 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  love  and  praise. 

QA  K  L.M.  H.  F.  LVTE. 

OtxJ  Psalm  xcvii. 

1  npHE  Lord  is  King,  let  earth  be  glad, 

1    He  comes,  in  heavenly  glory  clad, 
To  fix  in  human  hearts  His  throne, 
And  make  the  mighty  world  His  own, 

2  Darkness  and  clouds  around  Him  move, 
Himself  is  everlasting  love. 

Ye  heathen,  at  His  footstool  fall ! 
Ye  gods,  adore  the  God  of  all ! 

3  Rejoice,  ye  saints  I  the  King  of  kings 
Appears  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Rejoice,  your  Saviour  God  to  view  : 
He  brings  bub  hope  and  peace  to  you. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

4  Oh,  follow  good,  and  evil  flee : 
His  presence  then  your  joy  shall  be. 
Light  for  His  people  here  is  sown  : 
The  full  fruit  reaped  in  heaven  alone. 

0A(^  L.M.  WATTS. 

e^TcO  Psalm  xcvii. 

1  TT  E  reigns !  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns  : 
JfJ   Praise  Him  in  evangelic  strains ; 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice. 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  His  counsels  and  unknown, 
But  grace  and  truth  support  His  throne  : 
Though  gloomy  clouds  His  ways  surround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lol  He  comes. 
Shakes  the  wide  earth  and  cleaves  the  tombs ; 
Before  Him  bums  devouring  fire. 

The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay, 

Flee  from  the  sight  and  shun  the  day : 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 
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CM.  MILTON.* 

Psalm  Ixxxv. 


1  'T^HE  Lord  will  come  and  not  be  slow, 

X     His  footsteps  cannot  err ; 
Before  Him  righteousness  shall  go, 
His  royal  harbinger. 

2  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  to  a  flower, 

Shall  bud  and  blossom  then ; 
And  Justice,  from  her  heavenly  bower, 
Look  down  on  mortal  men. 
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HIS  FINAL  TRIUMPH  AND  ETERNAL  GLORY. 

3  Rise,  Lord,  judge  Thou  the  earth  in  might, 

This  longing  earth  redress ; 
For  Thou  art  He  who  shall  by  right 
The  nations  all  possess. 

4  The  nations  all  whom  Thou  hast  made 

Shall  come,  and  all  shall  frame 
To  bow  them  low  before  Thee,  Lord, 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 

5  For  great  Thou  art,  and  wonders  great, 

By  Thy  strong  hand  are  done ; 
Thou,  in  Thine  everlasting  seat, 
Remainest  God  alone. 

Q  i  Q  S.M.  BONAR. 

eMbO    Beholdy  I cofne  quickly, — Rev.  iii.  ii. 

1  OOME,  Lord,  and  tarry  not : 
\j  Bring  the  long-looked-for  day ; 
O  !  why  these  years  of  waiting  here. 

These  ages  of  delay  ? 

2  Come,  for  the  good  ajre  few ; 
They  lift  the  voice  in  vain ; 

Faith  waxes  fainter  on  the  earth', 
And  love  is  on  the  wane. 

3  Come,  for  love  waxes  cold. 
Its  steps  are  faint  and  slow ; 

Faith  now  is  lost  in  unbelief ; 
Hope's  lamp  burns  dim  and  low. 

4  Come,  for  creation  groans. 
Impatient  of  Thy  stay. 

Worn  out  with  these  long  years  of  ill, 
These  ages  of  delay. 

5  Come,  and  make  all  things  new. 
Build  up  this  ruined  earth ; 

Restore  our  faded  Paradise, 
Creation's  second  birth. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN : 

6      Come,  and  begin  Thy  reign 
Of  everlasting  peace ; 
Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  Thyself, 
Great  King  of  Righteousness, 

Q  >l  Q  7s.  Double.        JOSIAH  CONder. 

04t/     The  kingdoms  of  this  world  are  become  the 
kingdoms  of  our  Lord^  and  of  His  Christ, 
Revelation  xi.  15. 

EE,  the  ransomed  millions  stand, 
Palms  of  conquest  in  their  hand ; 
This  before  the  throne  their  strain — 
Hell  is  vanquished,  death  is  slain  \ 
Blessing,  honour,  glory,  might. 
Are  the  Conqueror's  native  right ; 
Thrones  and  powers  before  Him  fall ; 
Lamb  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all ! 

2  Hasten,  Lord,  the  promised  hour ; 
Come  in  glory  and  in  power ; 
Still  Thy  foes  are  unsubdued ; 
Nature  sighs  to  be  renewed ; 
Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum. 
All  things  with  Thy  church  say.  Come ; 
Jesus,  whom  all  worlds  adore. 
Come,  and  reign  for  evermore ! 

QKA  ,  767,4.  E.  W.  EDDIS. 

O^U     The  whole  creation  groaneth  and  travailetk 

in  pain  together  until  now, 

Romans  viii.  22. 

N  us  the  hope  of  glory, 
O  risen  Lord,  art  Thou ; 
The  first-fruits  of  the  Spirit 
Are  in  us  now. 

2  Yet  still,  in  dust  and  ashes. 
Before  Thy  throne  we  kneel. 
And  in  our  hearts  is  hidden 
Thy  living  seal. 


■I 
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HIS  FINAL  TRIUMPH  AND  ETERNAL  CLORV. 

3  The  whole  creation  groaneth 

In  prison  chains  for  Thee ; 
O,  rend  the  veil  asunder, 
And  set  us  free. 

4  Raise  up  Thy  holy  sleepers, 

And  change  Thy  saints  on  earth, 
In  all  as  one  revealing 

The  second  birth. 

5  O,  come  in  all  Thy  glory, 

Our  great  Emmanuel ! 
Come  forth,  our  Prince  and  Saviour, 
With  us  to  dwell ! 

6  Brin^  Thine  eternal  Sabbath, 

Bring  Thine  eternal  day, 
And  cause  all  grief  and  sighing 
To  flee  away. 

7  To  Thee,  Almighty  Father ! 

O,  Saviour,  unto  Thee ! 
To  Thee,  Creator  Spirit ! 
All  glory  be. 

CM.  [sir  H.  DENNY.] 

Come,  Lord  Jesus, — Revelation  xxii.  20. 

1  TT OPE  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  appear, 
JfJ.     Thou  glorious  Star  of  day ; 
Shine  forth,  and  chase  the  dreary  night, 

With  all  our  tears,  away. 

2  Strangers  on  earth,  we  wait  for  Thee ; 

O  leave  the  Father's  throne ; 

Come,  with  a  shout  of  victory. 

And  claim  us  as  Thine  own. 

3  No  resting-place  we  seek  on  earth. 

No  loveliness  we  see ; 
Our  eye  is  on  the  royal  crown 
Prepared  for  us  with  Thee. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  OF  MEN  : 

4  But,  oh,  the  thought  of  sharing.  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  throne  above. 
What  is  it  to  the  brighter  hope 
Of  dwelling  in  Thy  love  ? 

5  What  to  the  joy,  the  deeper  joy, 

Unmingled,  pure,  and  free, 

Of  union  with  our  living  Head, 

Of  fellowship  with  Thee  ? 

QKO  ^•^-  WATTS. 

00 /C    The  Holy  City,  new  Jerusalemy  coming  down 
from  God  out  of  Heaven. — Revelation  xxi.  2. 

1  T   O,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
I  V    To  our  believing  eyes  ! 

The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides, 

That  holy,  happy  place. 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down. 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy. 

And  the  bright  armies  sing. 
Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King. 

4  The  God  of  Glory  down  to  men 

Removes  His  blessed  abode ; 
Men  the  dear  objects  of  His  grace. 
And  He  the  loving  God. 

5  How  long,  dear  Saviour  !  O  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 


HIS  FINAL  TRIUMPH  AND  ETERNAL  CLORV. 
QKQ  ^7,^7,7,7'  KELLV 

Ot/t)    ^^  w  Lord  of  Lords  and  King  of  Kings, 

Revelation  xvii.  14. 

I   T  T  ARK,  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 
Jfi     Sound  the  note  of  praise  above ; 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 
Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  Love. 
See,  He  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

3  Come,  ye  saints,  unite  your  praises 
WiUi  the  angels  round  the  throne ; 

Soon,  we  hope,  our  Lord  will  raise  us 
Whither  He  Himself  is  gone. 

Meet  it  is  that  we  should  sing, 

Gloiy !  glory  to  our  King ! 

3  King  of  Glory,  reign  for  ever ! 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown  ! 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own. 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face  ! 

4  Saviour,  hasten  Thy  appearing ; 

Bring,  O  bring  the  glorious  day. 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
Then  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing. 
Glory !  glory  to  our  King  ! 
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CM.  Double.        philip  james  bailkv  * 
The  fnanifestation  of  the  Sofis  of  God, 
Romans  viii.  19. 

I  OALL  all  who  love  Thee,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
\j    Thou  knowest  how  they  long 
To  leave  these  broken  lays,  and  aid 
In  heaven's  unceasing  song, 
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THE     HOLY     SPIRIT. 


Qp^^  C.M.  KEBLE. 

^jOO     And  there  appeared  unto  them  cloven  tongues 
as  of  fire  y  and  it  sat  upon  each  of  them. 
Acts  ii.  3. 

1  11  rHEN  God  of  old  came  down  from 

VV      heaven, 

In  power  and  wrath  He  came ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 

Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time. 

He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 
Hovered  His  Holy  Dove. 

3  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
Now  gently  light  a  glorious  crown 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  And  as  on  Israelis  awestruck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
The  trump  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 
Thrilled  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud ; 

5  So  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 

Came  down  His  flock  to  find, 
A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing  mighty  wind. 

6  It  fills  the  Church  of  God ;  it  fills 

The  sinful  world  around  ; 
Only  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 
No  place  for  it  is  found. 
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7  Come  Lord,  come  Wisdom,  Love,  and  Power, 
Open  our  ears  to  hear ; 
Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour  ^ 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 

Q K^  8  6,  8  4.  H.  AUBER. 

OO I     /  will  pray  tJie  Fathery  and  He  shall  give  you 
another  Comforter, — ^John  xiv.  16. 

1  Y^UR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
\j     His  tender,  last  farewell, 

A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove, 

With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  each  to  shed. 

3  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame 

To  teach,  convince,  subdue ; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  He  came — 
As  viewless  too. 

4  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest. 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 

Wherein  to  rest.  ^ 

5  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  fear. 
And  speaks  of  Heaven. 


6  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  conquest  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness. 
Are  His  alone. 
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7  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace^ 
Our  weakness  pitying  see ; 
O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 


OKQ  86,86,88.  cotterill. 

OUU     The  Spirit  of  Christ. —i  Peter  i.  ii. 

1  T   ET  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky ; 
I  ^    Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 

Sends  down  His  Spirit  from  on  high, 

According  to  His  word. 
All  hail  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost ! 

2  The  Spirit,  by  His  heavenly  breath. 

New  life  creates  within ; 
He  quickens  sinners  from  the  death 

Of  trespasses  and  sin. 
All  hail  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost ! 

3  The  things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes. 

And  shows  them  unto  men ; 
The  fallen  soul  His  temple  makes, 

God's  image  stamps  again. 
All  hail  the  Day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost ! 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 

With  Thy  celestial  fire ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  love, 

Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire. 
Be  this  our  Day  of  Pentecost, 
The  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost  I 
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L.M.  Six  lines. 


ODo  LATIN  HYMN,  /r.  DRYDEN.* 

Kf  are  smuiified,,.by  the  Spirit. — i  Cor.  vi.  1 1. 

1  /CREATOR  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 

\^  The  worid's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
Come,  visit  eveiy  humble  mind ; 
Come,  pcNir  Thy  joys  on  all  mankind ; 
From  sin  and  schtow  set  us  free. 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  lliee. 

2  Thoa  strength  of  His  almighty  hand. 
Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth  com- 
mand. 

Thrice  holy  Fount,  thrice  holy  Fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire  j 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring. 
To  sanctify  us  idiile  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  <^  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy  \ 

Give  us  Thj-self,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee ; 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe. 

4  Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  control  j 
Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul  \ 
Chase  from  our  minds  the  infernal  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow; 
And  kst  our  feet  should  step  astray, 
Pnxect  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 

5  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 
Aitend  the  Almightv  Father's  name ; 
Ijet  God  the  Son  be  glorified, 

Wlio  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  ; 
And  e^;ual  adoration  be, 
Kxenul  Comforter,  to  Thee. 
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THE.  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
L.M.      LATIN  HYMK,  tr,  EDWARD  CASWAI.I..* 

The  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad  in  our  hearts 
by  the  Holy  Ghost, — Romans  v.  5. 


1  OOME,  O  Creator  Spirit  blest, 

\j  And  in  our  souls  take  up  Thy  rest ; 
Come  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid, 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made. 

2  Spirit  of  God,  to  Thee  we  cry, 

O  highest  Gift  of  God  most  high ! 
O  Fount  of  Life !     O  Fire  of  Love ! 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above. 

3  Thou  in  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  art  known  ; 
Thee  strength  of  God's  right  hand  we  own ; 
The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou, 

Who  dost  the  tongue  with  power  endow. 

4  Kindle  our  senses  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  overflow  with  love  ; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high, 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

5  Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead ; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 

6  All  glory  while  the  ages  run 
Be  to  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Who  rose  from  death ;  the  same  to  Thee, 
O  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 
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CM.  WAITS.* 

Is  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  straitened  f 
Micah  ii.  7. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 
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2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  on  earth, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ; 
Our  souls  forget  their  heavenly  birth. 
And  miss  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

QPO  S.M.  HART.^ 

e)0/v     The  Spirit  of  wisdom  and  revelation, 

Ephesians  i.  17. 

1  r^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 

\j     Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dispel  all  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
All  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 
Then  lead  to  Jesu's  blood  ; 

And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove ; 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul. 

To  pour  fresh  life  through  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 
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5  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts ; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
Then  shall  we  know  and  praise  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

OOtJ    He  shall  teach  you  all  things, — ^John  xiv.  26. 

1  "HTERNAL  Spirit !  we  confess 

\j     And  sing  the  wonders  of  Thy  grace ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  Thine  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to. day  ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within. 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin  ; 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 

And  form  our  guilty  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  Thy  voice  ; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 

Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 
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CM.  T.  H.  GILL. 

Lo!  I  am  with  you  alway. — Matt,  xxviii.  20. 

1  /^UR  God  !  our  God  !  Thou  shinest  here, 
\J     Thine  own  this  latter  day ; 

To  us  Thy  radiant  steps  appear ; 
We  watch  Thy  glorious  way. 

2  Not  only  olden  ages  felt 

The  presence  of  the  Lord ; 
Not  only  with  the  fathers  dwelt 
Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word. 
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3  Doth  not  the  Spirit  still  descend 

And  bring  the  heavenly  fire  ? 
Doth  He  not  still  Thy  Church  extend, 
And  waiting  souls  inspire  ? 

4  Come,  Holy  Ghost !  in  us  arise ; 

Be  this  Thy  mighty  hour ; 
And  make  Thy  willing  people  wise 
To  know  Thy  day  of  power. 

5  Pour  down  Thy  fire  in  us  to  glow, 

Thy  might  in  us  to  dwell ; 
Again  Thy  works  of  wonder  show, 
Thy  blessed  secrets  tell. 

6  Bear  us  aloft,  more  glad,  more  strong. 

On  Thy  celestial  wing. 
And  grant  us  grace  to  look  and  long 
For  our  returning  King. 

7  He  draweth  near,  He  standeth  by, 

He  fills  our  eyes,  our  ears ; 
Come,  King  of  grace,  Thy  people  cry, 
And  bring  the  glorious  years  ! 

OC^K  C-M.  REED. 

00^     Through  sanctification  of  the  Spirit, 

2  Thessalonians  ii.  13. 

1  Q  PIRIT  Divine,  attend  our  prayers, 
>^     And  make  this  house  Thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers ; 

O  come,  great  Spirit,  come  ! 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe  ! 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 
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^  Come  as  the  dew,  and  sweetly  bless 
This  consecrated  hour ; 
May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilising  power. 

5  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings, 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 
And  let  Thy  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

6  Come  as  the  wind,  with  rushing  sound 

And  Pentecostal  grace ; 
That  all  of  woman  born  may  see 
The  glory  of  Thy  face. 

7  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers. 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 
O  come,  great  Spirit,  come  ! 
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CM.  MONTGOMl.RV. 

The  Spirit  of  God  moved  upon  the  face  of 
.the  waters, — Genesis  i.  2. 


1  QPIRIT  of  power  and  might  behold 
^     A  world  by  sin  destroyed  ! 
Creator  Spirit !  as  of  old, 

Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  Give  Thou  the  word  ;   that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife  ; 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned. 
Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 

When  nature  rose  to  view. 
What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ, 
When  Thou  shalt  all  renew ! 

4  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name. 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice. 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came ! 
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5  Lo  I  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe. 
Assembled  round  the  throne, 
Thy  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone. 

Q/^7  7  7 77,  S,  7 77'  hammond. 

fjyji     ^^  J^rt//  receive  of  mine,  and  shall  show  it 

unto  you. — ^John  xvi.  14 

OLY  Spirit,  gently  come, 

Raise  us  from  our  fallen  state ; 

Fix  Thy  everlasting  home 

In  the  hearts  Thou  didst  create  ! 
Gift  of  God  most  high, 
Visit  every  troubled  breast ; 

Light  and  life  and  love  supply ; 
Give  our  spirits  perfect  rest ! 

2  Heavenly  Unction  from  above, 

Comforter  of  weary  saints. 
Fountain,  Life,  and  Fire  of  love. 

Hear  and  answer  our  complaints. 
Thee  we  humbly  pray. 

Finger  of  the  living  God, 

Now  Thy  sevenfold  grace  display, 

Shed  our  Saviour's  love  abroad  ! 

3  Now  Thy  quickening  influence  bring, 

On  our  spirits  sweetly  move ; 
Open  every  mouth  to  sing 

Jesu's  everlasting  love  ! 
Lighten  every  heart ; 
Drive  our  enemies  away ; 

Joy  and  peace  to  us  impart ; 
Lead  us  in  the  heavenly  way  ! 

4  Take  the  things  of  Christ,  and  show 

What  our  Lord  for  us  hath  done ; 
May  we  God  the  Father  know 
Only  in  and  through  the  Son  ! 
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Nothing  will  we  fear, 
Though  to  wilds  and  deserts  driven. 
While  we  feel  Thy  presence  near, 
Witnessing  our  sins  forgiven. 

5  Glory  be  to  God  alone, 

God,  whose  hand  created  all ! 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Who  redeemed  us  from  our  fall ! 
To  the  Holy  Ghost 
Equal  praise  and  glory  be, 

When  the  course  of  time  is  lost, 
Lost  in  wide  eternity ! 
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S.M.   Double.  MONTGOMERY. 

T^y  were  all  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Acts  ii.  4. 

1  T   ORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 
I  J    In  this  accepted  hour, 

As  on  the  day"  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  Thy  power. 
We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place. 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

2  Like  mighty,  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath. 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind ; 

One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 
The  young,  the  old  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 

To  pray  and  praise  and  love. 

3  Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 
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Spirit  of  truth,  be  Thou 
In  life  and  death  our  guide  ! 
0  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified ! 

CM.  [SAMUEL  F.  SMITH.] 

My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than  they 
that  watch  for  the  inortiing, — Psalm  cxxx.  6. 


I   QPIRIT  of  holiness,  descend ; 
^     Thy  people  wait  for  Thee ; 
•  Thine  ear  in  kind  compassion  lend  ; 
Let  us  Thy  mercy  see. 

Behold  !  Thy  weary  churches  wait 

With  wistful  longing  eyes, 
Let  us  no  more  be  desolate ; 

O  bid  Thy  light  arise. 

3  Thy  light,  that  on  our  souls  hath  shone, 

Leads  us  in  hope  to  Thee ; 
Let  us  not  feel  its  rays  alone  ; 
Alone  Thy  people  be. 

4  O  bring  our  dearest  friends  to  God  ; 

Remember  those  we  love ; 
Fit  them  on  earth  for  Thine  abode  ; 
Fit  them  for  joys  above. 

5  Spirit  of  holiness,  'tis  Thine 

To  hear  our  feeble  prayer ; 
Come,  for  we  wait  Thy  power  divine, 
Let  us  Thy  mercy  share. 
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CM.  [haweis.] 

The  promise  of  the  Father, — Acts  i.  4. 


I   r?  NTHRONED  on  high.  Almighty  Lord, 
\j     The  Holy  Ghost  send  down ; 
Fulfil  in  us  Thy  faithful  word. 
And  all  Thy  meicies  cionntv. 
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2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 

Their  wondrous  powers  imi)art ; 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart 

3  Spirit  of  life  and  light  and  love, 

Thy  heavenly  influence  give ; 
Quicken  our  souls,  bom  from  above, 
In  Christ  that  we  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  glories  of  His  grace ; 
And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  His  face. 

5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, 

Life's  ever-springing  well ; 
Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell. 
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S.M.  Double.  c.  weslev* 

TJie  Spirit  of  rr«M.— John  xiv.  17. 

1  QPIRIT  of  truth,  come  down, 
^     Reveal  the  things  of  God, 

And  make  to  us  the  Saviour  known  ; 

Apply  His  precious  blood. 
His  merits  glorify. 

That  each  may  cleariy  see 
Jesus,  who  did  for  sinners  die, 

Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

2  No  man  can  truly  say 

That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 
Unless  Thou  take  the  veil  away, 

And  breathe  the  living  word  ; 
Then,  only  then,  we  feel 

For  us  He  shed  His  blood, 
And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable, 

Thou  art  my  Loitl,  my  God  I 
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3  O  that  the  world  might  know 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ! 
Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 

The  virtue  of  His  name ; 
The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind, 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 

CM.  C.  WESLEY. 

{They)  spake  as  they  were  moved  by  the  Holy 
Ghost, — 2  Peter  i.  2i. 

1  r^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire ; 
\j    Let  us  Thine  influence  prove ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 

Fountain  of  light  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  Thee 

The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke ; 
Unlock  the  truth.  Thyself  the  key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  Expand  Thy  wings,  celestial  dove. 

Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 
On  our  disordered  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light 

4  God,  through  Himself,  we  then  shall  know. 

If  Thou  within  us  shine, 
•    And  sound,  with  all  Thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

Q  7Q  887,887.  H.  BONAR. 

0  I  0    He  shall  take  of  mine^  and  shall  show  it  unto 

you, — John  xvi.  15. 

I    A  LMIGHTY  Comforter  and  Friend, 

j\     Eternal  Spirit,  now  descend ; 

Fill  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store ! 

Thou  art  the  church's  holy  Guest, 

Earnest  oi  her  eternal  rest ; 

IjQi  us  grieve  Thee  nevei  more. 
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t  Great  Promise  of  the  Father,  come. 
The  church's  fading  lamps  relume ; 

Come,  rekindle  joy  and  love. 
Wisdom  and  truth  and  love  are  thine, 
Life,  light,  and  holiness  divine, 
Shed  Thy  gifts  down  from  above ! 

3  Witness  of  Him  who  died  and  rose, 
Who,  as  the  Conqueror  of  our  foes, 
Took  His  seat  upon  the  throne  ! 
Great  gift  of  Jesus  glorified, 
Revealer  of  the  Crucified, 
Unto  us  reveal  the  Son  ! 
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KING  ROBERT  OF  FRANCE, /r.  C  WINKWORTH.* 

TAe  Comforter, — John  xv.  26, 


1  TJ  OLY  Ghost,  the  Comforter ! 

XI.     Now  from  highest  heaven  appear  ; 
Send  Thy  gracious  radiance  here. 

2  Come  to  them  who  suffer  dearth. 
With  Thy  gifts  of  priceless  worth. 
Lighten  all  who  dwell  on  earth. 

3  Thou  the  heart's  most  precious  Guest, " 
I'hou  of  Comforters  the  best. 

Give  to  us  the  o'erladen,  rest 

4  What  without  Thy  aid  is  wrought, 
Skilful  deed  or  wisest  thought, 
Proves  at  last  but  vain  and  naught. 

5  Blessed  Sun  of  grace  !  o'er  all 
Faithful  hearts  who  on  Thee  call, 
Let  Thy  joy  and  solace  fall. 

6  Cleanse  us,  Lord,  from  sinful  strain, 
O'er  the  parchfed  heart  O  rain ; 
Heal  the  wounded  irom  its  pain. 
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7  Bend  the  stubborn  will  to  Thine ; 
Melt  the  cold  with  fire  divine ; 
Erring  hearts  aright  incline. 

8  Grant  us,  Lord,  who  cry  to  Thee, 
Steadfast  in  the  faith  to  be ; 
Give  Thy  gifts  of  charity. 

9  May  we  live  in  holiness, 
And  in  death  find  happiness, 
And  abide  with  Thee  in  bliss  ! 

Q^y  fc'  7s.  Six  lines.  T.  T.  LYNCI 

0  I  fJ    Befitted  with  the  Spirit, — Ephesians  v.  i8. 

1  pRACIOUS  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 
\jr     I  myself  would  gracious  be ; 
And  with  words  that  help  and  hed. 
Would  Thy.  life  in  mine  reveal ; 
And  with  actions  bold  and  meek, 
Would  for  Christ,  my  Saviour,  speak. 

2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ; 
I  myself  would  truthful  be  ; 
And  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear. 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear ; 
And  with  actions  brotherly. 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

3  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  tender  be ; 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower. 
In  temptation's  darksome  hour ; 
Open  it  when  shines  the  sun. 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 

4  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ; 
I  myself  would  mighty  be ; 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail 
Where,  unaided,  man  must  fail ; 
Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope. 
Pressing  on  and  beatm^  \i\i. 
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5  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  holy  be ; 
Separate  from  sin,  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good 
And,  whatever  I  can  be, 
Give  to  Him  who  gave  me  Thee. 
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7  7  7,  5,  GEORCK  RAW  M  )N 

He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter . 
John  xiv.  16. 


1  r^OME  to  our  poor  nature's  night, 
yj  With  Thy  blessed  inward  liglit 
Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite ; 

Comforter  divine. 

2  We  are  sinful — cleanse  us,  Lord ; 
Sick  and  faint — Thy  strength  afford  ; 
Lost — until  by  Thee  restored. 

Comforter  divine. 

3  Orphans  are  our  souls,  and  poor ; 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
Faith,  love,  joy,  for  evermore. 

Comforter  divine. 

4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil : 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still. 

Comforter  divine. 

5  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 

Make  Thy  Temple  in  each  breast, 
Shrine  of  purity  confessed. 
Comforter  divine. 

6  In  us,  for  us,  intercede, 

And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  unutterable  need. 

Comforter  divine. 
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7  Dwell  in  us  as  in  the  Son, 
With  His  Father  ever  one 
In  adoring  union, 

Comforter  divine. 

8  In  us,  Abba,  Father,  cry ; 
Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high ; 
Seal  of  immortality, 

Comforter,  divine. 

9  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God; 
Bear  us  up  the  starry  road. 

To  the  height  of  Thine  abode, 
Comforter  divine. 
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L.M.  S.  BROWN! 

Led  by  the  Spirit  of  God, — Romans  viii.  i 


1  /^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
\j  With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness — ^the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
To  be  with  him  for  ever  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  for  evei  iVieie. 
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CM.  CONOKR. 

He  shall  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Matthew  iii.  1 1. 

1  rV  BREATHE  upon  this  languid  frame, 
\j     Spirit  of  heavenly  might ! 
Baptise  me  with  the  vital  flame, 

Of  purity  and  light. 

2  Spring  up  within  this  flinty  heart, 

Well-spring  of  life  divine ; 
Health  to  my  feeble  pulse  impart ; 
Light  out  of  darkness  shine. 

3  0  Light  and  power !  O  Life  and  Lo\'e  ! 

Of  every  good  the  source  ; 
Send  me  sweet  succour  from  above, 
To  speed  me  on  my  course. 

4  Instruct  me,  rule  me,  guide  my  feet, 

My  every  thought  control ; 

My  Teacher,  Patron,  Paraclete, 

Possess  and  guard  my  soul. 

5  Spirit  of  Christ,  sent  forth  from  Him, 

Yet  uncreate.  Divine ! 
Thine  are  the  songs  of  seraphim ; 
All  human  praise  be  Thine. 

Q7Q  1^'  MANX.  . 

Oio    Faith,  hope,  charity, — i  Cor.  xiii.  13. 

1  TT  OLY  Spirit,  in  my  breast 

J~l     Grant  that  lively  faith  may  rest, 
And  subdue  each  rebel  thought 
To  believe  what  Thou  hast  taught. 

2  When  around  my  sinking  soul 
Gathering  waves  of  sorrow  roll. 
Spirit  blest,  the  tempest  still, 
hxA  with  Hope  my  bosom  fill. 
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3  Holy  Spirit,  from  my  mind 
Thought,  and  wish,  and  will  unkind. 
Deed  and  word  unkind  remove, 
And  my  bosom  fill  with  love. 

4  Faith,  and  hope,  and  charity. 
Comforter,  descend  from  Thee ; 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art. 
These  Thy  gifts  to  us  impart, — 

5  Till  our  Faith  be  lost  in  sight, 
Hope  be  swallowed  in  delight. 
Ana  Love  return  to  dwell  with  Thee 
In  the  Threefold  Deity  ! 
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73.  S.  LONGFELLC 

Walk  in  the  Spirit  ^  and  ye  shall  not  fulfil  < 
lust  of  the  flesh, — Galatians  v.  i6. 


<^iS 


1  TJ  OLY  Spirit,  Truth  Divine  ! 

W     Dawn  upon  this  soul  of  mine ; 
W^ord  of  God,  and  inward  Light, 
Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight. 

2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine  ! 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Kindle  every  high  desire ; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire ! 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  divine  ! 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine ; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live. 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive  ! 

4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  Divine  ! 
King  within  my  conscience  reign  ; 
Be  my  Lord,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  yet  ever  free. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine  I 
Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine ; 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranc\w\\\\iY. 
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6  Hohr  Spirit,  Joy  Divine ! 

Gladden  Thoii  tins  heart  of  mine ; 
In  the  desert  ways  111  sing 
Spring,  O  WdU,  for  ever  spring  1 
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6^  7,  io»  7, 6, 8, 6. 8, 8.      j.  H.  HOPKINS,  j  un. 
Praphisy  unto  the  wind* — Ezekiel  xxxvii.  9. 

I  T)LOW  on,  thou  mighty  wind, 

j3    And  waft  to  reahns  imboimded 
The  notes  of  fidth,  and  hope,  and  tender  love, 

The  Gospel  trump  hath  soimded. 

'  Those  sweetly  piercing  tones. 
That  charm  all  wars,  and  tears,  and  groans, 

Through  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky, 
Upon  Thy  rushing  wings  shall  fly; 
Therefore,  thou  mighty  wind,  blow  on. 

3  Blow  on,  thou  mighty  wind. 

For  tempest-tossed  and  lonely 
The  church  upon  the  rolling  billows  rides, 

And  trusts  in  Thy  breath  only. 

She  spreads  her  swelling  sails 
For  Thee  to  fill  with  favouring  gales, 

Tilly  through  the  stormy  sea, 
Thou  bring  her  home  where  she  would  be ; 
Therefore,  thou  mighty  wind,  blow  on. 

3  Blow  on,  thou  mighty  wind. 

On  hearts  contrite  and  broken, 
And  bring  in  quickening  power  the  gracious 
words 

That  Jesu's  lips  have  spoken. 

Lo  I  then,  from  death  and  sleep. 
The  listening  souls  to  life  shall  leap. 

Then  love  shall  reign  below. 
And  joy  the  whole  wide  world  overflow ; 
Therefore^  thou  mighty  wind,  blow  on. 
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TkE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

4  To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
And  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

Eternal  praise  be  given. 

As  once  triumphant  rang 
When  morning  stars  together  sang. 

Is  now,  as  aye  before. 
And  shall  be  so  for  evermore, 
World  without  end.     Amen.    Amen. 

[for  WHITSUNDAY.] 

QQO  C.M.  HEBEB 

f)0/v    Now  abtdeth  Faith,  hope,  and  charity, 

I  Cor.  xiii.  13. 

1  QPIRIT  of  Truth,  on  this  Thy  day, 
^     To  Thee  for  help  we  cry, 

To  guide  us  through  the  dreary  way 
Of  dark  mortality. 

2  We  ask  not,  Lord,  Thy  cloven  flame, 

Or  tongues  of  various  tone ; 
But  long  Thy  praises  to  proclaim 
With  fervour  in  our  own. 

3  We  mourn  not  that  prophetic  skill 

Is  found  on  earth  no  more ; 
Enough  for  us  to  trace  Thy  will 
In  Scripture's  sacred  lore. 

4  No  heavenly  harpings  s(5othe  our  ear, 

No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 
Yet  hope  to  feel  Thy  comfort  near, 
And  bless  Thee  in  our  prayer. 

5  When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  power  decay^ 

And  knowledge  empty  prove, 
Do  Thou  Thy  trembling  servants  stay 
With  faith,  with  hope,  with  love. 
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THE      WORD      OF      GOD: 
THE   HOLY   SCRIPTURES. 


QQQ  C.M.  [n.  nARTON.J 

OOO        "^hy  'ivord  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet, 

Ps.  cxix.  105. 

1  T   AMP  of  our  ftet,  whereby  we  trace 
JL/     Our  path  when  wont  to  stray ; 
Stream,  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace ; 

Brook,  by  the  traveller's  way ; 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed  ; 

True  manna  from  on  high ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky ; 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark. 

And  radiant  cloud  by  day  ; 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay ; 

4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son  ; 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ! 

5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 
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THE  WORD  OF  GOD  : 

L.M.  WAITS. 

Psalm  xix. 


1  npHE  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord, 

I      In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word, 
We  read  Thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  Thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  Thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  Thy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand  ; 
So,  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touched  and  glancdd  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  Thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 

In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  Thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven 

QQK  S.M.  WAl- 

00^  Psalm  xix. 

I   r)  EHOLD,  the  lofty  sky 
J3     Declares  its  Maker  God, 
And  all  the  starry  worlds  on  high 
Proclaim  His  power  abroad. 
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THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same  ; 

AMiile  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  His  name. 

3  In  every  different  land 
Their  general  voice  is  known  ; 

They  show  the  wonders  of  His  Hand, 
And  orders  of  His  throne. 

4  Ye  British  lands  rejoice ; 
Here  He  reveals  His  word ; 

We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 

He  puts  His  Gospel  in  our  hands, 
Where  our  salvation  lies, 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure, 
His  truth  without  deceit ; 

His  promises  for  ever  sure, 
And  His  rewards  are  great. 

Onp  CM.  MON'KiOMERV. 

t)00  Psalm  xix. 

1  'T^HY  law  is  perfect.  Lord  of  light ; 

J[      Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  Thy  realm  are  right, 
And  Thy  commandments  pure. 

2  Holy,  inviolate  Thy  fear, 

ICnduring  as  Thy  throne ; 
Thy  judgments,  chastening  or  severe. 
Justice  and  truth  alone. 

3  Let  these,  O  God  !  my  soul  convert, 

And  make  Thy  servant  wise ; 

Let  these  be  gladness  to  my  heart, 

The  day-spring  to  mine  eyes. 
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THE  WORD  OF  GOD  : 

4  By  these  may  I  be  warned  betimes ; 

Who  knows  the  guilt  within? 
Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  crimes, 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin ! 

5  So  may  the  words  my  lips  express 

The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind, 
O  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness ! 
With  Thee  acceptance  find. 

QQ^  C.M.  WATTS. 

^'JO  •  Psalm  cxix. 

1  T   ORD,  I  have  made  Thy  word  my  choice, 
JL^    My  lasting  heritage ; 

There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice. 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  111  read  the  histories  of  Thy  love. 

And  keep  Thy  laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have ; 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

QQQ  C.M.  WATTS. 

OOO  Psalm  cxix. 

I  'THHY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  ; 
J[      How  good  Thy  works  appear  I 
Open  mine  eyes  to  read  Thy  word. 
And  see  Thy  wonders  there. 
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THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

2  My  heart  was  fashioned  by  Thy  hand ; 

My  service  is  Thy  due ; 
O  make  Thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  he  must  do. 

3  Since  I'm  a  stranger  here  below, 

Let  not  Thy  path  be  hid ; 
But  mark  the  road  my  feet  should  go. 
And  be  my  constant  Guide. 

4  When  I  confessed  my  wandering  ways 

Thou  heardst  my  soul  complain ; 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  Thy  grace, 
Or  I  shall  stray  again. 

5  If  God  to  me  His  statutes  show, 

And  heavenly  truth  impart, 
His  work  for  ever  I'll  pursue. 
His  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 

6  When  I  have  learned  my  Father's  will, 

I'll  teach  the  world  His  ways ; 
My  thankful  lips,  inspired  with  zeal. 
Shall  loud  pronounce  His  praise. 

fjiJO    Did  not  our  heart  burn  withifi  us, 

Luke  xxiv.  32. 

1  "IT  THEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 

VV    Thy  book  be  my  companion  still ; 
My  joy  Thy  sayings  to  repeat, 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  Thy  will, 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

2  O  may  the  gracious  words  divine. 

Subject  of  all  my  converse  be ; 
So  will  the  Lord  His  follower  join. 

And  walk  and  talk  Himself  with  me ; 
So  shall  my  heart  His  presence  prove. 
And  bum  with  everlasting  love. 


THE  WORD  OF  GOD  : 

5  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

O  may  Thy  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast, 

While  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 
I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ; 
And  let  Thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue  ; 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 
And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 

QQ  A  7S.  C.  WORDSWORTH. 

0\j\J     Things which  were  written  in  the  law  of 

MoseSy  and  in  the  prophets^  and  in    the 
Psalfns,  concerning  Me, — Luke  xxiv.  44. 

1  T   ORD,  who  didst  the  prophets  teach 
I  A    To  prepare  Thy  way  of  old. 

And  by  Thine  apostles  preach 
Truths  of  wisdom  manifold ; 

2  Teach  us  to  behold  Thee,  Lord, 

Present  in  the  sacred  page. 
Living  Word  in  written  word. 
Coming  thus  to  every  age. 

3  Coming  in  King  David's  Psalms, 

In  Isaiah's  trumpet  call ; 
Coming  in  St.  John's  deep  calms. 
And  as  lightning  in  St.  Paul. 

4  Coming  brightly  from  afar 

To  the  lands  with  darkness  dim, 
On  the  evangelic  car 
Oi  Thy  fourfold  c\vem\iVKv. 
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THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

5  Thus,  O  blessfed  Lord,  wlien  we 

On  the  holy  Scriptures  look, 
May  we  ever  worship  Thee, 
Coming  in  Thy  sacred  book. 

6  So,  when  as  a  scroll  is  past 

Heaven,,  and  earth,  with  all  its  strife, 
May  we  see  our  names  at  last 
Written  in  the  Book  of  Life. 

7  Praise  the  Father,  all  that  live  ! 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Son  ! 
Glory  to  the  Spirit  give  ! 

Glory  to  the  Three  in  One  !   Amen. 
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CM.  COWPER 

The  entrance  of  Thy  words  giveth  light. 
Psalm  cxix.  130. 


2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age  ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 


^^ 


THE  WORD  OF  GOD 


5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love,  ' 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 
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Let  the  word  of  Christ  dwell  in  you  richly. 
Colossians  iii.  p6. 

1  "TV  WELL,  in  me  richly,  blessfed  word, 
Yj     So  wise  to  teach,  so  safe  to  guide ; 
Come  as  my  counsellor  from  God, 

And  evermore  with  me  abide. 

2  I  need  thy  light,  for  I  am  dark. 

And  prone  to  go  from  God  astray ; 
Be  thou  a  lamp  unto  my  feet, 
To  keep  them  in  the  narrow  way. 

3  I  need  thee  when  the  days  are  bright. 

And  earthly  things  look  fair  and  gay. 
To  point  to  treasures  in  the  skies, 
That  cannot  change,  or  fade  away. 

4  I  need  thee  when  my  aching  heart 

Is  bowed  with  sorrow,  pain,  or  care ; 
Through  thee  I  may  my  Saviour's  voice 
In  tones  of  gentlest  comfort  hear. 

5  I  need  thee  when  my  foes  without. 

And  inward  fightings  try  me  sore. 
To  tell  me  of  the  blessM  land 
Where  conflict  shall  disturb  no  more. 

6  And  when  my  happy  home  I  reach, 

A  gladsome  psalm  my  voice  shall  raise. 
And  all  thy  teachings  shall  unite 
In  the  new  song  of  thankful  praise. 
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THE   PRESENT  WORD   OF   GOD. 


QQQ  7>  6.  Double  H.  alford. 

Out)    H^  ^^  ^ih  ears  to  hear,  let  him  hear, 

Matthew  xi.  1 5. 

1  QPEAK,  for  Thy  servant  hearetli ; 
^     Thus  give  us  grace,  O  Lord, 
To  listen  and  to  answer 

Whene'er  Thy  voice  is  heard ; 
Whether  we  wait  expectant 

Its  sound  to  guide  us  home, 
Or  all  unsought,  unwelcome. 

Its  sudden  warning  come. 

2  Above  the  whirl  of  traffic. 

Above  the  stir  of  life, 
Amidst  the  songs  of  pleasure, 

And  o'er  the  din  of  strife, 
May  never  cease  within  us 

Thy  whispers  soft  and  clear. 
Nor  ready  hearts  replying, 

Speak,  Lord,  Thy  servants  hear. 

3  And  in  the  latest  conflict, 

When  strength  and  faith  are  low. 
And  all  our  schemes  of  comfort 

Are  baffled  by  the  foe ; 
Amid  life's  feeble  throbbings, 

Yet  nearer  and  more  near, 
May  Thy  sweet  tones  of  solace 

Speak,  and  Thy  servants  hear. 


THE  WORD  OF  GOD  : 


CM.  Double.  G.  rawson. 


Ot/ "t    ^ot  as  though  I  had  already  attained, 

Philippians  iii.  12. 

[He  charged  us  before  God  and  His  blessed  angels,  if  God 
should  reveal  anything  to  us-by  any  other  instrument  of  His, 
to  be  as  ready  to  receive  it  as  any  truth  by  his  ministry  ;  for 
he  was  very  confident  the  Lord  had  more  light  and  truth  yet 
to  break  forth  out  of  His  holy  word. — Narrative  of  Pastor 
Robinsons  Address  to  the  Pilgrim  Fathers. '\ 

1  TT  7E  limit  not  the  truth  of  God 

V V    To  our  poor  reach  of  mind, 
By  notions  of  our  day  and  sect, 

Crude,  partial,  and  confined ; 
No,  let  a  new  and  better  hope 

Within  our  hearts  be  stirred ; 
The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

2  Who  dares  to  bind  to  his  dull  sense 

The  oracles  of  heaven, 
For  all  the  nations,  tongues,  and  climes. 

And  all  the  ages  given ; 
That  universe,  how  much  unknown ! 

That  ocean  unexplored ! 
The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

3  Darkling  our  great  forefathers  went 

The  first  steps  of  the  way ; 
Twas  but  the  dawning,  yet  to  grow 

Into  the  perfect  day. 
And  grow  it  shall ;  our  glorious  sun 

More  fervid  rays  afford  ; 
TJie  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

4  The  valleys  past,  ascending  still. 

Our  souls  would  higher  climb. 
And  look  down  from  supernal  heights 
On  all  the  bygone  time. 
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Upwaid  we  pressjthe  air  is  clear, 
^'     And  the  8phere4iiusic  heard ; 
The  Loid  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 
To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

5  ,0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 
Us  increase  from  above; 
Eolaige,  expand  all  Christian  souls 

To  comprehend  Thy  love ; 
Axid  make  us  to  go  on  to  know, 
With  nobler  powers  conferred, 
'    The  Lord  hath  yet  more  light  and  truth 
To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

QQK  L.M.  CONDER. 

Ootf     ^^  spirit  of  wisdom  and  revelation. 

Ephesians  1.  17. 

1  C\  GOD  I  who  didst  Thy  will  unfold 
\^    In  wondrous  modes  to  saints  of  old, 
By  dream,  by  oracle,  or  seer. 

Wilt  Thou  not  still  Thy  people  hear  ? 

2  What  though  no  answering  voice  is  heard^ 
Thine  orades,  the  written  word. 
Counsel  and  guidance  still  impart, 
Responsive  to  the- upright  heart. 

3  What  though  no  more  by  dreams  is  shown 
That  future  things  to  God  are  known ; 
Enough  the  promises  reveal; 

Wisdom  and  love  the  rest  conceal 

4  Faith  asks  no  signal  from  the  skies 
To  show  that  prayers  accepted  rise, 
Odr  Priest  is  in  the  holy  place. 

And  answers  from  the  throne  of  grace. 

5  No  need  of  prophets  to  inquure ; 
The  sun  is  risen ;  the  stars  retire. 
The  Comforter  is  come,  and  sheds 
His  holy  unction  on  our  heads. 


THE  WORD  OF  GOD  : 

6  Lord,  with  this  grace  our  hearts  inspire  j 
Answer  our  sacnfice  by  fire ; 
And  by  Thy  mighty  acts  declare 
Thou  art  the  God  who  heareth  prayer. 

QQ/^  CM.  S.  LONGFELLOW 

Ot/D     1*^  word  of  Gody  which  liveth  and  aMdei 

for  ever. — i  Peter  i.  23. 

1  T  N  the  beginning  was  the  word  ; 
X     Athwart  the  chaos-night 

It  gleamed  with  quick  creative  power, 
And  there  was  life  and  light. 

2  Thy  word,  O  God !  is  living  yet . 

Amid  earth's  restless  strife, 
New  harmony  creating  still. 
And  ever  higher  life. 

3  And  as  that  word  moves  surely  on. 

The  light,  ray  after  ray, 
Streams  further  out  athwart  the  dark, 
And  night  grows  into  day. 

4  O  word,  that  broke  the  stillness  first, 

Sound  on,  and  never  cease 
Till  all  earth's  darkness  be  made  lights 
And  all  her  discord  peace ! 

5  Till — ^wail  of  woe,  and  clank  of  chain, 

And  noise  of  battle  stilled — 
The  world  with  Thy  great  music's  pulse, 
O  word  of  love  1  be  thrilled. 

6  Till  selfish  passion,  strife,  and  wrong. 

Thy  summons  shall  have  heard, 
And  Thy  creation  be  complete, 
O  Thou  eternal  Woidl 
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67>67,6666.  plumptre. 

Om  gmemthn  shall  fraisi  Thy  works  to 
0ff0/A«r.^>P8alm  cxlv.  4. 

X  f\  PRAISE  the  Lord  our  God, 
\J    In  douds  and  darkness  dwelling. 
Yet  Fount  of  shadeless  li^t, 
All  light  of  earth  exeelhng  I 
Heguides  us  on  to  age. 

Through  sunlit  paths  of  youth ; 
He  glads  our  lonemg  eyes 
With  full  unveuM  truth. 

3  That  truth,  O  Lord,  we  seek, 

In  spirit  meek  and  lowly ; 
To  all  who  learn  or  teach 

Give  wisdom  pure  and  holy. 
In  solemn  awe  we  bend, 

All  wondering  round  Thy  throne, 
And  Thee,  our  Lord,  our  Life, 

Our  Joy,  our  Gladness  own. 

3  0  Lord  of  truth  and  light. 

All  heaven  and  earth  possessing. 
Grant  us  Thy  laws  to  know. 

Our  daily  task-work  blessing ! 
Teach  us  Thy  love  to  see, 

O'er  earth  and  heaven  outspread, 
While  wisdom,  conquering  fear. 

With  highest  faith  shall  wed. 

4  All  praise  and  thanks  to  Thee, 

Eternal  Lord,  be  given, 
For  all  Thy  help  on  earth, 

For  all  our  hopes  of  heaven  ! 
Thy  name,  the  One,  the  Three, 

Through  aeons  yet  to  come. 
All  saints  and  angels  sing, 

Their  Light,  their  Peace,  their  Home ! 
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THE  WORD  OF  GOD  : 

QQQ  9  8, 9  8, 8  8.  plumptre. 

O  t/ O    Beholding  as  in  a  glass  the  glory  of  the  Lord* 

2  Corinthians  iii.  i8. 

1  r\  LORD  of  hosts,  all  heaven  possessing, 
\j     Behold  us  from  Thy  sapphire  throne. 
In  doubt  and  darkness  dimly  guessing, 

We  might  Thy  glory  half  have  known ; 
But  Thou  in  Christ  hast  made  us  Thine, 
And  on  us  all  Thy  beauties  shine. 

2  Illumine  all,  disciples,  teachers. 

Thy  law's  deep  wonders  to  unfold ; 
With  reverent  hand  let  wisdom's  preachers 

Bring  forth  their  treasures,  new  and  old  ; 
Let  oldest,  youngest,  find  in  Thee 
Of  truth  and  love  the  boundless  sea. 

3  Let  faith  still  light  the  lamp  of  science, 

And  knowledge  pass  from  truth  to  truth  ; 
And  wisdom,  in  its  full  reliance. 

Renew  the  primal  awe  of  youth ; 
So  holier,  wiser,  may  we  grow. 
As  time's  swift  currents  onward  flow. 

4  Grant  us,  O  Lord  !  in  patience  gleaning, 

Thy  truths  in  memory's  shrine  to  store  ; 
Reveal  to  us  each  secret  meaning 

Of  all  Thy  words  divinest  lore  ; 
When  round  us  mists  of  evening  rise. 
Shine  Thou  upon  our  wistful  eyes. 

5  Bind  Thou  our  life  in  fullest  union 

With  all  Thy  saints  from  sin  set  free ; 
Uphold  us  in  that  blest  communion 

Of  all  Thy  saints  on  earth  with  Thee  ; 
Keep  Thou  our  souls,  or  there,  or  here. 
In  mightiest  love,  that  casts  out  fear. 
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Ife  will  guid€  you  into  all  trut>.. 
John  x\-i.  13. 

ASK  a  perfect  creed  ! 
O  that  to  me  were  given 
The  teaching  that  leads  none  astr  y. 
The  scholarship  of  heaven  ! 

2  Sure  wisdom  and  pure  light, 
Wth  lowly  loving  fear  ; 

The  steadfast,  ever-looking  eye, 
The  ever-listening  ear. 

3  Calm  faith,  that  grasps  the  word 
Of  Him  who  cannot  lie  ; 

That  hears  alone  the  voice  divine, 
Though  crowds  are  standing  by. 

4  The  one  whole  truth  I  seek 
In  this  sad  age  of  strife ; 

The  truth  of  Him  who  is  the  Truth, 
And  in  whose  truth  is  life. 

5  Truth,  which  contains  true  rest, 
Which  is  the  grave  of  doubt, 

AVhich  ends  uncertainty  and  gloom. 
And  casts  the  falsehood  out. 

6  O  True  One,  give  me  truth ! 
And  let  it  quench  in  me 

The  thirst  of  this  long-craving  heart, 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

7  O  truth  of  God,  destroy 

The  cloud,  the  chain,  the  war ; 
Dawn  to  this  stormy  midnight  be, 
My  bright  and  morning  star  ! 
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S.M. 
Now  is  the  accepted  time. — 2  Cor.  vi.  2. 


401 


336 


1  TV  TOW  is  the  accepted  time; 
J[\     Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 

Now,  brethren,  come,  without  delay. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  the  accepted  time; 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late. 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  the  accepted  time  : 

The  gospel  bids  us  come ; 
And  every  promise  in  His  word 
Declares, — ^There  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  hearts 

To  seek  the  Saviour's  love, 
Then  shall  attendant  angels  bear 
The  joyful  news  above. 

64.  [HASTINGS, 

To-day  if  ye  will  hear  His  voice. — Heb.  iv,  J 

I  q^O-DAY,  the  Saviour  caUs 
1      You,  wanderers,  home ; 
O  ye  benighted  souls. 
Why  longer  roam  ? 


mnjATioMs. 

2.  To4ay  tljjjM'iour  caUs ; 
O  listen  now ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  To<lay  the  Saviour  calls ; 

For  refuge  fly ; 
The  storm  of  vengeance  falls, 
Ruin  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day; 

Yield  to  His  power; 
O  grieve  Him  not  away, 
Tis  mercy's  hour. 

iArt  76.    Double.  [HASTINGS.] 

j\f/0    FUeJrwn  the  wrath  to  come, — Matt.  iii.  7. 

I   TRYING  souls,  fast  bound  in  sin, 
\j    Trembling  and  repining, 
With  no  ray  of  light  divine 

On  your  pathway  shining, 
Why  in  darkness  wander  on, 

Filled  with  consternation  ? 
Jesus  lives ;  in  Him  alone 

Can  you  find  salvation. 

8  Worthless  all  your  righteousness ; 

You  the  law  have  broken ; 
Flee,  then,  to  His  sovereign  grace, 

Mercy  thus  hath  spoken. 
Why,  in  deeds  that  you  have  done. 

Seek  for  consolation  ? 
Jesus  lives ;  in  Him  alone 

Can  you  find  salvation. 

3  Prostrate  bow,  confess  your  guilt, 
Own  your  lost  condition ; 
Yidd  to  Him  whose  blood  was  spilt, 
Unreserved  submission ; 
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THE  GOSPEL  : 

Then  no  more  in  angWsh  groan ; 

Seek  His  mediation ; 
Jesus  lives ;  in  Him  alone 

Can  you  find  salvation. 

4  Linger  not  on  all  the  plain ; 

Terrors  are  pursuing ; 
Midst  the  dying  and  the  slain, 

Save  your  souls  from  ruin ; 
Flee  to  Him  who  can  atone ; 

Flee  from  condemnation  j 
Jesus  lives ;  in  Him  alone 

Can  you  find  salvation. 

iAQ  65,65,65,65,11,11.         H.  BC 

tbUO     ^^^  ^y  of  the  Lord  will  come  as  ath 

the  night, — 2  Peter  iii.  10. 

^IME'S  sun  is  fast  setting, 
Its  twilight  is  nigh ; 
Its  evening  is  falling 

In  cloud  o'er  the  sky ; 
Its  shadows  are  stretching 

In  ominous  gloom ; 

Its  midnight  approaches 

The  midnight  of  doom. 

Then  haste,  sinner,  haste,  there  is  mercy  fo 

And  wrath  is  preparing ;  flee,  lingerer,  fle< 

2  The  vision  is  nearing. 

The  Judge  and  the  throne  !- 
The  voice  of  the  angel 
Proclaims,  It  is  done. 
On  the  whirl  of  the  tempest 

Its  Ruler  shall  come. 
And  the  blaze  of  His  glory 
Flash  out  from  its  gloom. 
Then  haste,  sinner,  haste,  there  is  mere 
And  wrath  is  preparing  •,  ftee,  lingerer, 
^^8 
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nnopATiONs. 

3  Yfiih  doads  He  is  coming ! 
ISs  people  shall  sing ; 
With  gladness  they  hail  Him, 

Redeemer  and  King ! 
The  iron  rod  wielding. 
The  rod  of  His  ire ; 
He  Cometh  to  kindle 
Earth's  last  fatal  fire  ! 
Then  haste^  sinner,  haste,  there  is  mercy  for  thoe, 
And  wiath  is  preparing ;  flee,  lingerer,  flee  ! 
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6, 8  8  8, 6.         JOSEPH  Aus  11  x .♦ 
TJk^  spirit  and  the  Bride  say  come. 
Revelation  xxii.  17. 


SWEET  is  the  Spirit's  strain ; 
Breathed  by  soft  pleadings  inly  heart!, 
By  all  the  heart's  deep  fountain  stirred, 
By  conscience,  and  the  written  word ; 
Come,  wanderers,  home  again  ! 

The  church  repeats  the  call ; 
By  high  thanksgiving,  lowly  prayer, 
By  days  of  rest  and  fostering  care, 
By  holy  rites,  that  all  may  share ; 

She  whispers.  Come  1  to  all 

Let  him  who  hears  say,  Come ! 
If  thou  hast  been  sin's  wretched  slave, 
If  thou  art  risen  from  that  grave, 
Thy  sleeping  brethren  seek  to  save, 

And  call  the  wanderers  home. 

And  let  all  come  who  thirst ; 
Freely  for  every  child  of  woe 
The  streams  of  living  waters  flow, 
And  whosoever  will  may  go 

Where  healio^  fountains  burst. 


THE  GOSPEL  : 

5      There  drink,  and  be  at  rest  j 
On  Him  who  died  for  thee  believe  j 
The  Spirit's  quickening  grace  receive ; 
No  more  the  God  who  seeks  thee  grieve ; 
Be  holy  and  be  blest ! 

AfiK  L.M.  •      GRIGG* 

^\jO    I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock, — Rev.  iii.  20, 

1  T)  EHOLD  a  Stranger  at  the  door, 

jL)  He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before ; 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still; 
You  use  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  burn, 
Lest  He  depart,  and  ne'er  return  ; 
Admit  Him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
When  at  His  door,  denied,  you'll  stand 

"  3  Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest ; 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell. 
With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 

4  Sovereign  of  souls !  Thou  Prince  of  peace, 
O  may  Thy  gentle  reign  increase ; 
Throw  wide  the  door  each  willing  mind ; 
And  be  His  empire  all  mankind. 


5  5  II>  5  5  II«  C.  WESLEY.* 

He  hath  borne  oiir  griefs, — Isaiah  liii.  4. 
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I     A  LL  ye  that  pass  by 
j\    To  Jesus  draw  nigh ; 

To  you  is  it  nothing  your  Saviour  should  die  ? 
Your  ransom  and  peace. 
Your  surety  He  is  ; 

Come,  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  His. 
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2  For  what  you  have  done, 
His  blood  must  atone  ; 

The  Father  hath  given  for  you  His  dear  Son  ; 

The  Lord,  in  the  day 

Of  His  mercy  did  lay 
Your  sins  on  the  Lamb,  and  He  bore  them  away. 

3  He  answered  for  all ; 
O  come  at  His  call, 

And  low  at  His  feet  in  astonishment  fall ; 

For  you  and  for  me 

He  prayed  on  the  tree  ; 
-The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  sinner  is  free. 

4  O  lift  up  your  eyes, 
Tis  finished  !  he  cries  ; 

Impassive,  He  suffers ;  immortal.  He  dies. 

My  pardon  I  claim  ; 

A  sinner  I  am, 
A  sinner  believing  in  Jesu's  great  name. 
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6684,6684. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God, — John  i.  36. 


1  "p  EHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God  I 
JL)     Behold,  believe,  and  live ; 

Behold  His  all-atoning  blood. 
And  life  receive. 
Look  from  thyself  to  Him ; 
Behold  Him  on  the  tree  ; 
What,  though  the  eye  of  faith  be  dim, 
He  looks  on  thee. 

2  That  meek  and  loving  eye 

Turns  from  Himself  away ; 
Invites  the  trembling  sinner  nigh, 
And  bids  him  stay. 
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THE  GOSPEL : 

Stay  with  Him  near  the  tree ; 
Stay  with  Him  near  the  tomb ; 
Stay  till  the  risen  Lord  you  see ; 
Stay  till  He  come. 

A  AQ  lO,  lO,  8,  lO.  [HASTINGS.] 

Trv/O        y^^  there  is  room, — Luke  xiv.  22. 

1  /^HILD  of  sin  and  sorrow,  filled  with  dismay, 
\j   Wait  not  for  to-morrow,  yield  thee  to-day  ! 

Heaven  bids  thee  come,  while  yet  there's 
room  j 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  hear  and  obey  ! 

2  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  why  wilt  thou  die  ? 
Come  whilst  thou  canst  borrow  help  from  on  high; 

Grieve  not  that  love,  which,  from  above. 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  would  bring  thee  nigh. 

3  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  past  is  thy  dream ; 

No  more  wouldst  thou  borrow  joy  from  the 
stream. 
Thine  is  the  source,  without  remorse  ; 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  Christ  is  supreme. 

4  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  cease  now  the  tear ; 
Wait  not  for  the  morrow,  banish  thy  fear ! 

Christ  now  receives  him  who  believes ; 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  be  of  good  cheer ! 
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8  7,  8  7, 4  7.  HART.* 

/  am  not  come    to  call  the    righteous^    but 
sinners  to  repentance, —  Matthew  ix.  13. 


COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity  joined  with  power. 

He  is  able ; 
He  is  willing  ;  doubt  no  more. 
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a  Ho  I  ye  needy^  come,  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
Trae  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Eveiy  grace  that  brings  us  nigh ; 
Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
AH  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him ; 

This  He  gives  you ; 
Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bruised  and  broken  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all 

Not  the  righteous. 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonising  in  the  garden, 

Lo  !  vour  Saviour  prostrate  lies ; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him  ; 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies. 

It  is  finished  1 
Finished,  the  great  sacrifice. 

6  Lo  1  the  Incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood. 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude ; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  His  name. 

Hallelujah  1 
Sinners  here  may  si^g  the  same. 
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THE  GOSPEL ; 

8  8  8, 6.     •  [r.  s.  cook .*] 

Believe  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christy  and  Thou 
shalt  be  saved, — ^Acts  xvi.  31. 

1  T  UST  as  thou  art,  without  one  trace 
I      Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 

•^  Or  meetness  for  the  heavenly  place, 
O  guilty  sinner,  come  ! 

2  Burdened  with  guilt,  wouldst  Thou  be  blest  ? 
Trust  not  the  world ;  it  gives  no  rest ; 
Christ  brings  relief  to  hearts  oppressed ; 

O  weary  sinner,  come ! 

3  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  His  cross  j 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross ; 
His  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss  \ 

O  needy  sinnpr,  come  ! 

4  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears ; 
Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears, 

O  trembling  sinner,  come. 

5  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come  ! 
Rejoicing  saints  re-echo,  Come; 

Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  come. 


411 


344 


6s.  Twelve  lines.  H.  BONar. 

We  preach  Christ  crucified, — i  Cor.  i.  23. 

CLING  to  the  Crucified  ! 
His  death  is  life  to  thee ; 
Life  for  eternity. 
His  pains  thy  pardon  seal ; 
His  stripes  thy  bruises  heal ; 
His  cross  proclaims  thy  peace, 
Bids  every  sorrow  cease. 


INVITATIONS. 

His  blood  is  all  to  thee ; 

It  purges  thee  from  sin ; 
It  sets  thy  spirit  free ; 

It  keeps  ihy  conscience  clean. 
Cling  to  the  Crucified  ! 

2  Cling  to  the  Crucified  ! 
His  is  a  heart  of  love, 
Full  as  the  hearts  above ; 
Its  depths  of  sympathy 
Are  all  awake  for  thee  ; 
His  countenance  is  light. 
Even  in  the  darkest  night. 
That  love  shall  never  change, 

That  light  shall  ne'er  grow  dim  j 
Charge  thou  thy  faithless  heart 

To  find  its  all  in  Him. 
Cling  to  the  Crucified  ! 

i  i  Q  12,  n.  Irregular.         F.  w.  faber.* 

iX  /C    Him  that  coineth  to  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast 

out,—  John  vi.  37. 

1  r\  COME  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  you ; 
\j  O  come  to  the  Lord,  who  forgives  and  forgets  \ 
Though  dark  be  the  fortune  on  earth  that  befalls 

you, 
There's  a  bright  home  above  where  the  sun 
never  sets. 

2  O  come,  then  to  Jesus,  whose  arms  are  extended 

To  fold  all  mankind  in  closest  embrace. 
O  come,  for  your  exile  will  shortly  be  ended, 
And  Jesus  will  show  you  His  glorious  face  ; 

3  O   come   to  the  Saviour,   whose  mercy  grows 

brighter 
The  longer  you  look  at  the  depth  of  His  love ; 
And  fear  not ;  'tis  Jesus !  and  life's  cares  grow 

lighter, 
As  you  think  of  the  home  and  the  glory  abov^. 
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4  Have  you  sinned  as  none  else  in  the  world  have 

before  you  1 
Are  you  blacker  than  all  other  creatures  in 
guUt? 

0  fear  not,  and  doubt  not;  the  mother  who 

bore  you 
Loves  you  less  than  the  Saviour  whose  blood 
you  have  spilt ! 

5  O  come,  then,  to  Jesus,  and  learn  how  to  love 

Him, 
Come,  trust  in  His  promise,  rejoice  in  His 

grace ; 
The  first  cry  for  help  and  for  mercy  will  move 

Him, 
And  your  sins  will  drop  off  in  His   tender 

embrace. 

i  -i  Q  C.M.  [HASTINGS.*] 

4iO    Let  him  return  unto  the  Lord. — Isaiah  Iv.  7. 

1  \\  ETURN,  O  wanderer,  to  Thy  home, 
£\     Thy  Father  calls  for  thee ; 

No  longer  now  an  exile  roam, 

In  guilt  and  misery.         [Return,  return.] 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come  ! 
O  now  for  refuge  flee.      [Return,  return.] 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

'Tis  madness  to  delay ; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb. 

And  brief  is  mercy's  day.  [Return,  return.] 
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PRAYER    FOR    SUCCESS. 


UL.M.  MONTGOMKRV 

/  will  command  my  bUssing  upon  you, 
Leviticus  XXV.  21. 

1  COMMAND  Thy  blessing  from  above, 
\j    O  God,  on  all  assembled  here ; 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love. 

While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  Thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord ; 
May  we  Thy  true  disciples  be  ! 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word  ; 
Say  to  the  weakest,  Follow  Me. 

3  Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour. 
Spirit  of  truth,  and  fill  this  place 
With  wounding  and  with  healing  power, 
With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 

4  With  Thee  and  Thine  for  ever  found, 
May  all  the  souls  who  here  unite. 

With  harps  and  songs  Thy  throne  surround, 
Rest  in  Thy  love,  and  reign  in  light. 
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L.M.  ket.lv* 

Not   >    .    ,    in  word  only,  but  also  in  power, 
I  Thessalonians  i.  5. 

I   IVJOW  may  the  gospel's  conquering  power 
iM     Be  felt  by  all  assembled  here ; 
So  shall  this  prove  a  joyful  hour. 
And  God's  own  arm  of  strength  appear. 
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2  Lord,  let  Thy  mighty  voice  be  heard  ; 

Speak  in  Thy  word,  and  speak  with  power ; 
So  shall  Thy  glorious  name  be  feared 
By  those  who  never  feared  before. 

3  So  shall  Thy  people  joyful  be ; 

The  angels,  too,  with  joy  will  sing ; 
And  all  ascribe  the  praise  to  Thee — 
To  Thee,  the  Everlasting  King. 
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8, 7.  Double.  c.  WESLEY.* 

He  shall  testify  of  Me, — ^John  xv.  26. 


COME,  Thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit, 

All  His  sufferings  for  mankind. 
True  Recorder  of  His  passion. 
Now  the  living  faith  impart ; 
Now  reveal  His  great  salvation  ; 
Preach  His  gospel  to  each  heart. 

Come,  Thou  witness  of  His  dpng ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  divine. 
Let  us  feel  Thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul, — to  mine. 
Plead  in  us  with  inward  groaning, 

While  for  Him  we  pierced,  we  grieve. 
May  we  each  the  grace  atoning 

Of  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 
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L.M.  HEBER. 

Where  is  the  promise  of  His  coming, 
2  Peter  iii.  4. 


I   r\  SAVIOUR,  is  Thy  promise  fled  ? 
\j     Nor  longer  might  Thy  grace  endure. 
To  heal  the  sick,  and  raise  the  dead. 
And  preach  Thy  gospel  to  the  poor  ? 
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3  Comei  JesuSy  come !  return  again ; 

Widi  brighter  beam  Thy  servants  bless. 
Who  long  to  fed  Thy  perfect  reign, 
And  share  Thy  kingdom's  happiness. 

3  A  feeble  racej  by  passion  driven. 

In  darkness  and  in  doubt  we  roam, 
And  lift  our  anxious  eyes  to  heaven, 
Our  hope,  our  harbour,  and  our  home. 

4  Yet,  'mid  the  wild  and  wintry  gale, 

When  death  rides  darkly  o'er  the  sea, 
And  strength  and  earthly  daring  fail, 
Our  prayers,  Redeemer,  rest  on  Thee. 

5  Come,  Jesus,  come !  and  as  of  yore 

The  prophet  went  to  dear  Thy  way, 
A  harbinger  Thy  feet  before, 
A  dawning  to  Thy  brighter  day ; 

6  So  now  may  grace  with  heavenly  shower 

Our  stony  hearts  for  truth  prepare ; 
Sow  in  our  souls  the  seed  of  power, 
Then  come  and  reap  Thy  harvest  there. 

L.M.  [j.    HERMANN]. 

The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  is  upon  vie, — Is.  Ixi.  i. 

1  C\  THOU,  the  true  and  only  Light, 
\j     Direct  the  souls  that  walk  in  night, 
And  bring  them  'neath  Thy  sheltering  care. 

To  find  their  blest  redemption  there. 

2  Illumine  those  who  blindly  roam, 

O  call  the  wanderer  kindly  home ; 
The  hearts  astray  that  imion  crave, 
And  those  in  doubt  confirm  and  save. 

• 

3  O  that  the  deaf  may  hear  Thy  voice, 

The  dumb  to  speak  of  Thee  rejoice ; 
The  thankless  heart  its  silence  break, 
And,  taught  by  Thee,  confession  make. 
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4  Those  who  in  error  wander  wide, 

Let  Thy  bright  beams  of  mercy  guide ; 
Whom  sin  hath  bruised  and  wounded,  heal 
To  all  the  hope  of  glory  seaL 

5  So  they  who  sing  Thy  praise  above 

With  us  shall  join  in  bonds  of  love; 
And  Thee  for  all  Thy  grace  adore, 
On  earth,  in  heaven,  for  evermore. 
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CM.  a  WESLi 

Turn  Thou  us  unto  Thee, — Lam.  v.  21. 


1  r^OME,  O  Thou  all  victorious  Lord, 
\^    Thy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  Thy  word, 

And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Convince  us  of  our  imbelief. 

Reveal  our  ruined  state ; 
Fill  every  heart  with  sacred  grief. 
Teach  us  our  sins  to  hate. 

3  O  that  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn ; 
Might  turn  at  once  from  every  sin, 
And  to  our  Saviour  turn. 

4  Give  us  ourselves  and  Thee  to  know, 

In  this  our  gracious  day ; 
Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 
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87i87,47«  T.  H.  GILL* 

Joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that 
repenteth, — Luke  xv.  7. 

1  IT  THENCE  this  flaming  joy  that  maketh 

V V    Still  more  bright  the  angelic  thrones  ? 
Golden  harps !  O  wherefore  breaketh 

This  new  sweetness  from  your  tones  ? 
What  glad  tidings 

Make  more  glad  the  blessed  ones  ? 

2  Hath  some  glorious  new  world  broken 

On  those  rapt  seraphic  eyes  ? 
Hath  the  Lord  some  secret  spoken, 
Bade  some  heavenlier  vision  rise  ? 

Hath  He  brought  them 
Saintly  souls  to  help  their  joys  ? 

3  Look !  that  kneeling  sinner  mourneth, 

Smitten  with  a  saving  pain  ; 
Look  !  that  trembling  wanderer  tumeth 
To  the  Father's  house  again ; 

Fast  it  falleth 
From  those  eyes,  the  blessed  rain. 

4  Therefore  grows  the  angels'  gladness ; 

Therefore  swells  their  song  more  sweet ; 
That  sore  shame,  that  mighty  sadness, 
With  this  sovereign  joy  they  greet. 

More  effulgent, 
Watch  they  those  returning  feet. 
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5  Shineth  now  a  temple  stately 

Where  so  late  a  ruin  lay ; 
Where  the  fiends  were  dwellers  lately, 
Angels  there  delight  to  stay. 

How  they  welcome 
This  new  heir  of  heaven  to-day ! 

6  Yes,  an  outcast  lone  beginneth 

in  the  Father's  house  to  dwell ; 
Yes,  a  wounded  sinner  winneth 
Of  that  joy  they  know  full  well ; 

Sweetest  story, 
Holy  angel-lips  may  tell ! 

i  Ql  5  5j  7  7  7  7j  6.    Irregular.  heber. 

tr/^  _L         There  is  joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of 

God  over  one  sinner  that  repent eth, — Luke  xv.  lo. 

1  'ipHERE  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 

J[      There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
When  this  goodly  world  to  frame 
The  Lord  of  might  and  mercy  came ; 
Shouts  of  joy  were  heard  on  high, 
And  the  stars  sang  from  the  sky, 
Glory  to  God  in  heaven  1 

2  There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 

When  the  billows,  heaving  dark. 
Sank  around  the  stranded  ark ; 
And  the  rainbow's  watery  span 
Spake  of  mercy,  hope  to  man, 
And  peace  with  God  in  heaven. 

3  There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 

When  of  love  the  midnight  beam 
Dawned  on  the  towers  of  Bethlehem ; 
And  along  the  echoing  hill 
Angels  sang — On  earth  good  will. 
And  glory  in  lYie  YL^w^n  1 
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4  There  is  joy  in  heaven ! 

There  is  joy  in  heaven  ! 
When  the  sheep  that  went  astray 
Toms  again  to  virtue's  way ; 
When  the  soul^  by  grace  subdued, 
Sobs  its  prayer  oi  gratitude^ 

Then  is  there  joy  in  heaven. 

5  5  5>  II>  5  5  5>  12.  C.  WESLEY.* 

Thanks  be  unto  God,  which  alway  causeth  us 
to  triumph, — 2  Corinthians  ii.  14. 

LL  thanks  be  to  God, 
Who  scatters  abroad, 
Throughout  every  place, 
By  the  means  of  His  servants,  His  savour  of 
grace; 

Who  the  victory  gave, 
The  praise  let  Him  have, 
For  the  work  He  has  done ; 
All  honoiu:  and  glory  to  Jesus  alone. 

2  Our  conquering  Lord 
Has  prospered  His  word. 
Has  made  it  prevail, 

And  mightily  shaken  the  kingdom  of  hell ; 

His  arm  He  has  bared, 

And  a  people  prepared 

His  glory  to  show, 
And  witness  the  power  of  His  passion  below. 

3  And  shall  we  not  sing 
Oiu:  Saviour  and  King  ? 
Thy  witnesses,  we 

With  rapture  ascribe  our  salvation  to  Thee. 

Thou,  Jesus,  hast  blessed. 

And  believers  increased. 

Who  thankfully  own 
They  are  freely  forgiven  through  mercy  alone. 


THE    CHRISTIAN    LIFE 
PENITENCE. 


iOO      '  L.M.  WATTS 

±/CiO  Psalm  li. 

1  QHEW  pity,  Lord  !  O  Lord,  forgive  ! 
^     Let  a  repenting  rebel  live. 

Are  not  Thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee  ? 

2  My  crimes,  though  great,  do  uot  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  Thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  Thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  Thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Against  Thy  law,  against  Thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  Thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  Thou  art  clear. 

5  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 

Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  Thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 
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L.M.  C.  WESLEY. 

They  rebelled^  and  vexed  His  Holy  Spirit, 
Isaiah  Ixiii.  lo. 

1  QTAY,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 

^     Though  I  have  done  Thee  such  despite ; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steeled  my  stubborn  heart, 

And  shaken  off  my  guilty  fears ; 
And  vexed,  and  urged  Thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years ; 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  whoe'er  Thy  grace  received ; 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  grieved  ; 

4  Yet,  O  the  chief  of  sinners  spare. 

In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor,  in  Thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
To  exclude  me  from  Thy  people's  rest. 

5  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release ; 

Upraise  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand ; 
And  guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

irtpr  S.M.  [BRONTE.] 

jt/vO    As  for  our  transgressions^  Thou  shalt  purine 
them  away, — Psalm  Ixv.  3. 

1  rVPPRESSED  with  sin  and  woe, 
\j     A  burdened  heart  I  bear ; 

Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe. 
Yet  will  I  not  despair. 

2  With  this  polluted  heart 
I  dare  to  come  to  Thee, 

Holy  and  mighty  as  Thou  art. 
For  Thou  wilt  pardon  me. 
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3  I  feel  that  I  am  weak. 
And  prone  to  every  sin ; 

But  Thou  who  giv'st  to'  those  who  seek, 
Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 

4  I  need  not  fear  my  foes ; 
I  need  not  yield  to  care ; 

I  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes. 
For  Thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 

5  In  my  Redeemer's  name, 
I  give  myself  to  Thee ; 

And,  all  unworthy  as  I  am, 
My  God  will  welcome  me. 
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CM.       J.  MARDLEY,  alt.  by  HEBEl 

/  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  Thee. 
Psalm  xxxii.  5. 


1  r\  LORD,  turn  not  Thy  face  away 
\J     From  them  that  lowly  lie, 
Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  life. 

With  tears  and  bitter  cry. 

2  Thy  mercy  gates  are  open  wide 

To  them  that  mourn  their  sin ; 
O  shut  them  not  against  us,  Lord, 
But  let  us  enter  in. 

3  We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault, 

For  surely  Thou  canst  tell ; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are 
Thou  knowest  very  well 

4  Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat, 

With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 
As  children  that  have  done  amiss 
Fall  Sit  their  father's  knee. 
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5  And  need  we  then,  O  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessing  which  we  crave, 
When  Thou  dost  know  before  we  speak, 
The  thing  that  we  would  have ! 

6  Mercy,  O  Lord,  mercy  we  seek, 

This  is  the  total  sum ; 
For  mercy.  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer ; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  come  ! 
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CM.  ALFORD. 

/  have  sinned  against  Juaven   and  before 
Thee, — Luke  xv.  i8. 

I  'T^O  me,  a  sinner  chief  of  all, 
X    O  (iod,  be  merciful ! 
Though  guilt  for  judgment  on  me  call, 
My  God,  be  mercSul ! 

>  O  Father,  from  whose  house  I  strayed, 
To  me  be  merciful ! 

0  Christ,  on  whom  my  sins  were  laid, 
Do  Thou  be  merciful ! 

3  O  Spirit,  pleading  oft  in  vain. 

Thou,  too,  be  merciful ! 
Depart  not  from  me,  but  remain, 
With  patience  merciful ! 

4  O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  be  merciful ! 
To  me,  of  sinners  sinning  most, 

0  God,  be  merciful ! 

iQQ  7s.  Double.  MILMAN.* 

Tt/wO    The  Lord  is  nterciftiL — Psalm  ciiL  8. 

1  T  ORD,  have  mercy  when  we  pray 

1  ^    Strength  to  seek  a  better  way ; 
When  our  wakening  thoughts  begin 
First  to  loathe  our  cherished  sin  \ 
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When  our  weary  spirits  fail, 
And  our  aching  brows  are  pale, 
When  our  tears  bedew  Thy  word, 
Then,  O  then,  have  mercy,  Lord  1 

2  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  lie 
On  the  restless  bed,  and  sigh  ! 
Sigh  for  death,  yet  fear  it  still, 
From  the  thought  of  former  ill ; 
When  the  dim  advancing  gloom 
Tells  us  that  our  hour  is  come ; 
When  is  loosed  the  silver  cord, 
Then,  O  then,  have  mercy.  Lord  I 

3  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  know 
First  how  vain  this  world  below  ! 
When  our  darker  thoughts  oppress, 
Doubts  perplex  and  fears  distress ; 
When  the  earliest  gleam  is  given 
Of  Thy  bright  but  distant  heaven ; 
Then  Thy  fostering  grace  afford. 
Then,  O  then,  have  mercy.  Lord  ! 

i  QQ  CM.  S.  BROWNE. 

i/Wt/     If  Thou^Lordy  shouldest  mark  iniquities,  O 
Lord,  who  shall  stand? — Psalm  cxxx.  iii, 

1  T   ORD,  at  Thy  feet  we  sinners  he, 
I  J    And  knock  at  mercy's  door  ; 

With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye, 
Thy  favour  we  implore. 

2  On  us  the  vast  extent  display 

Of  Thy  forgiving  love ; 
Take  all  our  heinous  guilt  away; 
This  heavy  load  remove. 

3  'Tis  mercy,  mercy  we  implore ; 

We  would  Thy  pity  move ; 
Thy  grace  is  an  exhaustless  store, 
And  Thou  Thysetf  act  Love. 
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4  O!  for  Thine  own,  for  Jesu's  sake, 

Our  numerous  sins  forgive ; 
Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break, 
Our  breaking  hearts  relieve. 

5  Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  us  bend, 

And  Thy  dominion  own ; 

Nor  let  a  rival  dare  pretend 

To  repossess  Thy  throne. 

ylQA  CM.  HEBER* 

ttOU  The  goodness  of  God  leadeth  Tliee  to  repentance. 

Romans  ii.  4. 

1  T  TOW  long  the  time  since  Christ  began 
Jfj[     To  call  in  vain  on  me ! 

Deaf  to  His  warning  voice,  I  ran 
Through  paths  of  vanity. 

2  He  called  me^  when  my  thoughtless  prime 

Was  early  ripe  to  ill. 
I  passed  from  folly  on  to  crime, 
And  yet  He  called  me  still. 

3  He  called  me,  in  the  time  of  dread, 

When  death  was  full  in  view ; 
I  trembled  on  my  feverish  bed, 
And  rose  to  sin  anew. 

4  Yet,  covdd  I  hear  Him  once  again. 

As  I  have  heard  of  old, 
Methinks  He  should  not  call  in  vain 
His  wanderer  to  the  fold. 

5  O  Thou  that  every  thought  dost  know, 

And  answerest  every  prayer. 
Try  me  with  sickness,  want,  or  woe, 
But  snatch  me  from  despair. 

6  My  struggling  will  by  grace  control  3 

Renew  my  broken  vow  \ 
What  blessbd  light  breaks  on  my  soul ; 
My  God,  I  hear  Thee  now. 
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8  8  8, 6.  EJLLIOTT. 

Come  unto  me, — Matthew  xi.  28. 

1  T  UST  as  I  am — without  one  plea, 

J   But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
^    And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am — ^and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot ; 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  ^ 

3  Just  as  I  am — ^though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come, 

5  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am — ^Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down, 
NoWf  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come. 
360 


FAITH. 

i  QQ  L-M.  WATTS. 

%0/Cl     What  thin^  were  gain  to  me^  those  I  countaf 
loss  for  Lhrist. — Philippians  iii.  7. 

1  IVJO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
W     Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done  ? 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before 

To  trust  the  merits  of  Thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  His  name. 

What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  His  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesu's  sake ; 

0  may  my  soul  be  found  in  Him, 
And  of  His  righteousness  partake ! 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  Thy  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  Thy  demands, 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

ylQQ  *S.M.  H.  BONAR. 

"too        By  grace  ye  are  saved, — Eph.  ii.  5. 

1  V[OT  what  these  hands  have  done 
Y\   Can  save  this  guilty  soul ; 

Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne, 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

2  Not  what  I  feel  or  do. 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God  \ 
Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  and  tears, 
Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

3  Thy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin  \ 

Thy  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 
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4  Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 
Not  mine,  O  Lord,-  to  Thee, 

Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest. 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

5  Thy  grace  alone,  O  God, 
To  me  can  pardon  speak ; 

Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

6  I  bless  the  Christ  of  God, 
I  rest  Oil  love  divine ; 

And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

7  My  life  with  Him  is  hid. 
My  death  has  passed  away, 

My  clouds  have  melted  into  light. 
My  midnight  into  day. 

7s,  6  lines.  TOPLADY.* 

And  that  rock  was  Christ, — i  Cor.  x,  4. 

1  T\  OCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
£y  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, — 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands. 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  : 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress  ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Vile,  I  to  the  Fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Savioui,  or  I  die. 


FAITH. 

4  While  I  drav  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment-throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

QK  76,  Double.  H.  BON'Ak. 

Ot)  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  grief s  atui  carried 
our  sorrows, — Is.  liii.  4. 

1  T  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

X     The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious. 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus  ; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  3 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  Child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng. 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 
A  O /^  6  6  6  4, 8  8  4     MATTHEW  BRIDGES.* 

ttOO  Behold  the  Lamb  ofGod^  which  taketh  away 

the  sin  of  the  world. — ^John  L  29. 

1  TD  EHOLD,  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Jj  O  Thou  for  sinners  slain. 

Let  it  not  be  in  vain 

That  Thou  hast  died  : 
Thee  for  my  Saviour  let  me  take, 
My  only  refuge  let  me  make 

Thy  piercM  side. 

2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 

Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast : 
Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 

Till  life  be  past. 

3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  I 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest. 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  fisdnts. 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed  Saints 

Eternal  rest. 

4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Worthy  is  He  alone, 

That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above ; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days. 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise. 

All  Light  and  Love.     Amen. 

y|  07  7  7  7,777j777  alford. 

^ttj  I      Christ  died  for  the  ungodly, — Rom.  v.  6. 

I  'TPHOU  didst  toil  my  soul  to  gain, 

2    Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  paili. 

Be  such  labour  not  m  Nam. 
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*    Tliiiluul  Judge  of  nmtfa  severe, 
CSimt  vosy  siis  renumoo  hensy 
Ere  Thjr  leckoniiig  day  appear. 
My  tPffliggeirionii  grJevom  are, 
Sonce  lod(  op  for  shame  I  dare : 
Lovd,  Tlqr  gouty  suppliant  qiare. 

3  Thoa  didst  heal  the  sinner's  grie( 
And  didst  hear  the  djing  tluef : 
Even  I  may  hope  lehet 
All  imwordiy  is  my  prayer ; 
Make  my^aodl  Thy  mercy's  care, 
And  fiom  fire  eteinal  spare. 
Fhce  me  with  Thy  sheep— that  band 
Who  shall  separated  stand 
Ikom  the  goals — on  Thy  right  hand. 

3  When  Tlqr  voice  in  wrath  shall  say, 
Cmsfed  ones,  depart  away. 
Call  me  with  the  blest,  I  pray. 
Lord,  Thine  ear  in  mercy  bciw, 
Broken  is  my  heart  and  low : 
Gkiard  of  my  last  end  be  Thou. 
In  that  day, -that  mournful  day, 
When  to  judgment  wakes  our  day, 
^Show  me  mercy.  Lord,  I  pray. 

QQ  6636,66,884  H.  bonar. 

TUO         Complete  in  Him, — CoL  ii.  lo. 

I  rjATHER,  Thy  Son  hath  died 
JP  The  sinner's  death  of  woe; 
Stocking  in  love  from  heaven  to  earth. 
Our  curse  to  undergo — 
Our  curse  to  undergo 

Upon  the  hateful  tree. 
Give  ^ory  to  Thy  Son,  O  Lord, 
Ptt  honour  on  that  Name  of  names 
By  blessing  me ! 


By  pardoning  me  ! 

3  Father,  Thy  Son  hath  poured 
His  life-blood  oh  the  earth, 

To  cleanse  away  our  guilt  and  stains. 
To  give  us  second  birth ; 
To  give  us  second  birth, 

From  sin  to  set  us  free. 
Give  glory  to  Thy  Son,  O  Lord, 
Put  honour  on  that  Name  of  names 
By  cleansing  me ! 

4  Father,  Thy  Son  to  Thee 
Is  now  gone  up  on  high 

Enthroned  in  heaven,  at  Thy  right  hand, 
He  reigns  eternally ; 
He  reigns  eternally 

In  might  and  majesty. 
Give  glory  to  Thy  Son,  O  Lord, 
Put  honour  on  that  Name  of  names 
By  raising  me ! 


b 


FAITH. 
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tte  that  believeth  on  Me  hath  ever  last iiijs;  life, 
John  vi.  47. 


1  T   IFE  eternal !     Life  eternal ! 

I  ^   Words  that  pierce  the  heart  with  fire ; 
Life  eternal !     Life  eternal ! 
How  my  soul  doth  Thee  desire  ! 

2  Life  eternal  1     Life  eternal ! 

Hope  of  hopes  to  mortal  man  \ 
Life  eternal !  fife  eternal ! 
I  will  grasp  thee  if  I  can. 

3  Life  eternal !  life  eternal ! 

Depth  of  depth  of  bliss  unknown ; 
Life  eternal !  life  eternal ! 
Thee  I  seek  in  Christ  alone. 
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CM.  E.  H.  BICKERSTETH. 

In  whom  we  have  redemption. — Col.  i.  14. 

1  r\  JESUS,  Saviour  of  the  lost, 
\j     My  Rock  and  hiding-place. 
By  storms  of  sin  and  sorrow  tossed, 

I  seek  Thy  sheltering  grace. 

2  Guilty,  forgive  me,  Lord,  I  cry; 

Pursued  by  foes  I  come ; 
A  sinner,  save  me,  or  I  die  \ 
An  outcast  take  me  home. 

3  Once  safe  in  Thine  almighty  arms. 

Let  storms  come  on  amain ; 
There  danger  never  never  harms ; 
There  death  itself  is  gain. 

4  And  when  I  stand  before  Thy  throne. 

And  all  Thy  glory  see. 
Still  be  my  righteousness  alone 
To  hide  myseii  in  Thee. 

1^1 
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664,6664.  BA.YPALICSR. 

/Iiv£  by  the  faith  of  the  Son  of  God.^~-G2lM:». 

1  \l[^  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
lYl     Thou  Lamb  of  Calvaiy , 

Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire : 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
^  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll : 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
•O  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul. 

CM.  COWPER.* 

They  thai  be  whole  need  not  a  physician^  but 
they  that  are  sick, — Matthew  ix.  12. 

HEAL  us,  Immanuel,  we  are  here, 
Waiting  to  feel  Thy  touch ; 
Deep-wounded  souls  to  Thee  repair; 
Andy  Saviour,  we  are  such. 


FAITH. 

2  Our  fiikh  is  feeble,  we  confess  : 

We  faintly  trust  Thy  word ; 
But  wilt  Thou  pity  us  the  less  ? 
Be  that  far  from  Thee,  Lonl. 

3  Remember  him  who  once  applietl 

With  trembling  for  relief: — 
Lord,  I  believe,  with  tears  he  cried, 
O  help  my  unbelief. 

4  She,  too,  who  touched  Thee  in  the  press, 

And  healing  virtue  stole, 
Was  answered, — Daughter,  go  in  peace, 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 

5  Concealed  amid  the  gathering  throng, 

She  would  have  shunned  Thy  view ; 
And  if  her  faith  was  firm  and  strong, 
Had  strong  misgivings  too. 

6  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come, 

To  touch  Thee,  if  we  may ; 
O  send  us  not  despairing  home ; 
Send  none  unhealed  away. 

CM. 

lATIN  HYMN,  /r.  EDWARD  CASWALL. 

WAo  gave  Himself  for  us  that  He  mii^/it  redccDi 
us  from  all  iniquity, — Titus  ii.  14. 

1  r\  THOU,  who  Thine  own  Father's  breast 
\J    Forsaking,  Word  sublime  ! 

Didst  come  to  aid  a  world  distressed 
In  Thy  appointed  time. 

2  Our  hearts  enlighten  with  Thy  ray, 

And  kindle  with  Thy  love ; 
That,  dead  to  earthly  things,  we  may 
Live  but  to  things  above. 

3  So  when  before  the  judgment-seat 

The  sinner  hears  his  doom. 
And  when  a  voice  divinely  sweet 
Shall  call  the  righteous  home ; 
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4  Safe  from  the  black  and  fiery  flood 

That  sweeps  the  dread  abyss, 
May  we  behold  the  face  of  God 
In  everlasting  bliss. 

5  Now  to  the  Father,  with  the  Son,  , 

And  Spirit  evermore. 
Be  glory  while  the  ages  run 
As  in  all  time  before. 


SURRENDER    OF    THE    SOUL    TO    GOD. 
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8  8  8  8, 6.       [OBERLIN,  tr.  MRS.  D.  WILSON.] 

/  am  Thitie, — Psalm  cxix.  94, 


1  r\  LORD,  Thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
\j     And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be. 
To  dedicate  myself  to  Thee. 

To  Thee;  my  God,  to  Thee ! 

2  ■  Whatever  pursuits  tny  time  employ, 

One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy ; 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be. 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  Thee. 
On  Thee,  my  God,  on  Thee ! 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervades  all  space ; 
Thou'rt  present,  Lord,  in  every  place ; 
And  wheresoever  my  lot  may  be. 

Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  Thee. 
To  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee ! 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing ; 
Safe  neath  the  covert  of  Thy  wing, 

My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be, 
TAat  aJl  I  want  I  find  in  Thee. 
In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee. 
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SURRENDER  OF  THE  SOUL  TO  GOD. 
Aipi  S.M.  C.  WKSLEV. 

^tttO     Yield  yourselves  unto  God. — Romans  vi.  13. 

1  T   ORD,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 
I  J    With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 

Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  Thee. 

2  Thy  ransomed  servant,  I 

Restore  to  Thee  Thine  own ; 
And  from  this  moment  live  or  die 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

i  i  P  CM.  BEDD( )M  K. 

"ETcD     When  thou  vowest  a  vow  unto  God,  defer  not 

to  pay  it, — Ecclesiastes  v.  4. 

1  "IT TITNESS,  ye  men  and  angels,  now ; 

VV     Before  the  Lord  we  speak  ] 
To  Him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break  j 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  tmst  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  His  grace  rely. 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  O  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways ; 
And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 

A  A  ly  87.  [ray  pal.mer.] 

JLTC I        Made  sorry  after  a  godly  manner, 

2  Corinthians  vii.  9. 

I  T^AKE  me,  O  my  Father,  take  me ; 
1    Take  me,  save  me,  through  Thy  Son  ; 
That  which  Thou  would'st  have  me,  make  me  ; 
Let  Thy  will  in  me  be  done. 
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2  Long  from  Thee  my  footsteps  straying, 

Thorny  proved  the  way  I  trod ; 

Weary,  come  I  now,  and  praying. 

Take  me  to  Thy  love,  my  God. 

3  Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling, 

Humbly  I  confess  my  sin ; 
At  Thy  feet,  O  Father,  falling, 
To  Thy  household  take  me  in. 

4  Freely  now  to  Thee  I  proffer 

This  relenting  heart  of  mine  \ 
Freely  life  and  soul  I  offer. 
Gift  imworthy  love  like  Thine. 

5  Once,  the  world's  Redeemer,  dying. 

Bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
On  that  sacrifice  relying, 

Now  I  look  in  hope  to  Thee. 

6  Father,  take  me,  all-forgiving, 

Fold  me  to  Thy  loving  breast ; 
In  Thy  love  for  ever  living, 
I  must  be  for  ever  blest. 

L.M.  WATTS.* 

Conie  out  from  among  them, — 2  Cor.  vi.  17. 

1  T  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away; 
1     Away  ye  tempters  of  the  mind  \ 
False  as  the  smooth  deceitful  sea. 

And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along, 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair  ! 
And  whilst  I  listened  to  your  song, 

Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there. 

3  Lord,  I  adore  Thy  matchless  grace, 

That  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss. 
That  drew  me  from  those  treacherous  seas. 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 
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SURRENDER  OF  THE  SOUL  TO  GOD. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands,  and  lift  my  eyes ; 

0  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 

To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies  ! 

5  There  from  the  presence  of  my  God, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 

AAQ  87,87,48. 

^xrjtV     ^J^*//  J'^  (t^so  go  away  f — ^John  vi.  67. 

1  T   EAVE  Thee  !  no,  my  dearest  Saviour, 

1  ^    Thee  whose  blood  my  pardon  bought ; 
Slight  Thy  mercy,  scorn  Thy  favour ! 

Perish  such  an  impious  thought ; 

Leave  Thee — never ! 
Where  for  peace  could  I  resort  ? 

2  Be  oflfended  at  Thee — never ! 

Thee  to  whom  my  all  I  owe ; 

Rather  shall  my  heart  endeavour 

With  unceasing  love  to  glow. 

Leave  Thee — never  ! 
Where  for  safety  could  I  go  ? 

3  Thou  alone  art  my  salvation ; 

There  is  none  can  save  but  Thee ; 
Thou,  through  Thy  divine  oblation, 
From  my  guilt  hast  set  me  free ; 

Leave  Thee — never ! 
Thou,  O  Lord,  hast  died  for  me. 

4  But,  O  Lord,  Thou  know*st  my  weakness, 

Know'st  how  prone  I  am  to  stray ; 
God  of  love,  of  truth,  of  meekness, 
Guide  and  keep  me  in  Thy  way ! 

Blest  Redeemer; 
Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray. 
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S.M.  DODDRIDGE. 

He  that  is  joined  unto  the  Lord  is  one  spirit. 
I  Corinthians  vi.  17. 


Tl  ^Y  Saviour,  I  am  Thine, 


By  everlasting  bands ; 

My  name,  my  heart,  I  would  resign ; 
My  soul  is  in  Thy  hands. 

2  To  Thee  I  still  would  cleave, 
With  ever-growing  zeal ; 

Let  millions  tempt  me  Christ  to  leave. 
They  never  shall  prevail. 

3  His  Spirit  shall  unite 

My  soul  to  Him,  my  Head ; 
Shall  form  me  to  His  image  bright, 
And  teach  His  path  to  tread. 

4  Death  may  my  soul  divide 
From  this  abode  of  clay ; 

But  love  shall  keep  me  near  His  side. 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one. 
What  should  remain  to  fear  ? 

If  He  in  heaven  hath  fixed  His  throne, 
He'll  fix  His  members  there. 


461 


L.M.  Six  lines. 

SCHEFFLER,  tr.  J.  WESLEY  * 

/  will  love  Thee^  O  Lord  my  strength. 
Psalm  xviii.  i. 
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THEE  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  with  all  my  power, 

In  all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone  \ 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  strong  desire. 


SURRENDER  OF  THE  SOUL  TO  GOD. 

2  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed  ; 

I  sought  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  I  roved ; 
Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were  spread ; 

Thy  creatures  more  than  Thee  I  loved  ; 
And  now  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  through  Thy  light,  and  comes  from  Thee. 

3  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shined  : 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind  ; 
I  thsmk  Thee,  Lord,  whose  quickening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

4  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suflfer  me  again  to  stray  ; 
Strengthen  my  feet  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way  ; 
My  soul  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  might, 
Transfigure  with  Thy  heavenly  light. 

5  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown, 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown. 

Or  smile — Thy  sceptre,  or  Thy  rod  ; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay, 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day ! 
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THANKSGIVING  FOR  SALVATION. 
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CM.  H.  BONAR. 

By  the  grace  of  God  I  am  what  I  am* 
I  Corinthians  xv.  lo. 


1  A  LL  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt, 
/\  My  death,  was  all  mine  own ; 
AH  that  I  am  I  owe  to  Thee, 

My  gracious  God,  alone. 

2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 

Was  mine,  and  only  mine ; 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  Thine,  and  only  Thine. 

3  The  darkness  of  my  former  night. 

The  bondage — all  was  mine ; 
The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk. 
The  liberty— is  Thine. 

4  Thy  grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sin. 

It  taught  me  to  believe ; 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found. 
And  now  in  Christ  I  live. 

5  All  that  I  am,  e*en  here  on  earth. 

All  that  I  hope  to  be, 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  dawns, 
I  owQ  it,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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THANKSGIVING  FOR  SALVATION. 

A  p^O  S.M.  Double.  H.  bonar. 

3X}0    My  sheep  which  was  lost — Luke  xv.  6. 

1  T  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 
1     I  did  not  love  the  fold ; 

I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  would  not  be  controlled. 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home ; 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  His  child, 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death. 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone ; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love ; 

They  saved  the  wandering  one ! 

*  3  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul ; 
'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 

'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole. 
'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 

That  found  the  wandering  sheep  ; 
'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 

'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  the  fold. 
I  was  a  wayward  child  : 
I  once  preferred  to  roam, 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice ; 
I  love,  I  love  His  home. 
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L.M.  T.  H.  GILL. 

Not  that  we  loved  God,  but  that  He  loved  us. 
I  John  iv.  lo. 

NOT  upon  our  waiting  eyes, 
Lord,  did  the  heavenly  lustre  break ; 
Not  to  our  love's  beseeching  cries 
Did  love  divine  slow  answer  make. 


2  We  made.no  haste  to  seek  Thy  face ; 

Thy  angels  found  no  listening  ear ; 
We  did  not  urge  Thy  lingering  grace. 
Nor  win  Thy  distant  glory  near. 

3  O,  no  !  Thy  voice  was  first  to  speak ; 

Thy  glory,  Lord,  was  swift  to  come ; 
Thy  love  made  gracious  haste  to  seek. 
And  sweetly  urge  the  wanderers  home. 

4  The  heavenly  glory  would  descend 

Ere  angel-wings  to  us  were  given ; 
And  love  divine  would  earthward  bend, 
To  make  our  souls  in  love  with  heaven. 

5  O  if  with  holy  fire  we  bum,  ' 

'Tis  from  the  flame  celestial  caught ; 
Yes,  heavenward  now  we  sometimes  yearn, 
Since  heaven  our  souls  so  sweetly  sought. 
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/  will  menttofi  the  loving-kindnesses  of  the 
Lord, — Isaiah  Ixiii.  7. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays. 
And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's  praise  ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me ; 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  free  ! 

He  saw  me  iruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 

He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate  ; 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  great ! 
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3  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 

Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  ever  stood  ; 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  good  ! 

4  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  veil ; 

Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  ! 

5  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 

To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day  ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 
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CM.  WA'iis. 

According  to  His  mercy  He  saved  us, 
Titus  iii.  5. 


1  T   ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults, 
I  ^     How  great  our  guilt  has  been  ! 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 

And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

2  But,  O  my  soul,  for  ever  praise, 

For  ever  love  His  name 
Who  turns  Thy  feet  from  dangerous  wa}'s 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

3  Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 

Which  our  own  hands  have  done  ; 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace, 
Abounding  through  His  Son. 

4  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew  ! 

And,  justified  by  grace, 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too. 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 
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S.M. 

The  God  of  all  grace,  who  hath  caUed  i 
unto  His  eternal  glory. — i  Peter  v.  la 


I  TVJOT  to  ourselves  we  owe 


That  we,  O  God,  are  Thine  \ 
Jesus,  the  Sun,  our  night  broke  through, 
And  gave  us  Hght  divine. 

2  The  Father's  grace  and  love. 

This  blessed  mercy  gave. 
And  Jesus  left  the  throne  above, 

The  wandering  sheep  to  save. 

3  No  more  the  heirs  of  wrath. 

Bright  days  of  peace  we  see ; 
And,  Father,  in  confiding  faith. 

We  cast  our  souls  on  TTiee. 

4  We  drink  the  living  stream 

To  all  Thy  children  given. 
The  love  which  Thou  hast  made  to  beam 
From  Christ,  the  Heir  of  Heaven. 

5  With  the  adopted  band, 

Soon  shall  we  see  Thee  there ; 
With  them  and  Him  in  glory  stand. 
And  all  His  honours  share. 
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8  6, 8  6, 8  8  8, 6.  [swertner 

Hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God. 
Revelation  i.  6. 


I  QING  hallelujah  !  praise  the  Lord  ! 
O     Sing  with  a  cheerful  voice ; 
Exalt  our  God  with  loud  accord. 

And  in  His  name  rejoice. 
Ne'er  cease  to  sing,  thou  ransomed  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Until  in  realms  of  endless  light, 

Youi  praises  shall  unite. 
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2  There,  we  to  all  eternity 

Shall  join  the  angelic  lays, 
And  sing,  in  perfect  harmony, 

To  God  the  Saviour's  praise : 
He  hath  redeemed  us  by  His  blood ; 
Hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  ; 
For  us  the  heavenly  Lamb  was  slain ; 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  !    Amen. 

i  f:;'Q  CM.  Double.  j.  A.  k. 

TXJo  In  this  was  manifested  the  love  of  Cod  toward  us. 

I  John  iv.  9. 

1  IT  TE  love  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone 

VV    Because  Thy  bounteous  hand 
Showers  down  its  rich  and  ceaseless  gifts 

On  ocean  and  on  land ; 
Because  Thou  bidst  the  sun  go  forth 

Rejoicing  in  His  might, 
And  kindle  earth  to  glowing  life 

And  beauty  with  his  light. 

2  We  love  Thee,  Lord,  because  when  we 

Had  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls 

Into  the  heavenward  way ; 
When  helpless,  hopeless  we  were  lost 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
Thou  didst  send  forth  a  guiding  ray 

Of  Thy  benignant  light. 

3  Because,  when  we  forsook  Thy  ways. 

Nor  kept  Thy  holy  will, 
Thou  wast  not  the  avenging  Judge. 

Thou  wast  our  Father  still ; 
Because  we  have  forgot  Thee,  Lord, 

Yet  Thou  hast  not  forgot ; 
Because  we  have  forsaken  Thee, 

Yet  Thou  forsakest  not. 


THE  CHRISllAN  LIFE  : 

4  Because,  O  Lord,  Thou  lovedst  us 

With  everlasting  love; 
Because  Thy  Son  came  down  to  die, 

That  we  might  live  above ; 
Because  when  we  were  heirs  oC  wrath. 

Thou  gavest  hopes  of  heaven ; 
Yes ;  much  we  love,  who  much  have  sinned, 

And  much  have  been  forgiven. 

i  PA  CM.  [SPITTA,  tr.  H.  L.  LUTHER. 

4:0U    V  ^^y  ^*^^  ^^  ^^  Christ  he  is  a  new  cfeature 

2  Corinthians  v.  17. 

1  ^1 /"E  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord, 

VV    ^^^  Saviour,  kind  and  true. 

For  all  the  old  things  passed  away. 

For  all  Thou  hast  made  new. 

2  New  hopes,  new  purposes,  desires. 

And  joys.  Thy  grace  has  given ; 
Old  ties  are  broken  from  the  earth. 
New  ties  attach  to  heaven. 

3  But  yet,  how  much  must  be  destroyed, 

How  much  renewed  must  be. 
Ere  we  can  fully  stand  complete 
In  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee  I 

4  Thou,  only  Thou,  must  carry  on 

The  work  Thou  hast  begun  ; 
Of  Thine  own  strength  Thou  must  impart, 
In  Thine  own  ways  to  run, 

5  Ah  !  leave  us  not ;  from  day  to  day 

Revive,  restore  again ; 
Our  feeble  steps  do  Thou  direct. 
Our  enemies  restrain. 

6  So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last, 

Before  Thy  Father's  throne ; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours, 
Tfte  ^ory  all  Thine  own. 
3S2 
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CM.  J.  S.  B.  MONSKM  . 

This  thy  brother  was  dead  and  is  alive  iJi;;<u'it, 
afid  was  lost  and  is  found, — Luke  xv.  32. 

1  T 1  THEN  I  had  wandered  from  His  fold, 

W    His  love  the  wanderer  sought ; 
AVhen  slave-like  into  bondage  sold, 
His  blood  my  freedom  bought ; 

2  Therefore  that  life,  by  Him  redeemed, 

Is  His  through  all  its  days ; 
And  as  with  blessings  it  hath  teemed, 
So  let  it  teem  with  praise ; 

3  For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  whom  I  adore  ! 
My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 

4  When  sunk  in  sorrow,  I  despaired, 

And  changed  my  hopes  for  fears. 
He  bore  my  griefs,  my  burden  shared, 
And  wiped  away  my  tears ; 

5  Therefore  the  joy  by  Him  restored, 

To  Him  by  right  belongs ; 
And  to  my  gracious,  loving  Lord 
111  sing  through  life  my  songs ; 

6  For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

The  God  whom  I  adore ; 
My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 

k  r^Cy  7s.  Six  lines.  mc.chfa  ne.* 

TtO/w  Salvation  ready  to  be  revealed  in  the  last  tiiiic. 

I  Peter  i.  5. 

I  "IT  THEN  this  passing  world  is  done, 
VV    When  has  sunk  yon  radiant  sun ; 
^Vhen  I  stand  with  Christ  on  high, 
Looking  o'er  life's  history. 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — ^how  much  I  owe. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  mine  own ; 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — ^how  much  I  owe. 

3  Now  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass. 
Darkly  let  Thy  glory  pass ; 
Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet, 
Make  Thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet, 
E'en  on  earth.  Lord,  make  me  know 
Something  of  the  debt  I  owe. 

A  ^Q  ^7,^77^7,77'  t.  moore.* 

TiXjO  IVejoy  in  Cod  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 

Rom.  V.  II. 

1  QINCE  first  Thy  word  awaked  my  heart, 
^     Like  new  life  dawning  o'er  me. 
Where'er  I  turn  mine  eyes  Thou  art 

All  light  and  love  before  me ; 
Nought  else  I  feel,  or  hear,  or  see. 

All  bonds  of  earth  I  sever ; 
Thee,  O  God  !  and  only  Thee, 

I  live  for,  now  and  ever. 

2  Like  him,  whose  fetters  dropped  away 

When  light  shone  o'er  his  prison, 
My  spirit,  touched  by  mercy's  ray, 

Has  from  her  chains  arisen. 
And  shall  a  soul  Thou  hast  made  free 

Return  to  bondage  ?     Never  ! 
Thee,  O  God  !  and  only  Thee, 

I  live  for,  now  and  ever. 
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CM.  TATE  AND  BRADY. 

Psalm  xiii. 

OW  long  wilt  Thou  forget  me,  Lord  ? 
Must  I  for  ever  mourn  ? 
How  long  wilt  Thou  withdraw  from  me, 
Oh !  never  to  return  ? 


2  O  hear,  and  to  my  longing  eyes 

Restore  Thy  wonted  light ; 
And  suddenly,  or  I  shall  sleep 
In  everlasting  night. 

3  Since  I  have  always  placed  my  trust 

Beneath  Thy  mercy's  wing, 
Thy  saving  health  will  come,  and  then 
My  heart  with  joy  shall  spring. 

4  Then  shall  my  song,  with  praise  inspired, 

To  Thee,  my  God,  ascend. 
Who  to  Thy  servant  in  distress^ 
Such  bounty  didst  extend. 
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Psalm  xliii. 

I    JUDGE  me,  Lord,  in  righteousness, 
I    Plead  for  me  in  my  distress  ; 
Good  and  merciful  Thou  art ; 
Bind  this  bleeding,  broken  heart ; 
Cast  me  not  despairing  hence ; 
Be  Thy  love  my  confidence. 
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2  Send  Thy  light  and  truth  to  guide 
Me,  too  prone  to  turn  aside, 

On  Thy  holy  hill  to  rest, 
In  Thy  tabernacles  blest ; 
There  to  God,  my  chiefest  joy, 
Praise  shall  all  my  powers  employ. 

3  Why,  my  soul,  art  Thou  dismayed  ? 
AVhy  of  earth  or  hell  afraid  ? 
Trust  in  Gk)d  ;  disdain  to  yield, 
While  o'er  thee  He  casts  His  shield, 
And  His  countenance  divine 
Sheds  the  light  of  heaven  on  thine. 

yl/^P  CM.  STEEL 

TiDO     That  walketh  in  darkness,  ofid  hath  no  ligl 

Isaiah  1.  lo. 

1  TT  EAR,  gracious  God !  my  humble  moan ; 
W     To  Thee  I  breathe  my  sighs ; 
When  will  the  mournful  night  be  gone. 

And  when  my  joys  arise  ? 

2  My  God  !  O  could  I  make  the  claim — 

My  Father  and  my  Friend — 
And  call  Thee  mine,  by  every  name 
On  which  Thy  saints  depend  ! 

3  By  every  name  of  power  and  love 

I  would  Thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  should  my  humble  hopes  remove, 
Nor  leave  Thy  sacred  seat. 

4  Yet,  though  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns. 

Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 
Here  would  I  rest  till  light  returns, 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ! 
O  smile,  and  bid  my  sorrows  cease. 
And  all  the  gloom  depart 
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6  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 
And  bless  Thy  healing  rays, 
And  change  these  deep  complaining  sighs 
For  songs  of  sacred  praise  ! 

iOjy  CM.  STEELE. 

xO  I    0  Lord my  refuge  in  the  day  of  affliction, 

Jeremiah  xvi.  19. 

1  F\EAR  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 
\j     On  Thee,  when  sorrows  rise. 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 

My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 

For  Thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  O  !  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  mine  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  Thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Hast  Thou  not  bid  me  seek  Thy  face  ? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

6  No  !  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Attends  the  mourner's  prayer. 
O  may  I  ever  find  access, 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there. 

7  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still ; 

There  let  my  soul  retreat ; 
With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will, 
And  wsLit  beneath  Thy  feet 
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i  P  Q  L.M.  STEELE.* 

ttOO     Thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life. 

John  vi.  68. 

1  npHOU  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

\    My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friend, 
And  can  my  soul  from  Thee  depart, 
On  whbm  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Whither,  ah  !  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  guilty  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 

3  Eternal  life  Thy  words  impart; 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  Uves  ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart. 
Than  the  whole  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Thy  name  mine  inmost  powers  adore ; 

Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care. 
Depart  from  Thee — 'tis  death — 'tis  more ; 
'Tis  endless  ruin,  deep  despair. 

5  Low  at  Thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 

Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine. 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  Thine  eye. 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  Thine. 

i  rjQ         L.M.       LATIN  HYMN,  tr,  JOHN  CHANDLER. 

ttO  1/     Redeem  me  and  be  merciful  unto  me. 

Psalm  xxvi.  1 1. 

1  'T^HOU,  great  Creator,  art  possest, 

X     And  Thou  alone,  of  endless  rest ; 
To  angels  only  it  belongs 

To  lift  to  Thee  their  ceaseless  songs. 

2  But  we  must  toil,  and  toil  again. 

With  ceaseless  woe  and  endless  pain ; 
'       'Row  then  can  we,  in  exile  drear, 
iMt  the  glad  song  ot  glory  here  ? 
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3  0  Thou,  who  wilt  forgiving  be 

To  all  who  truly  turn  to  Thee, 
Grant  us  to  mourn  the  heavy  cause 
Of  all  our  woe.  Thy  broken  laws. 

4  Then  to  such  salutary  grief 

Let  faith  and  hope  bring  due  relief; 
And  we,  too,  soon  shall  be  possest 
Of  ceaseless  songs  and  endless  rest. 

yJ7A  7  77,5.  J.D.BURNS. 

^t\J    My  grace  ts  suffiaent  for  thee, — 2  Cor.  xii.  9. 

1  T^HOU  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed, 

X    Thou  who  dost  for  sinners  plead, 
Help  me  in  my  time  of  need ; 
Jesus,  hear  my  cry. 

2  In  my  darkness  and  my  grief. 
With  my  heart  of  unbelief, 

I,  who  am  of  sinners  chief. 

Lift  to  Thee  mine  eye. 

3  Foes  without  and  fears  within, 
With  no  plea  Thy  grace  to  win. 
But  that  Thou  canst  save  from  sin. 

To  Thy  cross  I  fly. 

4  Others  long  in  fetters  bound, 
There  deliverance  sought  and  found, 
Heard  the  voice  of  mercy  sound ; 

Surely  so  may  I. 

5  There  on  Thee  I  cast  my  care. 
There  to  Thee  I  raise  my  prayer  \ 
Jesus,  save  me  from  despair ; 

Save  me,  or  I  die. 

6  AVhen  the  storms  of  trial  lower. 
When  I  feel  temptation's  power, 
In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 

Jesus,  be  Thou  nigh. 
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S.M.  H.  BONAR. 

Give  thanks  at   the   remetnbrance    of  His 
holiness, — Psalm  xxx.  4. 

1  A   SINFUL  man  am  I, 

/\    Therefore  I  come  to  Thee  ; 
To  Thee  the  Holy  and  the  Just, 
That  Thou  mayest  pity  me. 

2  Wert  Thou  not  holy,  Lord, 
Why  should  I  come  to  Thee  ? 

It  is  Thy  holiness  that  makes 
Thee,  Lord,  so  meet  for  me. 

3  Wert  Thou  not  gracious,  Lord, 
I  must  in  dread  depart ; 

It  is  the  riches  of  Thy  grace 

That  win  and  draw  my  heart. 

4  Wert  Thou  not  righteous,  Lord, 
I  dare  not  come  to  Thee ; 

It  is  a  righteous  pardon,  Lord, 
Alone  that  suiteth  me. 

5  Our  God  is  love — ^we  come ; 
Our  God  is  light — ^we  stay ; 

Abiding  ever  in  His  word. 
And  walking  in  His  way. 

6  Mercy  and  truth  are  His, 
Unchanging  faithfulness ; 

The  cross  is  all  our  boast  and  trust. 
And  Jesus  is  out  peae^. 
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7  We  give  Thee  glory,  Lord, 
Thy  majesty  adore ; 
Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
We  bless  for  evermore. 

i^C)  CM.  JOHN  MORRISON. 

XI  /^     Cofn^  and  let  us  re/ urn  unto  the  Lonf. 

Hosea  vi.  i. 

1  pOME,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 
\j    With  contrite  hearts  return  ; 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 

The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  fortli, 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave ; 
And,  though  His  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 
Tis  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned  ; 

The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light ; 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight. 

4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know 

Shall  know  Him  Smd  rejoice  ; 
His  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be, 
Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

5  So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls, 

And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallowed  morn  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 

L.M.  Double.  [kkulk.] 

Grieve  not  the  Holy  Spirit  of  God, 
Ephesians  iv.  30. 

I    TJ OW  dare  we  pray  Thee  dwell  within 
JQ      These  hearts  defiled  by  wilful  sin  'I 
Yet,  Holy  Ghost,  do  not  depart. 
Leave  not  to  earth  our  earthly  heart  *, 
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And  if  TUiou  seest  us  erring  still, 
O  bend  to  Thine  our  stubborn  will, 
And  bring  us  to  the  fold  again, 
If  need,  by  chastisement  and  pain. 

2  Bring  us,  by  all  the  powers  of  sense, 
By  all  the  course  of  providence. 
By  inmost  conscience,  not  yet  dumb, 
By  all  the  past,  by  all  to  come. 
By  God's  best  gifts,  His  Son  to  die, 
And  then  our  hearts  to  sanctify ; 
Bring  us,  before  our  sun  go  down, 
To  bear  the  cross,  to  win  the  crown. 

A IJ  i  CM.  WATTS. 

~E  I  "t    Receive  not  the  grace  of  God  in  vain* 

2  Corinthians  vi.  i. 

1  T   ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
I  J    Of  Thy  salvation,  Lord ; 

But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  Thy  word  ! 

2  Oft  I  frequent  Thy  Holy  place. 

And  hear  almost  in  vain  ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  Thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain  ! 

3  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love  ! . 

How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above  ! 
How  few  affections  there  ! 

4  Great  God  !  Thy  sovereign  power  impart 

To  give  Thy  word  success ; 
Write  Thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  Thy  grace. 

5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 
And  \oyt  shall  never  d\e. 
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A  7^  CM. 

tt  I  ^  LATIN  HYMN,  /r.  EDWARD  CAS  WALL. 

lam  Thine;  save  tne, — Psalm  cxix.  94. 

1  11  ^UCH  have  we  sinned,  O  Lord !  and  still 
IVl     Wc  sin  each  day  we  live ; 

Yet  pour  Thy  pity  from  on  high, 
And  of  Thy  grace  forgive. 

2  Remember  that  we  stiU  are  Thine, 

Though  of  a  fallen  frame ; 
And  take  not  from  us  in  Thy  wrath 
The  glory  of  Thy  name.    ^ 

3  Undo  past  evil ;  grant  us,  Lord, 

More  grace  to  do  aright ; 

So  may  we  now  and  ever  find 

Acceptance  in  Thy  sight 


476 


L.M.  F.  W.  FABER. 

Oh^  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  His 
goodness, — Psalm  cvii.  8. 

1  TV  T  Y  soul,  what  hast  thou  done  for  God  ? 
JVl     Look  o*er  thy  misspent  years  and  see  ; 
Sum  up  what  thou  hast  done  for  God, 

And  then  what  God  hath  done  for  thee. 

2  He  made  thee  when  He  might  have  made 

A  soul  that  would  have  loved  Him  more ; 
He  rescued  thee  from  nothingness, 
And  set  thee  on  life's  happy  shore. 

3  The  Son  hath  come ;  and  maddened  sin 

The  world's  Creator  crucified ; 
The  Spirit  cpmes,  and  stays,  while  men 
His  presence  doubt,  His  gifts  deride. 

4  O  wonderful,  O  passing  thought. 

The  love  that  God  hath  had  for  thee  ! 
Spending  on  thee  no  less  a  sum 
Thau  the  undivided  Trinity ! 
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5  What  hast  thou  done  for  God,  my  soul  ? 
Look  o'er  thy  misspent  years  and  see  ; 
Cry  from  thy  worse  than  nothingness^ 
Cry  for  His  mercy  upon  Thee. 

A  rS\'S  CM.  MILMAN 

tr  I  I  Lord^  help  me, — Matt.  xv.  25. 

1  r\  HELP  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need, 
\J     Thy  heavenly  succour  give ; 
Help  us  in  thought  and  word  and  deed, 

Each  hour,  on  earth,  we  live. 

2  O  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed 

With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
O  help  us.  Lord,  the  more. 

3  O  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith, 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still  the  more  Thy  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  O  help  us.  Saviour,  from  on  high. 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee ; 
O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be. 

><  70  5  5  7,  5  5  7.  HEBER  * 

TE I  O        Be  merciful  unto  me, — Ps.  xli.  4. 

OMOST  merciful ! 
O  most  bountiful ! 
God  the  Father  Ahnighty ! 
By  the  Redeemer's 
Strong  intercession. 
Hear  us,  help  us  when  we  cry ! 

\  7Q  L.M.  WATTS.* 

tt  I  t/  Psalm  li. 

I  r\  THOU  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
\j  Though  all  my  crimes  before  Thee  lie, 
JBehold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memoiy  feom  Thy  book. 
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2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin  ; 
Let  Thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  Thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  Thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  Thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  Thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  me  come  before  Thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  Thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  the  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

7  O  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  ; 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 
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CM.  [JOHN  RYLAND.] 

Psalm  cxxx. 


1  /^UT  of  the  depths  of  doubt  and  fear, 
yj  Depths  of  despair  and  grief, 

I  cry ;  my  voice,  O  Jesus,  hear. 
And  come  to  my  relief ! 

2  Thy  gracious  ear,  O  Saviour,  bow 

To  my  distressful  cries, 
For  who  shall  stand,  O  Lord,  if  Thou 
Shouldst  mark  iniquities  ? 
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3  But  why  do  I  my  soul  distress? 

Forgiveness  is  with  Thee  : 
With  Thee  there  is  abundant  grace. 
That  Thou  may'st  fearM  be. 

4  Then  for  the  Lord  my  soul  shall  wait. 

And  in  His  word  111  hope ; 

Continue  knocking  at  His  gate. 

Till  He  the  door  shall  ope. 

5  Not  weary  guards  who  watch  for  mom. 

And  stand  with  longing  eyes. 
Feel  such  desires  to  see  the  dawn, 
The  jo)'ful  dawn  arise ! 

6  They  never  feel  such  warm  desires 

As  those  which  in  me  move, 
As  those  wherewith  my  soul  aspires 
To  see  the  God  of  love ! 

7  O  God  of  mercy !  let  me  not 

Then  hope  for  Thee  in  vain ; 
Nor  let  me  ever  be  forgot, 
And  in  despair  remain. 
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A  Qi  CM.  CO.WPER. 

tOX  IValk  ye  in  Him,—  Col.  ii.  6. 

FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
_    A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  xie\ei  ttX. 
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4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest : 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
Aiid  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame : 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

A  QQ  7s.  Double.  SIR  R.  grant. 

ttO/v     ^^^  things  which  He  suffered, — Heb.  v.  8. 

1  QAVIOUR,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
^     Low  we  bend  the  adoring  knee ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes ; 

0  !  by  all  the  pains  and  woe. 
Suffered  once  for  man  below. 
Bending  from  Thy  Throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany. 

2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years. 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness. 

By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power ; 
Turn,  oh  !  turn  a  favouring  eye. 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany. 

3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
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By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solenm  Litany. 

4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer ; 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice, 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry ; 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany, 

5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  ri^g  God ; 

Oh !  from  earth  to  heaven  restored. 
Mighty  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  Litany. 

yjQQ  87,87,887. 

ttOO  Psalm  cxxx. 

1  'T^HY  sovereign  grace  and  boundless  love 

X    Make  Thee,  O  Lord,  forgiving ; 
My  purest  thoughts  and  deeds  but  prove 

Sin  in  my  heart  is  living ; 
None  guiltless  in  Thy  sight  appear. 
All  who  approach  Thy  throne  must  fear. 

And  humbly  trust  Thy  mercy. 

2  Thou  canst  be  merciful  while  just. 

This  is  my  hope's  foundation ; 
On  Thy  redeeming  grace  I  trust. 
Grant  me,  then,  Thy  salvation ; 
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Shielded  by  Thee  I  stand  secure, 
Thy  word  is  firm,  Thy  promise  sure, 
And  I  rely  upon  Thee. 

3  Like  those  who  watch  for  midnight's  hour 

To  hail  the  dawning  morrow, 
I  wait  for  Thee,  I  trust  Thy  power, 

Unmoved  by  doubt  or  sorrow. 
So  thus  let  Israel  hope  in  thee. 
And  he  shall  find  Thy  mercy  free. 

And  Thy  redemption  plenteous. 

4  Where'er  the  greatest  sins  abound, 

By  grace  they  are  exceeded  ; 
Thy  helping  hand  is  always  found 

With  aid,  where  aid  is  needed ; 
Thy  hand,  the  only  hand  to  save. 
Will  rescue  Israel  from  the  grave, 

And  pardon  His  transgression. 

iOA  C.M.  COWPER. 

tOt    -^  broken  and  a  contrite  hearty  O  Lordy  Thou 
wilt  not  despise. — Psalm  li.  17. 

1  r^EAR  Lord,  accept  a  sinful  heart, 
Yj     Which  of  itself  complains, 

And  mourns,  with  much  and  frequent  smart, 
The  evil  it  contains. 

2  How  eager  are  my  thoughts  to  roam 

In  quest  of  what  they  love  ! 
But,  ah  !  when  duty  calls  them  home. 
How  heavily  they  move. 

3  0  cleanse  me  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ; 

Transform  me  by  Thy  power ; 
And  make  me  Thy  beloved  abode, 
And  let  me  roam  no  more. 
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AQK  7S.  CONDI 

ttOO    Forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive, 

Matthew  vi.  12. 

1  r?ATHER,  to  Thy  sinful  child 
J7   Though  Thy  law  is  reconciled, 
By  Thy  pardoning  grace  I  live ; 
Daily  still  I  cry,  Forgive. 

2  Though  my  ransom-price  He  paid 
Upon  whom  my  guilt  was  laid, 
Humbly  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

Full  remission  I  entreat 

3  Lord,  forgive  me,  day  by  day, 
Debts  I  cannot  hope  to  pay, 
Duties  I  have  left  undone, 
Evils  I  have  failed  to  shun ; 

4  Trespasses  in  word  or  thought ; 
Deeds  from  evil  motive  wrought ; 
Cold  ingratitude,  distrust ; 
Thoughts  unhallowed  and  unjust. 

5  Gracious  I^ord,  and  are  there  those 
Who  my  debtors  are,  or  foes  ? 

I,  who  by  forgiveness  live, 
Here  their  trespasses  forgive. 

6  Much  forgiven,  may  I  learn 
Love  for  hatred  to  return  ; 
Then  assured  my  heart  shall  be, 
Thou,  my  God,  hast  pardoned  me. 


400 


RENEWAL    OF     DEDICATION. 


yjQP  L.M.  DODDRIDGE.* 

tOO     They,,, first  gave  their  ownselves  to  the  Lord. 

2  Corinthians  viii.  5. 

1  r\  HAPPY  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
\j     On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 

And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done ; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Glad  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest. 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  on  angel's  bread  to  feast  ? 

4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear ; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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CM.  T.  H.  GILL. 

He  abideth  faithful, — 2  Timothy  ii.  13. 

I  'T^OO  dearly.  Lord,  hast  Thou  redeemed 
\      Not  somewhat  to  be  loved ; 
Thy  grace  hath  too  divinely  streamed 
To  leave  my  soul  unmoved. 

AA  ^o\ 
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2  Yes,  more  than  once  my  lips  have  said, 

I  will  Thy  servant  be ; 
Yes,  more  than  once  my  soul  hath  made 
A  holy  league  with  Thee. 

3  For  ever  stand  Thy  promises, 

Eternal  is  Thy  love ; 
Thine  everlasting  faithfulness 
Doth  my  weak  vows  reprove. 

4  How  often  o'er  my  broken  word 

These  shambd  eyes  have  wept ! 
How  oft  has  this  sad  heart  deplored 
The  covenant  ill  kept ! 

5  Again  my  service  I  engage ; 

1  pledge  my  love  once  more  ; 
.     Again  Thy  warfare  would  I  wage, 
But  better  than  before. 

•    6  Lord,  for  Thy  faithfulness  I  yearn  ; 
For  Thy  true  love  I  pant ; 
Of  Thee,  of  Thee  I  fain  would  learn 
To  keep  the  covenant. 

4  QQ  L.M.  MONTGOMERY. 

JiOO    -^^^  ^^^^  ^0  live  is  Christ, — Philippians  i.  21. 

1  T  ESUS,  our  best-beloved  Friend, 

I      Draw  out  our  souls  in  pure  desire  ; 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend  ; 
Baptise  us  with  Thy  Spirit's  fire. 

2  On  Thy  redeeming  name  we  call. 

Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be  ; 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all ; 

Let  each  Thy  full  salvation  see. 

3  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign. 

To  fear  and  follow  Thy  commands. 
O  take  our  hearts ;  our  hearts  are  Thine  • 
Accept  the  service  ot  our  hands. 
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4  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 

May  we  Thy  blessed  will  obey ; 
Toil  in  Thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

5  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place. 

In  heaven,  at  Thy  right  hand,  prepare  : 
And  till  we  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 
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Ve  call  Me  Master  and  Lord;  and' ye  stiy  :c'(  //, 
for  so  I  am. — John  xiii.  13. 

1  T   ORD,  whom  I  love,  to  Thee  I  give 
Ly     My  soul,  my  life,  my  all ; 

To  Thee  would  I  devoted  live, 
And  ne^er  the  gift  recall. 

2  Let  every  action,  thought,  and  word 

To  Thy  sole  glory  tend  ; 
And  may  I  follow  Thee,  my  Lord, 
Until  this  life  shall  end. 

3  Impress  Thine  image  on  my  heart, 

Let  nothing  else  appear ; 
Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind  impart. 
And  let  me  feel  Thee  near. 

4  If  e'er  to  folly  I  inclme, 

My  wandering  feet  restore, 
That  I  may  cleave  to  things  divine 
More  firmly  than  before. 

5  Strengthened  by  Thy  good  Spirit's  might, 

May  I  not  run  in  vain  ; 
But  ever  watch,  and  pray,  and  fight. 
And  still  the  field  retain. 

6  Thus  urge  me  on  to  run  the  race 

Appointed  here  below. 
Until  in  heaven  I  see  Thy  face. 
Nor  froip  Thy  presence  go, 

■V03 
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S.7.  Double.  [robin 

Hitherto  hath  the  Lard  helped  vs, 
I  Sam.  viL  12. 


1  OOME,  Thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 
\j  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace  : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  celestial  measure. 

Sung  by  ransomed  hosts  above ; 
O  !  the  vast,  the  boundless  treasure 

Of  my  Lord's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  mine  Ebenezer ; 

Hither,  by  Thy  help,  I'm  come, 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3  O  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  1 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
Prone  to  wander ;  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
Take  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 
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Shall  we  cojitiime  in  sin  that  grace  may  abat 
God  forbid.— R.om,  vi.  i,  2. 

SHALL  we  go  on  to  sin 
Because  Thy  grace  abounds  ? 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again. 
And  open  a\\  H\^  v^ourvds  ? 
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2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God  ! 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said, 

That  we  whose  sins  are  crucified, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 
Since  Christ  has  made  us  free  ; 

Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  His  cross, 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

CM.  DODDRIDOK.* 

Thou  knowest  that  I  love  Thee, — John  xxi.  17. 

1  rvO  not  I  love  Thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 
\j  Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 

And  turn  each  cherished  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  Thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  Thee  from  my  soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love  ; 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

When  Jesus  cannot  move. 

3  Would  not  mine  ardent  spirit  vie 

With  angels  round  the  throne, 
To  execute  Thy  sacred  will. 
And  make  Thy  glory  known  ? 

4  Thou  knowest  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, 

But  O  1  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  Thee  more. 


\^\^ 


LONGING     FOR    GOD. 


493 


CM.  TATE  AND  BRADY. 

Psalm  xlii. 

1  AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
/\    When  heated  in  the  chase. 

So  pants  my  soul,  O  God,  for  I'hee, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  : 
O  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days. 

When  Thou,  O  Lord,  wert  nigh ; 
When  every  heart  was  tuned  to  praise, 
And  none  more  blest  than  I. 

4  O  why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

8  8  8,  8  8  8  [GERHARD.] 

The  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad  in  our  hearts 
by  the  Holy  Ghost, — Rom.  v.  5. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  in  whom  combine 
The  heights  and  depths  of  love  divine. 
With  thankful  hearts  to  Thee  we  sing ; 
To  Thee  our  longing  souls  aspire. 
In  fervent  flames  of  strong  desire ; 
Come  and  Thy  sacied  >mction  bring. 
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2  All  things  in  earth,  and  air,  and  sea, 
Exist,  and  live,  and  move  in  Thee  : 

All  nature  trembles  at  Thy  voice  : 
\Vith  awe  e*en  we  Thy  children  prove 
Thy  power :  O  let  us  taste  Thy  love  ; 

So  evermore  shall  we  rejoice. 

3  0  powerful  love,  to  Thee  we  bow, 
Object  of  all  our  wishes  Thou ; 

Our  hearts  are  naked  to  Thine  eye. 
To  Thee  who  from  the  eternal  throne 
Cam*st  emptied  of  Thy  glory  down 

For  us  to  groan,  to  bleed,  to  die. 

4  Be  heaven,  even  now,  our  soul's  abode  ; 
Hid  be  our  life  with  Christ  in  God ; 

Our  spirit,  Lord,  be  one  with  Thine  : 
Let  all  our  works  in  Thee  be  wrought. 
And  filled  with  Thee  be  all  our  thought, 

Till  in  us  Thy  full  likeness  shine. 

>|Qp^  L.M.  MONTGOMKRV.* 

xJ/O  Psalm  Ixiii. 

1  r\  GOD,  Thou  art  my  God  alone  : 
\J     Early  to  Thee  my  soul  shall  cry  : 
1  wander  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  O  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been, 
When,  praying  in  the  holy  place. 
Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen. 
And  marked  the  footsteps  of  Thy  grace. 

3  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 
I  follow  hard  on  Thee,  my  God  : 

Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways ; 
•  I  safely  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod. 

4  Better  than  life  itself  Thy  love  : 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 

Or  what  on  earth  compared  with  'Fhee  \ 
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5  Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice 
For  all  Thy  mercy  I  >vill  give  ; 
My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice; 
My  tongue  shall  bless  Thee  while  I  live. 

A  f\n  S.M.  WA- 

4:t;0  Psalm  Ixiii. 

1  IV  T  Y  God,  permit  my  tongue 
iVl     T^^^s  joy,  to  call  Thee  mine ; 

And  let  mine  earnest  cries  prevail 
To  taste  Thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  doth  implore ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  For  life  without  Thy  love 
Can  no  true  bliss  afford  ; 

No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

^4       In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
I  call  my  God  to  mind ; 
I  think  how  wise  Thy  counsels  are, 
And  all  Thy  dealings  kind. 

5  Since  Thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  Thee  my  spirit  flies ; 

And  on  Thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps  ; 

I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  He  supports  my  sl^i^s. " 
408 


m 


LONGING  FOR  GOD. 

L.M.  \VA  11  >i  * 

Psalm  Ixiii. 

1  OREAT  God,  permit  my  humble  claim, 
\J  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest, 
The  glories  that  compose  Thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good.  Thou  just  and  wiso. 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 

And  I  am  Thine  by  sacred  ties  ; 

Thy  son,  Thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes  and  lifted  hands, 
For  Thee  I  long,  to  Thee  I  look, 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  to  appear 
Among  Thy  saints,  and  seele  Thy  face  : 
Oft  have  I  seen  Thy  glory  here, 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  ni  lift  my  hands,  Til  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise : 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

AfiQ  CM.  waits/ 

±00  Psalm  Ixiii. 

1  r^ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay 
r!/  I  haste  to  seek  Thy  face ; 

My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away 
Without  Thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand. 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 


•VO^ 


THE  CHRISTIAN   LIFE  : 

3  IVe  seen  Thy  glory  and  Thy  power 

Through  all  Thy  temple  shine ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice 
As  Thy  forgiving  love. 

5  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day 

I'll  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus,  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

i  A  A  CM.  WArrs. 

ttj/ J/  Psalm  Ixxiii. 

1  /^OD,  my  supporter,  and  my  hope, 
\jr  My  help  for  ever  near, 

Thine  arm  of  mercy  holds  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness  ; 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  I'hy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  Thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven,  without  my  God, 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  mine  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  Thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  ? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Still  to  draw  near  to  Thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  Thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  wot\<3i  m^  \o^. 
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I    T  WOULD  commtme  with  Thee,  my  Qod,- 
X      E'en  to  Thy  seat  I  come  ; 
I  leave  my  joys,  I  leave  my  sins. 
And  seek  in  Thee  my  home, 
z  I  stand  upon  the  mount  of  Cod,  ' 

ttlth  sunliglil  in  my  soul ; 
I  hear  the  storms  in  vales  beneath, — 
I  hear  the  thunders  roll : — 

3  But  I  am  calm  with  Thee,  my  God, 

Beneath  these  glorious  skies ; 

And  to  the  height  on  n'lich  1  stand, 

Nor  storms  nor  clouds  can  rise. 

4  O  this  is  life,  O  this  is  joy, 

My  God,  to  find  Thee  so  ! 
Thy  face  to  see,  Thy  voice  to  hear. 
And  all  Thy  love  to  know. 

KfVi  6666  JOHN  BVi 

OU J_     If  V  If'//  fo"'^  ii'i/a  Him,  and  nia!~v  our  a 
•with  Him. — John  xiv.  23. 

1  TV  JY  spirit  longs  far  Thee 
IVl   ^Vithin  my  troubled  breast, 
Unworthy  though  I  be 

Of  so  divine  a  Guest. 

2  Of  so  divine  a  Guest, 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  has  my  heart  no  rest 
Unless  it  come  from  Thee. 

3  Unless  it  come  from  'nice, 

In  vain  I  look  around  ; 
^^^^^  In  all  that  I  can  see 
^^^^^K      No  lest  IS  to  be  fOLiiKl. 
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4  No  rest  is  to  be  found 

But  in  Thy  blessM  love  : 

0  let  my  wish  be  crown'd, 
And  send  it  from  above. 

CM.  G.  B.  BUBIE 

Ci  We  love  Him. — i  John  iv.  19. 

1  11  TY  God,  I  love  Thee  for  Thyself, 
IVx  All  creature  things  above, — 
Thy  glorious  works,  Thy  blessM  gifts 

1  praise ; — ^but  Thee  I  love. 

2  My  God,  I  seek  Thee  for  Thyself,— 

Besides,  I  ask  not  aught ; 
If  Thee,  Thyself,  I  do  not  find, 
All  that  I  find  is  nought. 

3  If  Thou  deniest  me  Thyself^ 

Whatever  Thou  givest  me. 
Empty  and  void,  I  languish  still, 
And  grieve  unceasingly. 

4  Give  me  to  find,  O  gracious  God, 

Thee,  as  my  final  end  : — 
To  Thee  in  constancy  of  love, 
Eternally  to  tend. 

6  4,  6  4,  6  6  4  S.  F.  ADAM 

My  soul  followeth  hard  after  Thee, — Ps.  Ixiii. 

1  \TEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
i\    Nearer  to  Thee  ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down. 

Darkness  comes  over  me. 
My  rest  a  stowe  •, 
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Yet  in  my  dreams  Fd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  There  let  my  way  appear. 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  — 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethels  Til  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

5  And  when  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upwards  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

CM.  [rvi.and.I 

God  is    .     .     my  portion  for  ever. 
Psalm  Ixxiii.  26. 


1  r\  LORD,  I  would  delight  in  Thee, 
\j     And  on  Thy  care  depend  : 

To  Thee  in  every  trouble  flee. 
My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same  : 

May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 

And  glory  in  'Yhy  name. 
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4  We  would  not  to  our  daily  task 

Without  our  God  repaa* ; 
But  in  the  world  Thy  presence  ask, 
And  seek  Thy  glory  there. 

5  Would  we  against  some  wrong  be  bold, 

And  break  some  yoke  abhorred  ? 
Amidst  the  strife  and  stir  behold 
The  seekers  of  the  Lord  ! 

6  Yes,  we  who  every  yoke  would  break, 

Who  every  soul  would  free — 
The  world  our  calling  doth  mistake ; 
Lord,  we  are  seeking  Thee. 

p;^AQ  6666. 4444-  T.  H.  GILL. 

OUO       Return  unto  Thy  rest,  O  my  soul. 

Psalm  cxvi.  7. 

1  T  ]  NTO  thy  rest  return, 

\j      Thou  wandering  soul  of  mine ; 
O,  weary  soul  and  worn, 
Regain  the  arms  divine. 
Unto  thy  God 

Make  haste  again  : 
Lay  down  thy  load, 
And  lose  thy  pain. 

2  Has  toil  thy  strength  o'ervvrought  ? 

Has  strife  thy  peace  overcome  ? 
Has  the  world  weakness  brought  ? 
Go,  rest  thyself  at  home. 
Take  with  thy  Lord 

New  heart  and  might ; 
Regain  the  sword, 

Renew  the  fight ! 

3  Have  creatures  wrung  thy  breast, 

And  wronged  that  love  of  thine  ? 
Back  to  the  heavenly  rest. 
Back  to  the  arms  divine  ! 
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There  take  delight, 

There  sweetly  prove 
Each  depth,  each  height 

Of  sovereign  love. 

4  Alas  !  this  slow  return  ! 

Alas  !  this  brief  abode  ! 
Still  vainly  must  I  yearn 
To  stay  with  Thee,  my  God  ? 
Thine  arms  of  love 

Thou  openest  wide  : 
Still  must  I  rove, 
And  ne'er  abide  ? 

5  Thou  sweetly  dost  compel ; 

I  bring  Thee,  Lord,  my  heart ; 
I  come  with  Thee  to  dwell. 
No  more  from  Thee  to  part ; 
No  more  to  roam, 

Of  Thee  possessed, 
The  Eternal  Home, 
The  Eternal  Rest ! 

f^AQ  CM.  STEELE. 

fjyJO     Doubtless  Thou  art  our  Father. — Isa.lxiii.  i6. 

1  11  TY  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name  ! 
JVJ[     O  may  I  call  Thee  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 

A  portion  so  divine  ? 

2  This  only  can  my  fears  control. 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly. 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  ? 

3  Whatever  Thy  providence  denies 

I  calmly  would  resign, 
For  Thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise  ; 
O  bend  my  will  to  Thine. 
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4  \Vhate'er  Thy  sacred  will  Adains, 

O  give  me  strength  to  htar ; 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  His  tender  care. 

5  Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight ; 
Yet  let  my  soul  adoring  own 
That  all  Thy  ways  are  right. 

6  My  God,  my  Father,  be  Thy  name 

My  solace  and  my  stay. 
O  wilt  Thou  seal  my  humble  claim, 
And  drive  my  fears  away  ? 
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JONES  VERY. 

IVe  look  not  at  the  things  which  are  seen, 
2  Corinthians  iv.  i8. 


1  'PATHER  !  Thy  wonders  do  not  singly  stand, 
\/    Nor  far  removed  where  feet  have  seldom 

strayed ; 
Around  us  ever  lies  the  enchanted  land. 

In  marvels  rich  to  Thine  own  sons  displayed. 

2  In  finding  Thee  are  all  things  round  us  found  ! 

In  losing  Thee  are  all  things  lost  beside  ! 
Ears  have  we,  but  in  vain  sweet  voices  sound, 
And  to  our  eyes  the  vision  is  denied.' 

3  Open  our  eyes,  that  we  that  world  may  see  ! 

Open  our  ears  that  we  Thy  voice  may  hear  I 
And  in  the  spirit-land  may  ever  be, 
And  feel  Thy  presence  with  us,  always  near. 
4tS 
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Tl^  Twelve  lines,      [sir  k.  <  ;k  \ \  i  . ) 
Whom  haim  /  in  heaven  but  Thee  / 
Psahn  Ixxiiu  25. 

1  T   ORD  of  earth,  Thy  forming  hand 

I  ^  Well  this  glorious  frame  hath  planned  : 
Woods  that  wave  and  hills  that  tower. 
Ocean  rolling  in  its  power  ; 
All  that  strikes  the  gaze  unsought, 
All  that  charms  the  lonely  thought ; 
Friendship,  gem  transcending  price. 
Love,  a  flower  from  Paradise ; 
Yet,  amid  this  scene  so  fair. 
Should  I  cease  Thy  smile  to  share, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  "on  earth  but  Thee  ? 

2  Lord  of  heaven,  beyond  our  sight 
Rolls  a  world  of  purer  light ; 
There,  in  love's  eternal  reign. 
Parted  hands  shall  meet  again  ; 
Martyrs  there,  and  prophets  high, 
Blaze  a  glorious  company  ; 
While  immortal  music  rings 
From  ten  thousand  seraph  strings. 

0  that  scene  is  passing  fair ; 

Yet,  shouldst  Thou  be  absent  there, 
AVhat  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 

3  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven,  my  breast 
Seeks  in  Thee  its  only  rest ; 

1  was  lost.  Thy  accents  mild 
Homeward  lured  Thy  wandering  child  ; 
I  was  blind.  Thy  healing  ray 
Charmed  the  long  eclipse  away  ; 
Source  of  every  joy  I  know, 

Solace  of  my  every  woe, 
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O  should  once  Thy  smile  di\'me 
Cease  upon  my  soul  to  shine, 
What  were  heaven  or  earth  to  me  ? 
AMiom  have  I  in  each  but  Thee  ? 

L.M.  WAT] 

/  cofumune  with  mine  own  heart. 
Psalm  Ixxvii.  6. 


1  TIJ^Y  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 

IVl     A  stranger  to  myself  and  Thee  ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove^ 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  WTiy  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Wliy  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense  ; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn  ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone ; 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 
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hlQ  6s.  Eight  lines.  H.  i'.<)N\u. 

"10    He  shall  choose  our  inheritance  for  us. 

Psalm  xlvii.  4. 

1  npHY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 

i    However  dark  it  be ! 
Lead  me  by  Tliine  own  hand, 

Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 
Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 

It  will  be  still  the  best ; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 

Right  onward,  to  Thy  rest. 

2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

1  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  Thine !  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 

Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

3  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice. 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wisdom  and  my  all. 
Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends. 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
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7s.  Six  lines.  W.  WALSHAl^i  hc 

A'arrow  is  the  way  which  kadeth  unto  life 
Matthew  vii.  14. 

1  T   ORD,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep, 
JL/    As  with  feeble  steps  they  press 
On  the  pathway  rough  and  steep, 

Through  this  weary. wilderness. 
Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

2  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread  ; 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack  \. 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  thread  ; 

Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  m  the  narrow  way. 

3  There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 

Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear,. 
AMiere  the  feeble  faint  and  die ; 

Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

4  There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades, 

Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees. 
Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades  ; 

Keep  us.  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 
Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

5  Upward  still  to  purer  heights. 

Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest,. 
Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights, 

Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest. 
Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  t\\e  tvatiow  nx^^\ 
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M  K  104,  104,  10  10.  J.  H.  Ni:\VMAX. 

OLD         A  pillar  of  fire. — Neh.  ix.  12. 

1  T  EAD,  kindly  light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 
I  ^  Lead  Thou  me  on  ! 

The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home — 

Lead  Thou  me  on  ! 
Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene — one  step  enough  for  me. 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Should'st  lead  me  on. 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on  ! 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will ;  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on, 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone  ; 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 

CM.  HARRIET  AUIJER. 

Psalm  Ixxxiv. 

1  r\  THOU,  whom  heaven's  bright  host  revere, 
\j     Receive  our  humble  prayer ; 

God  of  our  fathers,  lend  Thine  ear. 
And  take  us  to  Thy  care. 

2  Thou  art  our  sun,  whose  rays  divine 

Shed  gladness  o'er  the  heart ; 
O'er  all  the  universe  they  shine, 
And  light  and  life  impart. 

3  Thou  art  our  shield,  our  sure  defence, 

In  peril's  darkest  hour ; 
Ne'er  may  we  place  our  confidence 
But  in  Thy  saving  power. 
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4  To  those,  O  mortals  trulj  blesKd ! 

Who  in  Thy  {presence  Hve^ 
Whate'er  Thy  vUdom  knows  is  best 
Thy  bounteous  haivl  will  give; 

5  Grace  shall  through  life  their  steps  attend. 

To  guide  their  heavenward  way. 
And  glory  crown  them  at  the  end 
In  realms  of  endless  day. 

Ox  f      ^^^  Thy  Xant/s  sake  lead  me  atidgmde  wu. 

Psabn  XXXL3. 

1  T   EAD  us,  O  Father !  in  the  paths  of  peace; 
1^    Wthout  Thy  guiding  hand  we  go  astzsyp 
And  doubts  appal,  and  sonows  still  increase; 

I>ead  us  through  Christ,  the  true  and  Imuig 
way. 

2  J^ead  us,  O  Father !  in  the  paths  of  truth; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grc^. 
While  passion  stains  and  folly  dims  our  yoiith. 
And  age  comes  on  uncheered  by  ^di  and 
hope. 

3  I/Ca^l  us,  O  Father  !  in  the  paths  of  right; 

Hlindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone. 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night. 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  J/C;iri  us,  O  Father !  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 

I  lowever  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be. 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best, 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

f^-J  Q  8,7s.  HASTINGS. 

'J  1.0    f^nd  me,  O  Ij)rd,  in  Thy  righteoustuss. 

Psalm  v.  8. 
I   pENTLY,  J^rd,  O  gently  lead  us 
V  J     I'ilgriuis  in  this  vale  of  tears. 
Through  the  changes  yet  decreed  us, 
Till  our  last  great  change  appears. 
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2  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us, 
^Vhen  in  devious  i>aths  we  stray, 
Let  Thy  goodness  never  fail  us, 
Lead  us  in  Thy  perfect  way. 


IDANCE  AMD  SEEPIXr.. 


n  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish. 
In  the  hour  wlien  death  is  near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 

And  when  mortal  life  is  ended. 
Bid  us  in  Thine  arms  to  rest. 

Till,  by  angel  bands  attended. 
We  awake  among  tlie  blest 

fijlQ  5  5i8  8,  55.      ZINZENDORK.  //-. 

'JJ.O  I.LTHF.R. 

TA^y  forsook  all  and  followed  Hi'n.~\.viVt  \\ 

JESUS,  still  lead  on 
Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
And  although  the  way  be  cheerless. 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless  : 
Guide  us  by  TJiy  hand 
To  our  Fatherland. 

If  the  way  be  drear. 

If  the  foe  be  near. 
Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For,  through  many  a  foe. 

To  our  home  we  go. 

When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief; 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
I^rd,  increase  and  perfect  patience  ; 

Show  us  that  bright  shore 
^^^  Where  we  weej)  no  more. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

Jesus,  Still  lead  on 

Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 
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8  7,  8  7,  4  7.  [WILLIAMS.] 

The  Lord  went  before  tJiem  by  day    .     .    and 
by  night, — Ex.  xiii.  21. 


GUIDE  me,  O  Thou  Great  Jehovah  \ 
Pilgrim,  through  this  barren  land  ; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty. 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven ! 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

Open  Thou  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow  : 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  \ 

Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 

Death  of  death,  and  hell's  Destruction  ! 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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CM.  Double.  w.  J.  IRONS. 

Commit  Thy  wof'ks  unto  the  Lord, 
Proverbs  xvi.  3. 

I   r^ATHER  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend, 
JP     O  lead  us  gently  on, 
Uhtil  life's  trial-times  shall  end. 
And  heavenly  peac^\>^  vjqw  I 
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We  know  not  what  the  path  may  lie, 

As  yet  by  us  untrod  ; 
But  we  can  trust  our  all  to  Thee, 

Our  Father  and  our  CJod  I 

2  If  called,  like  Abraham's  child  to  dim!) 

The  hill  of  sacrifice, 
Some  angel  may  be  there  in  time  ; 

Deliverance  shall  arise. 
Or,  if  some  darker  lot  be  good,  • 

O  teach  us  to  endure 
The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitude, 

That  make  the  spirit  pure  ! 

3  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came  ; 

And  we.  His  followers  here, 
Must  do  Thy  will  and  praise  Tli)-  n:iinc, 

In  hope,  and  love,  and  fear. 
And,  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow, 

And  faultless  anthems  raise, 

0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 

Accept  our  feeble  praise. 

KQO  7s.  Anon,  pkoplk's  hv.mnai. 

fJhi/yi    Dead  indeed  unto  sin,  but  alive  unto  God. 

Romans  vi.  ii. 

1  pOD  the  Father,  God  the  Son,    ' 
Vjr     Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
Ever  blessbd  Three  in  One ; 

Spare  us,  Holy  Trinity. 

2  Christ,  whose  mercy  guideth  still 
Sinners  from  the  paths  of  ill 
Rule  our  hearts,  our  spirits  fill ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus  ! 

3  Thou  who,  leaving  crown  and  throne, 
Camest  here  an  outcast  lone, 

That  Thou  mightest  save  Thine  own, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus  I 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

4  Thou,  despised,  denied,  refused, 
And  for  man's  transgressions  bruised. 
Sinless,  yet  of  sin  accused, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus  ! 

5  Thou  whose  will  it  is  that  we 
Should  from  death  return  to  Thee, 
And  should  live  eternally. 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus  I 

6  In  all  poverty  and  wealth. 
In  all  sickness  afid  in  health. 
Ever  from  the  Tempter's  stealth, 

Save  us,  Holy  Jesus  ! 

7  That  we  give  to  sin  no  place,* 
That  we  never  quench  Thy  grace. 
That  we  ever  seek  Thy  face. 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus  ! 

8  I'hat  denying  evil  lust, 
Living  godly,  meek,  and  just 
In  Thee  only  we  may  trust. 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus  ! 

9  That  to  sin  for  ever  dead 
We  may  live  to  Thee  instead. 
And  the  narrow  pathway  tread, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus  ! 

10  When  shall  end  the  battle  sore. 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  o'er. 
Grant  Thy  peace  for  evermore. 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus  ! 

K^O  7S-  CONDER. 

fy /vO    -^/'^  It^ad  us  7iot  into  temptation, — Luke  xi.  4. 

I   TJ  EAVENLY  Father,  to  whose  eye 
Y\     Future  things  unfolded  lie. 
'i'hrough  the  desert  where  I  stray 
Let  Thy  counsels  goid^  tvyj  way. 
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2  Lead  me  not — for  flesh  is  frail — 
Where  fierce  trials  would  assail ; 
Leave  me  not,  in  darkened  hour, 
To  withstand  the  tempter's  power. 

3  Help  Thy  servant  to  maintain 
A  profession  free  from  stain  ; 
That  my  sole  reproach  may  be, 
Following  Christ  and  fearing  Thee. 

4  Lord,  uphold  me  day  by  day ; 
Shed  a  light  upon  my  way  ; 

Guide  me  through  perplexing  snares  ; 
Care  for  me  in  all  my  cares. 

5  Should  Thy  wisdom,  Lord,  decree 
Trials  long  and  sharp  for  me. 
Pain  or  sorrow,  care  or  shame. 
Father,  glorify  Thy  name. 

6  Let  me  neither  faint  nor  fear, 
Feeling  still  that  Thou  art  near  j 
In  the  course  my  Saviour  trod. 
Tending  still  to  Thee,  my  God. 
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8,7s.    Double.  (iRINMF.l.I). 

He  will  be  our  guide  even  unto  death. 
Psalm  xlviii.  14. 

1  r\  HOW  kindly  Thou  hast  led  us, 
\j  Heavenly  Father,  day  by  day  ! 
Found  our  dwelling,  clothed  and  fed  us, 

Furnished  friends  to  cheer  our  way  ! 
Didst  Thou  bless  us,  didst  Thou  chasten, 

With  Thy  smile,  or  with  Thy  rod  ? 
Twas  that  still  our  steps  might  hasten 

Homeward,  heavenward,  to  our  God. 

2  O  how  slowly  have  we  often 

Followed  where  Thy  hand  would  draw  ! 
How  Thy  kindness  failed  to  soften  ! 
How  Thy  chastening  failed  to  awe  I 


THE  CHRISTIilN  LIFE  : 

Make  us  for  Thy  rest  more  ready. 

As  Thy  path  is  longer  trod ; 
Keep  us  in  Thy  friendship  steady, 

I'iU  Thou  call  us  home,  O  God  ! 

K9K  C-^J-  [MERRICK.] 

O/iO     ^^y  God  shall  supply  all  your  fueid. 

Philippians  iv.  19. 

1  CTERNAL  God !  we  look  to  Theje ; 
\2j    To  Thee  for  help  we  fly ; 
'inline  eye  alone  our  wants  can  see ; 

'ITiy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Lord,  let  Thy  fear  ^vithin  us  dwell. 

Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide  : 
That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel ; 
That  fear,  all  fear  beside. 

3  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

O  let  Thy  grace  supply ; 
'i'he  good,  unasked,  in  mercy  grant; 
'i'he  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 

KQ/^  87,87,47.  KELLY. 

*-//CU     O  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver  me,  — Ps.  xxv.  20, 

1  IV"  EEP  us.  Lord,  O  keep  us  ever, 
J\     Vain  our  hope  if  left  by  Thee ; 
AVe  are  Thine,  O  leave  us  never, 

'i'ill  Thy  face  in  heaven  we  see; 

There  to  praise  Thee ; 
'Hirough  a  bright  eternity. 

2  All  our  strength  at  once  would  fail  us. 

If  deserted,  Lord,  by  Thee ; 

Notliing  then  could  aught  avail  us. 

Certain  our  defeat  would  be ; 

Those  who  hate  us 
77ienceforth  their  desire  would  see. 
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3  But  we  look  to  Thee  as  able, 

Gcace  to  give  in  time  of  need  ; 
Heaven  we  know  is  not  more  stable 
Than  the  promise  which  we  plead ; 

\*Tis  Thy  promise 
Gives  Thy  people  hope  indeed. 
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8  7j  8  7,  4  7.  [cummins.) 

Deliver  us  from  eviL — Matt.  vi.  13. 


1  T  ESUS !  Lord,  we  kneel  before  Thee, 

I      Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gracious  ear ; 
AVhile  our  waiting  souls  adore  Thee, 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear ! 
By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord  ! 

2  Taught  by  Thine  unerring  Spirit, 

Boldly  we  draw  nigh  to  God ; 
Ojaiy  in  Thy  spotless  merit. 

Only  through  Thy  precious  blood  : 

By  Thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord  ! 

3  From  the  depth  of  nature's  blindness, 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness. 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 
By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord  1 

4  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour. 
By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord  ! 
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5  In  the  weary  night  of  sickness. 

In  the  throes  of  grief  and  pain, 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness, 
When  the  creature's  help  is  vain, 
By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord  ! 

6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 

In  the  awful  judgment-day, 
May  oar  souls  on  Thee  relying. 
Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay  : 
By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Ix)rd. 

7  Jfisu,  may  Thy  promised  blessing 

Comfort  to  our  souls  afford  : 
May  we,  now  Thy  love  possessing 
And  at  length  our  full  reward, 
Ever  praise  Thee, 
Thee,  our  ever-glorious  Lord.   Amen. 
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6,5.   Double.  MONTGOMERY 

Ho/d  Thou  me  up  and  I  shall  be  safe. 
Psalm  cxix.  117, 

1  T  N  the  hour  of  trial, 

\     Jesus,  pray  for  me, 
Lest  by  base  denial, 

I  depart  from  Thee : 
When  Thou  seest  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall. 
Nor,  for  fear  or  favour. 

Suffer  me  to  fall. 

2  With  its  witching  pleasures, 

Would  this  vain  world  charm. 
Or,  its  sordid  treasures 
Spread,  to  work  me  harm  ? 


432 


^OING  FOR  GOD'S  GUIDANCE  AND  KEEPING. 

Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  If,  with  sore  affliction, 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
^  Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice ; 
Then,  upon  Thine  altar,    . 

Freely  offered  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter. 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

4  When,  in  dust  and  ashes, 

To  the  grave  I  sink. 
When  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife. 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying. 

To  eternal  life. 
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L.M.  T.  W.  HIGGINSON, 

What  time  I  am  afraid  I  will  trust  in  Thee. 
Psalm  Ivi.  3. 

1  T^O  Thine  eternal  arms,  O  God, 

i      Take  us,  Thine  erring  children,  in ; 
From  dangerous  paths  too  boldly  trod. 
From  wandering  thoughts  and  dreams  of  sin. 

2  Those  arms  were  round  our  childish  ways, 

A  guard  through  helpless  years  to  be ; 
O  leave  not  our  maturer  days. 
We  still  are  helpless  without  Thee  ! 

3  We  trusted  hope  and  pride  and  strength ; 

Our  strength  proved  false,  our  pride  was  vain, 
Our  dreams  have  faded  all  at  length — 
We  come  to  Thee,  O  Lord  !  again. 
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4  A  guide  to  trembling  steps  yet  be  ! 
Give  us  of  Thine  eternal  powers  ! 
So  shall  our  paths  all  lead  to  Thee, 
And  life  smile  on  like  childhood's  hours. 

^Q  A  lO  lO  lO  IO>  6.        W.  H.  BURLEIGH. 

OOxj    Followers  of  them  who  through  faith  and 
patience  inherit  the  promises. — Heb.  vi.  I2, 

1  1 1  7E  ask  not  that  our  path  be  always  bright, 

VV    ^^^  ^^"^  Thine  aid  to  walk  therein  aright ; 
That  Thou,  O  Lord !  through  all  its  devious  way, 
Wilt  give  us  strength  sufficient  to  our  day, 
For  this,  for  this  we  pray. 

2  Not  for  the  fleeting  joys  that  earth  bestows, 
Not  for  exemption  from  its  many  woes ; 
But  that,  come  joy  or  woe,  come  good  or  ill. 
With  child-like  faith  we  trust  Thy  guidance  still, 

And  do  Thy  holy  will. 

3  Teach  us,  dear  Lord,  to  find  the  latent  good 
That  sorrow  yields  when  rightly  understood ; 
And  for  the  frequent  joy  that  crowns  our  days, 
Help  us,  with  grateful  hearts,  our  hymns  to  raise 

Of  thankfulness  and  praise. 

4  Thou  knowest  all  our  needs,  and  wilt  supply ; 
No  veil  of  darkness  hides  us  from  Thine  eye ; 
Nor  vainly  from  the  depths  on  Thee  we  call ; 
Thy  tender  love,  that  breaks  the  tempter's  thrall, 

Folds  and  encircles  all. 

5  Through  sorrow  and  through  loss,  by  toil  and 

prayer, 
Saints  won  the  starry  crowns  which  now  they  wear, 
And  by  the  bitter  ministry  of  pain. 
Grievous  and  harsh,  but  oh  !  not  sent  in  vain, 
Found  their  eltitval  ^^.\xl. 
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6  If  it  be  ours,  like  them,  to  suffer  loss, 
Give  grace,  as  luito  tliern,  to  bear  our  cross, 
Till,  victors  over  each  besetting  sin, 
We,  too.  Thy  perfect  peace  shall  enter  in, 
And  crowns  of  glory  win. 

OOX     ■'/)'  J<"''i  wa/V  l/ieif  only  upon   Co,/,  far 
expeclation  is  from  Him. — Psahii  Ixii.  ] 
I    pATHER  of  all  ovir  mercies,  Thou 

»\^    la  whom  we  move  and  live. 
Hear  us,  in  heaven  'I1iy  dwelling,  now, 
And  answer  and  forgive. 
3  When  bound  with  sins  and  trespasses, 
From  wrath  we  fain  would  flee, 
Ix)rd,  cancel  our  unrighteousness, 
And  set  the  captives  free. 
3  AVheii  harassed  by  ten  thousand  foes. 
Our  helplessness  we  feel ; 
O  give  the  weary  soul  repose, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 
4  ^Vhen  dire  temptations  gather  round. 
And  threaten  or  aliure, 
By  storm  or  calm,  in  Thee  be  found 
,„  A  refuge  strong  and  sure. 

^L     5  When  age  advances,  may  we  grow 
HT  In  faith,  and  hope,  and  love  ; 

^^       And  walk  in  holiness  below, 
To  holiness  above, 
6  When  earthly  joys  and  carcs'depart, 
Desire  and  envy  cease, 
15e  Thou  the  portion  of  our  heart, 
jL  In  Thee  may  we  have  peace. 

H    7  When  flames  these  elements  destroy, 
V  And  worlds  in  judgment  stand, 

H        May  we  lift  up  our  heads  with  joj-, 
B,  Ami  meet  at  Thy  right  hand. 
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8  7,  8  7,  4  7.        JOHN  SHEPPAB 

will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye, — Ps  xxxii. 

1  A  WFUL  Power !  whose  path  of  wonder 
W   Cleaves  the  dark  unfathomed  deeps ; 
Whom  the  secret  place  of  thunder 

Veils  while  trembling  frailty  weeps  : 

Yet,  O  guide  us, 
With  Thine  eye  which  never  sleeps  ! 

2  Glorious  when  Thy  ways  concealing, 

Light  withholden,  hope  deferred  : 

When  our  souls  implore  Thine  healing, 

And  their  anguish  seems  unheard, 

Help  our  faintness 
Still  to  grasp  Thy  faithful  word  ! 

3  Father,  Thou  canst  love  severely  ; 

Thou  the  blood-bgught  joy  dost  weigh ; 
All  our  pangs  a  moment  merely, 
Measured  by  the  unending  day : 

Yet,  O  cheer  us, 
Cheer  us  with  its  dawning  ray  I 

4  Sun  of  hope,  who  changest  never. 

Let  not  clouds  of  mortal  night 
Us  from  Thee  and  glory  sever ; 
Make  e'en  death's  cold  shadow's  bright : 

Wake  us — own  us — 
In  Thy  likeness — in  Thy  light ! 
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Whoso  putteth  his  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  A 
safe. — Prov.  xxix.  25. 


I  T I  THEN  within  sight  of  danger's  hour, 
W    We  boast  of  self-possessing  power. 
Teach  us,  0  Lord,  betimes  to  know 
Hoyf  weak  are  we,  Vvoyj  sliOTv^xJxe  foe. 
4j6 
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2  And  when  beset  by  snares  around, 
Faithless  to  Thee  our  hearts  are  found, 
Look  Thou  upon  us,  and  renew 

Our  wandering  thoughts,  our  vows  untrue. 

3  Then  though  Thou  doubt  us,  and  our  love 
By  question  and  temptation  prove ; 
Faithful  to  Thee  we  shall  abide, 

In  honour,  as  in  weakness  tried. 


534 


§35 


6s.  Six  lines.  grinfikij). 

Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep  you  from 
falling, — ^Jude  24. 

1  "IT  THEN,  my  heart  beguiling, 

V V    All  around  is  smiling, 

O  Lord !  remember  me. 
When  afflictions  press  me, 
Sins  and  fears  distress  me, 

O  still  remember  me ! 

2  Lord,  when  I  am  dying, 
When  the  last,  last  sighing 

Yields  my  soul  to  Thee ; 
Then,  when  friends  are  failing. 
Nought  on  earth  availing, 

O  then,  remember  me. 

CM.  H.  AUBER. 

Psalm  Ixxiii. 


1  "I  T  7H0M.  have  we  Lord,  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 

VV    -^^  whom  on  earth  beside ; 
Where  else  for  succour  shall  we  flee. 
Or  in  whose  strength  confide  ? 

2  Thou  art  our  portion  here  below. 

Our  promised  bliss  above ; 
Ne'er  can  our  souls  an  object  know 
So  precious  as  Thy  love. 
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3  When  heart  and  flesh,  O  Lord,  shall  fail, 
Thou  wilt  our  spirits  cheer; 

Support  us  through  life's  thorny  vale, 
And  calm  each  anxious  fear. 

4  Yes,  Thou  shalt  be  our  guide  through  lifi 
And  help  and  strength  supply ; 

Sustain  us  in  death's  fearful  strife. 
And  welcome  us  on  high. 

K0£^  7  7T,S'  [MRS  MO] 

OOy)  When  Thou  hearest^  forgive* 

I  Kings  viii.  30. 

1  /^OD  of  pity,  God  of  grace, 
\jr    When  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face, 
Bend  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  : 

Hear,  forgive  and  save. 

2  When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet, 
Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet. 
Pleading  at  the  mercy-seat : 

Look  from  heaven  and  save. 

3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill, 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will, 
Turning  to  I'hy  holy  hill : 

Lord,  accept  and  save. 

4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold, 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold  : 

Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

6  And  whatever  our  cry  may  be, 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
Ftoh^  our  burden  set  us  free  : 

Hear,  fotgwe  aTvc\  ^^\^» 
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)37         «,.  87,87,88.  [MAN  1.1 

^  •       Dibver  us  from  rw7.— Matt  vi.  1 3. 

1  CROM  all  evil,  all  temptation 
"  That  besets  our  earthly  path  ; 

From  Thy  final  condemnation, 
From  Thy  transitory  wrath, 
God  of  goodness,  us  deliver, 
And  Thy  name  be  praised  for  ever. 

2  From  a  heart  of  hate  and  blindness, 

From  all  envy,  treacher}-,  pride, 
From  all  harshness  or  unkindness. 

All  to  sin  or  shame  allied, 
God  of  goodness,  us  deliver, 
And  Thy  name  be  praised  for  ever. 

3  From  the  world's  deceitful  pleasures. 

From  its  soul-invading  snares, 
.    From  the  plotter's  crafty  measures. 

Foolish  thoughts  and  trifling  cares, 
God  of  goodness,  us  deliver. 
And  Thy  name  be  praised  for  ever. 

4  In  the  time  of  tribulation. 

In  the  bright  and  prosperous  way, 
In  the  hour  of  life's  prostration, 

In  the  final  judgment-day, 
God  of  goodness,  us  deliver. 
And  Thy  name  be  praised  for  ever. 
'QQ  7s.  [m.  f.  maude.J 

rOO       The  Lord  our  God  will  we  serve, 

Joshua  xxiVi  24. 

1  'T^HINE  for  ever !  God  of  love, 

X    Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above ; 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be. 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever !  Lord  of  life. 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife. 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day.  ^>f) 
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ij 

I  3  Thine  for  ever !  O  how  bless'd 

They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour^  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend^ 
O  defend  us  to  the  end  ! 

4  Thine  for  ever  !  Saviour,  keep 
Us,  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep ! 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  for  ever !  Thou  our  guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied. 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
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i  ^QQ  10,10,66,4.  THOMAS  D. 

{  00  O    Kept  by  the  power  of  God. — i  Peter  i.  5. 

i  I   TJ  OLIEST,  Holiest !  hearken  in  love ; 

Jl     Fit  me  to  soar  to  Thee,  see  Thee  abo 
And  from  that  Eden  fair. 
Lit  by  Thy  presence  there, 

!  Never  remove. 

\  2  Holiest,  holiest !  Thou  art  my  stay, 

I  Guide  of  my  pilgrimage,  Light  of  my  way ; 

t  Let  the  glad  faith  I  know 

f  Stronger  and  stronger  grow, 

,1  Never  decay. 

[  3  Holiest,  Holiest !  morning  and  eve, 

{  Keep  me,  nor  suffer  me  ever  to  grieve ; 

Thee,  benign  Helper,  who 
Them  that  are  meek  and  true 

Never  wilt  leav' 

4  Holiest,  Holiest !  ever  be  nigh  ! 
Felt  by  my  spirit,  though  hid  from  mine  eye 
And  Thy  sweet  comfort  give. 
Till  in  my  home  I  live, 

Never  to  die. 
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K4fi  L.M.  H.  BON  \K 


peace  of  Godj  which  passeth  aii  urtdcr- 
sioMdiMj^. — Philippians  iv,  7. 

'   TJEACE  upon  peace,  like  wave  on  wavt\ 
i     This  is  the  portion  that  I  crave ; 
The  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  thought. 
The  peace  of  Christ,  which  changeth  not. 

^  Peace,  like  the  river's  gentle  flow. 
Peace,  like  the  morning's  silent  glow, 
From  day  to  day,  in  love  supplied 
An  endless  and  unebbing  tide. 

3  Peace  flowing  on,  without  decrease. 
From  Him  who  is  our  joy  and  peace, 
Who  by  His  reconciling  blood 

Hath  made  the  sinner's  peace  with  God. 

4  Peace  through  the  night  and  through  the  tla}-. 
Peace  through  all  windmgs  of  our  way ; 

In  pain  and  toil  and  weariness, 
A  deep  and  everlasting  peace. 

5  O  King  of  peace,  this  peace  bestow 
Upon  a  stranger  here  below ! 

O  God  of  peace,  Thy  peace  impart 
To  every  troubled,  trembling  heart. 

6  Peace  from  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Peace  from  the  Spirit,  all  His  own  ; 
Peace  that  shall  never  more  be  lost, 
Of  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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CM.  H.  BONA 

Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  wht 
mind  is  stayed  on  Thee, — Isaiain  xxvi.  3. 

1  r^AlM  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 
\^    While  these  hot  breezes  blow ; 

Be  like  the  night-dew's  cooling  balm 
Upon  earth's  fevered  brow. 

2  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

Soft  resting  on  Thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm. 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

3  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  rude 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet ; 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude. 
Calm  in  the  crowded  street. 

4  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain, 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth. 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain. 

5  Calm  when  the  great  world's  news,  \vith  pow 

My  listening  spirit  stir ; 
Let  not  the  tidings  of  the  hour 
E'er  find  too  fond  an  ear. 

6  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star. 

Which  storms  assail  in  vain ; 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain. 
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CM.  W.VTTS. 

Psalm  ex. 


1  r\  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  wa}'s 
yj  To  keep  His  statutes  still ; 

O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  His  will. 

2  O  send  Thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity 'turn  off  mine  eyes  ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 

My  feet  too  often  slip  ; 
Yet  since  IVe  not  forgot  Thy  way, 
Restore  Thy  wandering  sheep. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  Thy  commands, 

*Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head  or  heart,  or  hands. 
Offend  against  my  God. 
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f^  i  Q  CM.  DODDRIDGE 

040     ///  the  fear  of  the  Lord  all  the  day  long. ' 

Proverbs  xxiii.  17. 

1  n^HRICE  happy  souls,  who,  bom  from  heave 

1      While  yet  they  sojourn  here, 
Thus  all  their  days  with  God  begin, 
And  spend  them  in  His  fear. 

2  'Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  present 

Its  incense  to  Thy  throne  : 
And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employs, 
Our  hearts  be  Thine  alone. 

3  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends. 

Be  each  refreshment  sought ; 
And  by  each  various  providence 
Some  wise  instruction  brought 

4  When  to  laborious  duties  called, 

Or  by  temptations  tried, 
We'll  seek  the  shelter  of  Thy  wings, 
And  in  Thy  strength  confide. 

5  As  different  scenes  of  life  arise. 

Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
With  Thee,  amidst  the  social  band ; 
In  solitude  with  Thee. 

6  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these. 

Let  all  our  days  be  passed ; 
Nor  shall  we  then  impatient  wish. 
Nor  shall  we  fear  the  last. 

f^  i   A  CM.  BATHURS 

O"!"!:    Until  Christ  be  formed  in  you. — Gal.  iv.  19 

I   r\  SAVIOUR,  may  we  never  rest 
\J  Till  Thou  art  formed  within  ; 
TiW  Thou  hast  calmed  our  troubled  breast, 
And  crushed  rtie  poYjti  of  sin. 

444 


LONGING  FOR  HOLINESS. 

2  0  may  we  gaze  upon  Thy  cross, 

Until  the  wondrous  sight 
Makes  earthly  treasures  seem  but  dross, 
And  earthly  sorrows  light ; 

3  Until  released  from  carnal  ties, 

Our  spirit  upwards  springs, 
And  sees  true  peace  above  the  skies, 
True  joy  in  heavenly  things. 

4  There  as  we  gaze  may  we  become 

United  Lord  to  Thee, 
And  in  a  fairer,  happier  home, 
Thy  perfect  beauty  see. 

K  i  F  CM.  C.  WESLEY. 

040    ^0^  w^  which  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest. 

Hebrews  iv.  3. 

1  T   ORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 
I  J    To  all  Thy  people  known ; 

A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 
And  Thou  art  loved  alone ; 

2  A  test,  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above ; 
Where  fear  and  sin  and  grief  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  this  rest  might  know. 

Believe,  and  enter  in ; 
Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart ; 

This  unbelief  remove ; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 
The  Sabbath  of  Thy  love. 
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p:fA  f^  CM.  Double.  T.  H.  Gl 

0^\)  More  than  conquerors  through  Him  that  la^ 

us, — Romans  viiL  37. 

1  T  ORD  !  in  this  awful  fight  with  sin . 
I  J    I  would  not  just  prevail ; 

Against  each  lust,  so  strong  within, 

I  would  not  almost  fail. 
Full,  gladsome,  glorious  victory 
I  Should  crown  the  holy  war; 

- '  Lord !  I  would  triumph  well — ^would  be 

A  more  than  conqueror. 

2  I  would  not  just  the  world  o'ercome  i 
Prevail,  then  weary  lie; 

Nor  helplessly  regain  my  home, 

Half  slain  by  \ictor}'. 
I  would  overcome,  and  still  be  strong; 
Would  still  have  strength  to  spare ; 
Yes,  raise  my  shout  Thy  host  among, 
I  A  more  than  conqueror. 

||  3  From  sorrow's  stroke  I  would  not  rise, 

And  mournfully  pass  on, 
Not  lone  my  heart,  not  sad  mine  eyes, 

As  though  my  God  were  gone ; 
His  pilgrim  would  be  glad  and  strong, 
All  through  the  vale  of  tears ; 
\\  Yes  !  set  each  sorrow  to  a  song 

f  Meet  for  glad  angel-ears. 

. :  4  Shall  this  divinely-urgfed  heart 

3.*  Half  toward  its  glory  move  ? 

\ '  What !  shall  I  love  in  part — in  part 

Yield  to  the  Lord  of  love  ? 
O  sweetest  freedom,  Lord,  to  be 

Thy  love's  full  prisoner ! 
Take  me  all  captive ;  make  of  me 
A  more  than  conqueror. 
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S  I  would  not  just  to  heaven  rise  up, 

Nor  scarce  to  glory  come ; 
I  would  not  half  a  stranger  droop 

In  the  sweet  heavenly  home ; 
I  would  not  eyes  half-shut  and  dim 

Unto  the  glory  bring, 
Nor  feebly  help  the  seraphim 

The  eternal  song  to  sing. 

6  Who  would  be  nearer,  Lord,  to  Thee 

Of  all  the  heavenly  host  ? 
What  shining  one  more  lowlily 

Would  in  Thy  light  be  lost  ? 
What  angel-wing  more  swift  would  bear 

Each  message  sweet  of  Thine  ? 
Whose  palm  would  be  more  green  and  fair  ? 

Whose  robe  more  white  would  shine  ? 

*i  My  joy  would  make  more  rapturous 

The  people  of  the  skies ; 
For  my  poor  voice  more  glorious 

The  Eternal  Song  should  rise. 
My  heart  would  with  its  humble  glow 

Inflame  their  burning  love ; 
O  more  than  conqueror  below  I 

O  gladdest  saint  above ! 

^ity    .  S.M.  C.  WESLEY.* 

^X I        Unite  my  heart  to  fear  Thy  name. 

Psalm  Ixxxvi.  ii. 

I    T  ESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
J     On  Thee  I  cast  my  care. 
With  humble  confidence  look  up. 
And  know  Thou  hearest  prayer. 

3  Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  Thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew ; 
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3  Give  me  a  heart  to  pray, 
To  pray  and  never  cease ; 

Never  to  wander  from  ITiy  way, 
Never  to  lose  Thy  peace. 

4  Give  me  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 

Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward, 
To  Thee  and  Thy  great  name ; 

5  A  jealous,  just  concern 
For  Thine  immortal  praise ; 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn, "         ( 
And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

6  I  rest  upon  Thy  word ; 
The  promise  is  for  me ; 

Lly  succour  and  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee. 

7  In  Thee  may  I  abide. 
Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 

Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love. 

K  i  Q  7S.  ANNA  DOBER,  /r.  dy  J.  WESLEY. 

OjcO    Every  man  that  hath  this  hope  in  Him  puri^ 
fieth  himself  even  as  He  is  pure. —  i  John  iii.  3. 

1  TJ OLY  Lamb,  who  Thee  receive, 
JTI     Who  in  Thee  begin  to  live. 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  Thee, 
As  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be. 

2  Fix,  O  fix  my  wavering  mind ; 
To  Thy  cross  my  spirit  bind ; 
Ear  til  ly  passions  far  remove ; 
Swallow  up  my  sov\\m\o\^. 
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3  Dust  and  ashes  tbongh  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  ii4  misery, 
Thine  we  tM,  Thou  Son  of  Gc 
Take  the  purchase  of  Thy  bloc 

4  JesuSy  when  Thy  light  we  see, 
All  our  soul's  adiirst  for  Thee ; 
When  Thy  quickening  power  ^^ 
All  our  heart  dissolves  in  love. 

5  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divin 
Love  unspeakable  \re  Thine ; 
Praise  by  all  to  Christ  be  given 
Sons  of  earthy  and  hosts  of  hea 
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L.M.  TERSTEEGEN,  /r.  i 

See  if  there  be  any  wicked  wa 
lead  me  in  the  way  everlasi 
Ps.  cxxxix.  24. 

1  r\  THOU,  to  whose  all-searchin 
\J     The  darkness  shineth  as  the 
Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants 
O,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  fr 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dros! 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  withi 
Be  dean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  c 

3  While  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stra 
Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  \ 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  fraud,  if  Thou,  my  God,  art  nej 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erfl( 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head^  and  cheer 
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5  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee ! 
()  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hilL 

K  K  A  7^'  MONl-GOMERY. 

Oo\J    Let  this  mind  be  in  you  which  was  also  in 
Christ  Jesus, — Fhilppians  IL  5. 

1  FEATHER  of  eternal  grace, 
i^   Glorify  Thyself  in  me ; 
Meekly  beaming  in  my  face. 

May  the  world  Thine  image  see. 

2  Happy  only  in  Thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown ; 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above ; 
Stay  my  heart  on  Thee  alone. 

3  Humble,  holy,  all  resigned 

To  Thy  will—Thy  will  be  done ! 
Give  me.  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 
*    Of  Thy  well-beloved  Son. 

4  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss. 

May  I  tread  the  path  He  trod ; 
Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross. 
Rise  with  Him  to  Thee,  my  God. 

CM.  C.  WESLEY.* 

To  present  you  holy  and  unblaineable  and 
unreproveable  in  His  sight, — Col.  i.  22. 

1  r\  JESUS,  at  Thy  feet  we  wait, 
V^  Till  Thou  shalt  bid  us  rise. 
Restored  to  our  unsinning  state. 

To  love's  pure  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  Thee  receive  ; 
From  all  indwelling  sin 

Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 
Shall  make  us  throug\\\y  d^^xv. 
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3  Since  Thou  wouldst  have  us  free  from  sin, 

And  pure  as  Those  above, 
'Slake  haste  to  bring  Thy  nature  in, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  'I'he  counsel  of  Thy  love  fulfil ; 

Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord  ! 
Be  it  according  to  Thy  will. 
According  to  Thy  word  ! 

5  According  to  our  faith  in  Thee 

Let  it  to  us  be  done; 
O  that  we  all  Thy  face  might  see, 
And  know  as  we  are  known  ! 

6  O  that  the  perfect  grace  were  given, 

The  love  diffused  abroad  ! 

0  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven. 
For  ever  filled  with  God  ! 

'K^  S.M.  JOHN   KEr.I.K* 

O/v    Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart  for  they  shall  sec 

C7^^.— Matt.  v.  8. 

1  T)  LESS  ED  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
J3     For  they  shall  see  our  God  ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 

Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2  The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens 

Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King ; 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart, 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek ; 

May  ours  this  blessing  be  ; 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
-4  templQ  meet  for  Thee. 
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5  All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore,* 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  for  evermore. 

CM.  Double. 
He  that  is  dead  is  f feed  from  sin, — Rom. 

THOU,  the  Lord  and  Life  of  those 
Who  rest  their  hope  in  Thee, 
Whose  love  from  everlasting  woes 

Hath  set  Thy  people  free ; 
Thine  agony  and  death  display 

The  curse  our  guilt  should  bear ; 
Thy  resurrection  points  the  way 
To  bliss  that  we  may  share. 

2  To  Thee,  O  Lord,  we  lift  our  heart ; 

Thy  mercy  we  implore ; 
Help  us  to  choose  the  better  part. 

And  go  and  sin  no  more  : 
Help,  us  the  Saviour  to  confess, 

In  whom  our  life  we  see ; 
And  may  the  fruits  of  holiness 

Prove  that  we  live  to  Thee.     Amen. 

KP\\  7^*  MERRICK,  altered  by  H.  AUl 

OOi  Psalm  xix. 

1  TJ  EAVENLY  Teacher,  from  Thy  ways 
J^       Who  can  tell  how  oft  he  strays  ? 
Fil  our  souls  with  holy  light, 

Guide,  O  guide  our  steps  aright ! 

2  Cleanse  us  from  the  guilt  that  lies 
Wrapt  within  the  heart's  disguise ; 
Let  us  now,  by  Thee  renewed. 
Each  presumptuous  thought  exclude. 

3  Let  our  tongues,  from  error  free. 
Speak  the  words  approved  by  Thee ; 
To  Thy  all-observing  eyes, 

I.ct  our  thoughts  accented  t\^^. 
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^    ^Vhilst  we  thus  Thy  name  adore, 
And  Thy  healing  grace  implore, 
Blest  Redeemer,  lend  Thine  ear, 
God,  our  strength,  propitious  hear  ! 

[f^t  L.M. 

^O     That  ye  viay  know. .  Jhe  exceeding  i^^rciitiu  <s 
of  His  power, — Ephcsians  i.  i8,  19. 

1  RATHER  of  Glory,  we  would  know 

Y       The  richest  gifts  Thine  hands  bestow, 
The  hope  of  our  high  calling  see, 
And  scan  our  immortality. 

2  The  exceeding  greatness  of  Thy  power 
To  US-ward  who  believe,  secure, 

The  depths  of  love  Thy  wisdom  planned, 
The  works  and  wonders  of  Thy  hand. 

3  This  was  the  power  in  Jesus  wrought, 
When  from  the  dead  the  Son  was  brought, 
Then  set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high, 
Above  all  principality. 

4  Above  dominion,  might,  and  name. 
Of  noblest  rank,  or  widest  fame. 
In  this  our  earthly,  fading  home. 
Or  worlds  or  kingdoms  yet  to  come. 

^Q^  CM.  c.  wr.sM.v.* 

'00    ^y  son,  give  Me  thine  heart, — Prov.  xxiii.  26. 

1  f\  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God ; 
\J  A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 

A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me ; 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak ; 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  *, 
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3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  juid  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  port 
From  Him  that  dwells  within ; 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  filled  with  love  divine ; 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart : 

Come  quickly  from  above : 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart- 
Thy  new  best  name  of  Love. 

p:^'y  L.M.  c.  w 

fJO  I      Fulfil  .  .  the  work  of  faith  with  powe 

2  Thessalonians  i.  ii. 

1  A  UTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 
/\  Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  fla 
Faith,  like  its  Finisher  and  Lord, 

To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same ; 

2  To  'ITiee  our  humble  hearts  aspire, 

And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable ; 
Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 

3  By  faith  we  know  Thee  strong  to  save ; 

(Save  us,  a  present  Saviour  Thou  !) 
Whatever  we  hope  by  faith  we  have, 
r'uture  and  past  subsisting  now. 

4  To  him  that  in  Thy  name  believes 

Kternal  life  with  Thee  is  given ; 
Into  himself  he  all  receives, 

Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

5  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense, 

Unseen  by  reason's  glimmering  ray, 
U'ith  strong,  commanding  evidence, 
Their  heavenly  oi\gixv  dl^^lay. 
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I'aith  lends  its  realising  liglit, 
The  clouds  disperse,  Ihe  shadows  Hy  ; 

Hie  Invisible  appears  in  siglil, 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

^CJQ  6s.  il.  BOKAR. 

'^00    Perfietlove  enstcth  out  fear.— i  John  iv.  iB. 
LOVE  that  casts  out  fear, 
O  love  that  casts  out  sin, 
Tarry  no  more  without, 
But  come  and  dwell  within, 
a  True  sunlight  of  the  soul. 
Surround  nie  as  I  go  ; 
So  shall  my  way  be  safe, 
My  feet  no  straying  know. 

3  Great  love  of  God,  come  in, 
Well-spring  of  Jieavenjy  peace, 

Thou  Living  Water,  come. 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 

4  Love  of  the  living  God, 
Of  Father  and  of  Son, 

Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Fill  Thou  each  needy  one. 

5  Praise  to  the  Father  give, 
The  Spirit  and  the  Son ; 

Praise  for  the  mighty  love  '  ■ 

Of  the  great  Three  in  One. 
L.M.  Six  lines. 

TERSTEEGEN,  tr.  by  JOHN  WESLEV. 
The  Lord  direct  your  {isarts  into  the  love  of  God. 
2  Thessalonians  iii.  5. 

THOU  hidden  Love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose  depth  unfathomed  no  man  knows, 
I  see  from  far  TJiy  beauteous  light. 

Inly  I  sigli  for  Thy  repose  ; 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee. 
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2  Tis  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast  brought 

My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee ; 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see ; 
O  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee-ward  tend ! 

3  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  sliai 
Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

4  O  Love,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care ; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart. 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there ; 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  Abba,  Father,  cry  ! 

OOU     He  shall  baptize  yoti  with  ,  .  ,  fire. 

Matt.  iii.  ii. 

1  TV /FY  God !  I  know,  I  feel  Thee  mine, 

VX     And  will  not  quit  my  claim. 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  Thine, 
And  all  renewed  I  am. 

2  I  hold  Thee  with  a  trembling  hand. 

But  will  not  let  Thee  go. 
Till  stedfastly  by  faith  I  stand. 
And  all  Thy  goodness  know. 

3  Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ; 
Thtn  shall  my  will  no  longer  rove. 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 
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4  0  that  in  me  the  tacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow, 
Bum  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

5  0  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume ! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  I  call, — 
Spirit  of  burning,  come ! 

^  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart, 
Illuminate  my  soul ; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part. 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

7  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mourn, 
When,  purified  by  grace, 
I  only  for  His  glory  burn, 
And  always  see  His  face. 

^  My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free, 
Shall  then  no  longer  move  ; 
But  Christ  be  all  the  world  to  me, 
And  all  my  heart  be  love. 
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CM.  R.  A.  BERTRAM. 

To  know  the  love  of  Christy  which  passe th 
knowledge. — Eph.  iii.  19. 


1  r?ATHER  of  Jesus,  Lord  of  love, 
\^   To  Thee  we  humbly  bow  : 
Thy  children  we,  redeemed  by  Him, 

May  call  Thee  Father  now ! 

2  According  to  Thy  gracious  word. 

Thy  Spirit's  might  impart  : 
Our  trembling  faith  increase,  that  Christ 
Maj  dwell  in  every  heart. 
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3  Let  love  within  us  sweetly  grow. 

And  strengthen  every  hour ; 
That,  loving,  we  may  leam  His  love, 
And  feel  its  quickening  power ; 

4  AVith  saints  above  may  know  that  love 

Which  passes  mortal  thought. 
Transcends  an  angeVs  tongue  to  tell. 
But  given  to  us — unbought ! 

5  So,  Lord,  with  Thine  own  fulness  filled, 

And  blest  beyond  our  prayer, 
Now  in  Thy  church,  and  soon  in  heaven, 
We  will  Thy  praise  declare. 

K^O  S.M.  [astleyJ 

^  0  /v  Forgiving  one  another^  even  as  God  for  Christ  s 
sake  forgave  you. — Eph.  iv.  32. 

LORD!  I  look  to  Thee, 
To  Thee  lift  up  my  heart ; 
In  heaven  I  would  Thy  glory  see. 
Now,  therefore,  grace  impart, — 

2  Grace  to  prevent  my  sin. 
My  passions  to  subdue, 

My  heart  to  change,  my  soul  to  win. 
My  spirit  to  renew  ; 

3  Grace  to  be  kind  to  all. 
All  to  forbear  in  love, 

CJently  to  deal  with  those  that  fall, 
Like  Him  who  reigns  above ; — 

4  Grace,  onward  still  to  go, 

T-iT^^^^  each  day  to  press, 
1  ill  Thou  the  blood-bought  prize  bestow, 
Christ's  crown  of  righteousness. 

5  Lord  1  give  me  this  rich  grace  ! 
O  give  Thyself  to  me, 

A    \  ^^y  ^"^^^^  before  Thy  face, 
And  a\\  T:\iy  g^^^  ^^^ 
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3L.M.  [drimmond.  I 

Follow  after  diarity,—\  Cor.  xiv.  i. 

1  TTATHER,  I  may  not  ask  for  less 
\/   Give  me  the  bond  of  perfectncss  ; 
The  h^hest  grace  of  all  the  three-  - 
Enduring,  heavenly  charity. 

2  Thinking  no  evil,  sin  she  hides, 

And  soothes  and  pities  while  she  chides : 
She  lends  an  ear  to  every  cry, 
And  asks  no  plea  but  miser}-. 

3 'Her  tender  mercies  freely  fall 
Like  heaven's  refreshing  dews  on  all, 
Encircling  in  their  wide  embrace 
Her  friends,  her  foes,  the  human  race. 

4  Nor  bounded  by  the  earth  alone, 
Her  love  expands  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  this  her  highest  glory  given, 
To  lead  the  wanderers  back  to  heaven. 

i  7  6,  7  6, 7  8, 7  6  topi.ad\  .* 

Let  this  mind  be  in  you  which  was  also  in  Christ, 
Philippians  ii.  5. 

1  T   ORD,  I  feel  a  carnal  mind 
\^  That  hangs  about  me  still. 
Vainly  though  I  strive  to  bind 

My  own  rebellious  will ; 
Is  not  haughtiness  of  heart, 
The  gulf  between  my  God  and  me  % 
Meek  Redeemer  !  now  impart 

Thine  own  humility ! 

2  Fain  would  I  my  Lord  pursue. 

Be  all  my  Saviour  taught. 
Do  as  Jesus  bade  me  do. 

And  think  as  Jesus  thought : 
But  'tis  Thou  must  change  my  heart ; 
The  perfect  gift  must  come  from  Thee ; 
Meek  Redeemer  I  now  impart 

Thine  own  humility  !  V:>^ 
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3  I^rd,  I  cannot,  must  not  rest. 

Till  I  Thy  mind  obtain. 
Chase  presumption  from  my  breast, 

And  all  Thy  mildness  gain  : 
Give  me,  Lord,  Thy  gentle  heart ; 
Thy  lowly  mind  my  portion  be  : 
Meek  Redeemer !  now  impart 

Thine  own  humility ! 

4  Let  Thy  cross  my  will  control ; 

Conform  me  to  my  Guide ! 
In  the  manger  lay  my  soul, 

And  crucify  my  pride  ! 
Give  hie.  Lord,  a  contrite  heart — 
A  heart  that  always  looks  to  Thee  : 
Meek  Redeemer  !  now  impart 

Thine  own  humility ! 

5  Tear  away  my  every  boast ; 

My  stubborn  mind  abase  ; 
Saviour,  fix  my  only  trust 

In  Thy  redeeming  grace  1 
Give  me  a  submissive  heart. 
From  pride  and  self-dependence  free ; 
Meek  Redeemer !  now  impart 

Thine  own  humility ! 
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S.M.  H.  BONAI^ 

Thou  desirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts. 
Psalm  li.  6. 
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ELP  me,  my  God,  to  speak 
True  words  to  Thee  each  day. 
Real  let  my  voice  be  when  I  praise. 
And  trustful  when  I  pray. 

2  Thy  words  are  true  to  me. 
Let  mine  to  thee  be  true ; 
The  speech  of  my  whole  heart  and  soul. 
However  low  and  few. 
460 
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3  True  words  of  grief  for  sin, 
Of  longing  to  be  free, 

Of  groaning  for  deliverance, 
And  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

4  True  words  of  faith  and  hope, 
Of  godly  joy  and  grief, 

Lord,  I  believe,  O  hear  my  cr}-, 
Help  Thou  n^y  unbelief. 


SUBMISSION. 
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L.M.  H.  ALFORI). 

Let  inefall  now  into  the  hand  of  the  Loi'd;  for 
very  great  are  His  mercies  :  but  let  vie  not 
fall  into  the  hand  of  man, — i  Chron.  xxi.  13. 

X    pOWED  with  the  guilt  of  sin,  O  God, 
£)  Expectant  of  the  chastening  rod, 
O  may,  whate'er  Thy  will  decree. 
Our  suffering  come  alone  from  Thee  ! 

2  Then  need  we  fear,  with  Thee  for  judge, 
No  wild  caprice,  no  rankling  grudge  : 
Wrath  calmed  by  love  is  Thine  alone  : 
Thy  majesty  and  mercy  one. 

3  O  prayer  of  little  faith  and  trust ! 
What  is  the  arm  of  man  but  dust  ? 
The  wrath  of  foes  shall  seethe  in  vain, 
If  Thou  the  lifted  arm  restrain. 

4  Yet,  as  the  child  may  shrink  with  fright 
Lest  any  but  the  father  smite. 

We  in  our  weakness  none  would  see 
Between  Thy  suffering  ones  and  Thee. 
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5  And  thus,  as  prayed,  with  shame  low  beo 
Of  old  that  royal  penitent, 
Into  thy  hands,  I^rd,  let  us  fall : 
In  wrath  or  mercy,  be  Thou  all ! 

OD  I  CHARLOTTE  ELIZABETH  ELL 

A'of  as  I  willy  but  as  Thou  wilt, — Matt.  xxvL  \ 

1  ATY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray, 
IVl   F^^  iiovci  my  home,  on  life's  rough  t 
()  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, — 

Thy  will  be  done ! 

2  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize, — it  ne'er  was  mine ; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine ; 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

3  E'en  if  again  I  ne'er  should  see 

The  friend  more  dear  than  life  to  me. 

Ere  long  we  both  shall  be  with  Thee ; 

Thy  will  be  done ! 

4  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, — 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

5  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest. 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
hlend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, — 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
V\\  Sing  upon  a  happier  shore, — 

Thy  will  be  doive  \ 
4^2 


SUBIIISSIOS. 

tPQ  888,4  SIB  J.  flOtt-BiSi;. 

VUO  God  is  greater  Ikaanmii.     Wh^dosttkoH  sfr'r-e 
against  fJiiit.—]oh  xxxiii,  13,  13. 
1  T^HV  will  be  done  !     In  devious  way 
I    The  hurrying  stream  of  life  may  run  ; 
Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say, — 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

-  Thy  will  be  done  !     If  o'er  us  shine 
A  gladdening  and  a  prosperous  sun, 
Tills  prayer  will  make  it  more  divine, — 
Thy  will  be  done  1 

3  TTiy  will  be  done  t     Thougli  shrouded  o'er 

rOiir  path  with  gloom  ;  one  comfort — one^ 
Is  ours  :  to  breathe,  while  we  adore, 
Thy  will  be  done  I 
Thy  will  be  done — above— below^ 
Here  and  hereafter.     We  have  none 
Holier  desires  to  proffer — no  I 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

7s,  Six  lines.  newtoS,* 

H  subjection  to  the  Father  0/  spirits. 
Hcb.  xii.  9. 
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QUIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart : 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
'^    Upright,  simple,  free  from  art ; 
Make  me  as  a  lilUe  child  : 
I'Vora  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 
I  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  ciiild  receive  ; 
A\'hat  to-morrow  may  betide. 
Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave. 
'Tis  enough  that  Thon  wilt  care  : 
^\'hy  sboijJd  I  the  burden  bear  ? 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own  : 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise  ; 
Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles. 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles, 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears. 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 

K^f\  CM.  COW] 

0  •  U   ^^^  ^^V/  o/^/ie  Lord  be  done»—  Acts  xxi.  \i 

1  C\  LORD,  my  best  desire  fulfil, 
\J  And  help  me  to  resign 

Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  Thy  will. 
And  make  Thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  AVhy  should  I  shrink  at  Thy  command. 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No,  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  Thee ; 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant ; 
AVhat  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want. 

5  AVisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way ; 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? — 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  betoit  l\v^  mo\\\. 


SUBMISSION. 


.   6  But  sh  !  mine  inward  spirit  cries, 
Still  bind  me  to  Thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies, 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  nvray. 
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CM.  Six  lines.         A.  L.  WARING.* 
Vtour  Faiher  kiioweth  wkal  thingi  ye  have 
need  e/.—lAanhevi  vi.  8. 


I  rjATHER,  I  know  that  aU  my  life 
|~^    Is  portioned  out  for  me, 
The  changes  that  wil!  surely  come, 

I  do  not  fear  to  see ; 
I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind 

Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

I  !  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 
Through  constant  watching  wise. 

To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 
And  wipe  tJie  weeping  eyes  ; 

A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself. 
To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
That  seeks  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

5  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied ; 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side ; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  Thou  be  glorified. 

6  Briers  beset  our  every  path, 

Which  call  for  patient  care ; 
There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 

A  constant  need  for  prayer : 
But  lowly  hearts  that  lean  on  Thee 

Are  happy  everywhere. 

7  In  service  which  Thy  love  appoints. 

There  are  no  bonds  for  me ; 
My  secret  heart  is  taught  the  truth 

That  makes  Thy  children  free  : 
A  life  of  self-renouncing  love 

Is  one  of  liberty. 
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S.M.  Double.  GERHARD /r. 

r^  JOHN  WESLEY.* 

Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord. — Ps.  xxxvii.  5. 

1  C^  I VE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
\jr   Hope  and  be  undismayed  : 

God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears  : 

God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

Through  waves,  through  clouds  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way. 
Wait  thou  His  time ;  so  shall  the  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  He  everywhere  hath  sway, 
And  all  things  serve  His  might. 

His  every  act  pure  blessing  is ; 
His  path  unsullied  \\^\\t. 
466 


SUBMISSION. 

\Vhen  He  makes  bare  His  arm 
\Vhat  shall  His  work  withstand  ? 
^Vhen  He  His  people's  cause  defends, 
Who,  who  shall  stay  His  hand  ? 

Leave  to  His  sovereign  will 

To  choose,  and  to  command ; 
AVith  wonder  filled,  thou  then  shalt  own 

How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand. 

Thou  comprehend'st  Him  not ; 

Yet  earth  and  heaven  tell, 
God  sits  as  Sovereign  on  the  throne ; 

He  ruleth  all  things  well. 

Thou  seest  our  weakness.  Lord ; 

Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee. 
0  lift  Thou  up  the  sinking  hand ; 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee 

Let  us,  in  life  and  death. 

Boldly  Thy  truth  declare ; 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 

Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

^Q  8  6. 8  6.  88.       paul  gkrhak d  /;•. 

i  O  H.  L.  LUTHER. 

ifliftess  with  contentment  is  great  gain. — i  Tim.vi.  6, 

1  AH!  grieve  not  so,  nor  so  lament, 
/\     My  soul !  nor  troubled  sigh, 
Because  some  joys  to  others  sent 

Thy  Father  may  deny ; 
Take  all  as  love  that  seems  severe, 
There  is  no  want  if  God  is  near. 

2  There  is  no  right  thou  canst  demand. 

No  title  thou  canst  claim, 
For  all  are  strangers  in  the  land 

Who  bear  the  human  name ; 
Earth  and  its  treasures  are  the  Lord's, 

And  He  the  lot  of  each  accords. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

3  How  thankless  art  thou,  child  of  man ! 

For  favours  that  abound ; 
Thy  God  has  given  thee  eyes  to  scan 

The  glory  all  around ; 
Yet  seldom  for  this  priceless  sight, 
Hast  thou  been  heard  to  praise  aright 

4  Thou  was  not  bom  that  earth  should  be 

A  portion  fondly  sought ; 
Look  up  to  heaven,  and  smiling  see 

Thy  shining  golden  lot ! 
Honours  and  joys  which  thou  shalt  sliare 
Unending  and  unenvied  there ! 

5  Then  journey  on  to  life  and  bliss, 

God  will  protect  to  heaven ; 
And  every  good  that  meets  thee  is 

A  blessing  wisely  given. 
If  losses  come — so  let  it  be. 
The  God  of  heaven  remains  with  thee. 

K^yA  L-M.  Six  lines.  C.  WESLEV. 

O  9  ^    Shall  we  not  much  rather  be  in  subjection  unto 

the  Father  of  spirits,  and  live, — Heb.  xii.  9- 

I   r^  OD  of  my  life,  how  good,  how  wise, 
\j    Thy  judgments  on  my  soul  have  been  1 
They  were  but  mercies  in  disguise, 

The  painful  remedies  of  sin. 
How  different  now  Thy  ways  appear, 
Most  merciful  when  most  severe  ! 

2  Since  first  the  maze  of  life  I  trod 

AtiA  crossed  my  evei-y  fotvd  desire  ? 
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SUBMISSION. 

3  See  then,  at  last,  I  all  resign ; 

I  yield  me  up  Thy  lawful  prey ; 
Take  this  poor  long-sought  soul  of  mine, 

And  bear  me  in  Thine  arms  away, 
Whence  I  may  never  more  remove, 
Secure  in  Thy  eternal  love. 
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S.M.  [W.  M.  BUNTINC.J 

///  the  night  His  song  shall  be  with  mc. 
Psalm  xlii.  8. 


1  n^HOU  doest  all  things  well, 

J[    God  only  wise  and  true ! 
My  days  and  nights  alternate  tell 
Of  mercies  always  new. 

2  With  sacred  toils  o'erpressed, 
I  sink  in  welcome  sleep ; 

I  wake  in  darkness  and  unrest, 
Yet  patient  vigil  keep. 

3  Soon  finds  each  fevered  day 
And  each  chill  night  its  bourn ; 

Nor  zeal  need  droop,  nor  hope  decay, 
Ere*  rest  or  light  retuni. 

4  But,  be  the  night-watch  long-. 
And  sore  the  chastening  rod, 

Thou  art  my  Health,  my  Sun,  my  Song, 
My  Glory,  and  my  God  I 

5  Thy  smiling  face  lights  mine ; 
If  veiled,  it  makes  me  sad ; 

Even  tears  in  darkness  star-like  shine, 
And  morning  finds  me  glad  1 

6  For  weeping,  wakeful  eyes 
Instinctive  look  above. 

And  catch,  through  openings  in  the  skies, 
Thy  beams,  unsiumbering  Love  \ 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

7  Hours  spent  with  pain  and  Thee, 
Lost  hours  have  never  seemed ; 

No  ;  those  are  lost,  which  but  might  be 
From  earth,  for  heaven  redeemed  I 

8  Its  limit,  its  relief, 

Its  hallowed  issues,  tell 
Tliat,  though  Thou  cause  Thy  ser\'ant  grief, 
Thou  doest  all  things  well ! 


TRUST. 
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6  6  6  6,  8  8.  JOSIAH  C0NDE3 

Psalm  xxiii. 


I  n^HE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
I    And  He  my  soul  will  keep  ; 
He  knoweth  who  are  His, 
And  watcheth  o'er  His  sheep. 
Away  with  every  anxious  fear ; 

1  cannot  want  while  He  is  near. 

2  His  wisdom  doth  provide 

The  pasture  where  I  feed ; 
Where  the  still  waters  glide 

Along  the  quiet  mead, 
He  leads  my  feet ;  and  when  I  roam. 
Overtakes  and  brings  the  wanderer  home. 

3  He  leads  Himself  the  way 

His  faithful  flock  should  take. 
I'hem  who  His  voice  obey, 
His  love  will  ne'er  forsake ; 
For  He  has  pledged  His  holy  name ; 
He  who  for  ever  is  l\ve  sa.me. 
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TRUST. 

4  Let  me  but  feel  Him  near, 

Death's  gloomy  pass  in  view, 
I'll  walk  without  a  fear 
The  shadowy  valley  through  ; 
With  rod  and  staff,  my  Shepherd's  care 
Will  guide  my  steps,  and  guard  me  there. 

5  Still  hope  and  grateful  praise 

Shall  form  my  constant  song : 
Shall  cheer  my  gloomiest  days, 
•:  And  tune  my  dying  tongue  ; 
Until  my  ransomed  soul  shall  rise. 
To  praise  Him  better  in  the  skies. 
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CM.  WATTS. 

Psalm  xxiii. 


1  11  A^Y  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 
IVl     Jehovah  is  His  name  ; 

In  pastures  fresh  He  makes  me  feed 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back 

When  I  forsake  His  ways  ; 
And  leads  me  for  His  mercy's  sake 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death, 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  Thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
O  may  Thy  house  be  mine  abode. 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

5  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

While  others  go  and  dome ; 
No  more  a  stranger  and  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE: 

XyO  S.M.  WATTS. 

0 1  O  Psalm  xxiii. 

1  n^HE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 

X    I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 
Since  He  is  mine  and  I  am  His, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows. 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  His  own  right  way, 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 

Though  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark 
shade, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  In  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  Thy  love 
Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 

Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

L.M.    Six  lines,  ADDISON. 

Psalm  xxiii. 

THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  Shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  \vo\its  defend. 
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TRUST. 

When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
^ere  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  presence  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  green  and  herbage  crowned ; 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  hand  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 
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8  6  8,  4.  G.  RAWSON. 

Psalm  xxiii. 


1  n^HE  God  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is, 

J[    My  gracious,  constant  guide ; 
I  shall  not  want :  for  I  am  His ; 

In  all  supplied. 

2  In  His  green  pastures  do  I  feed. 

And  there  lie  down  at  will ; 
He  leads  me,  whensoever  I  need 

By  waters  still. 

3  His  tenderness  restores  my  soul, 

When  sick  and  faint  I  roam ; 
The  wandering  one  He  maketh  whole, 

And  bears  me  home. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE: 

4  Vea !  the  dark  rallcj  when  I  tread 

No  e^-il  win  I  fear ; 
Thy  rod  and  stajflf  dispel  the  dread  : 

I  feel  Thee  near. 

5  Thy  giace  astounds  my  dennm  foes ; 

True  oil  of  joy  is  mine ; 
My  cup  of  comfort  overflows 

With  care  Divine. 

6  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  days 

For  me  do  all  things  well ; 
Till  I,  in  heaven's  great  house  of  praise 

For  ever  dwelL 
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CM.  KEBLE. 

Psalm  xxiii. 


1  \/(y  Shepherd  is  the  Lord ;  I  know 
IVl    N^  care  or  cra\'ing  need ; 

He  lays  me  where  the  green  herbs  grow 
Along  the  quiet  mead  : 

2  He  leads  me  where  the  waters  glide, 

The  waters  soft  and  still, 
And  homeward  He  will  gently  guide 
My  wandering  heart  and  wilL 

3  He  brings  me  on  the  righteous  path, 

E'en  for  His  name's  dear  sake. 
\Vh2Lt  if  in  vale  and  shade  of  Death 
My  dreary  way  I  take  ? 

4  I  fear  no  ill,  for  Thou,  O  God, 

With  me  for  ever  art ; 
'ITiy  Shepherd's  staff,  Thy  guiding  rod, 
'Tis  they  console  my  heart. 

5  O  nought  but  love  and  mercy  wait 

Through  all  my  life  on  me. 
And  I  within  my  Father's  gate 
For  long  brigkvt  yeais  ^>M\)\\i^. 
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TRUST. 
vOO  CM.   Double.  [J.  D.  BURNS  ] 

fO/0  My  soul  is  even  as  a  weaned  child, — l*s.cxx\i.  2. 

1  A  S  helpless  as  a  child  who  clings 
/\     Fast  to  his  father's  arm, 

And  casts  his  weakness  on  the  strength 
That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm  ; 

So  I,  my  Father,  cling  to  Thee, 
And  thus  I  every  hour 

Would  link  my  earthly  feebleness 
To  Thine  almighty  power. 

2  As  trustful  as  a  child  who  looks 

Up  in  his  mother's  face, 
And  all  his  little  griefs  and  fears 

Forgets  in  her  embrace ; 
So  I  to  Thee,  my  Saviour,  look, 

And  in  Thy  face  divine 
Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 

As  weak  a  faith  as  mine. 

3  As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 

Close  by  his  parent's  knee, 
And  knows  no  want  while  it  can  have 

That  sweet  society ; 
So,  sitting  at  Thy  feet,  my  heart 

Would  all  its  love  outpour. 
And  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  teach  me,  Lord, 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

QQ  CM.  DODDRIDGE* 

OO  ^i<^  ^^l^^  made  with  mean  everlasting coi'cnaut. 

2  Samuel  xxiii.  5. 

Y  God,  the  covenant  of  Thy  love 
Abides  for  ever  sure ; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  UFE : 

2  A\Tiat  though  Thy  hand  withhold  the  gifts 

That  nature  might  desire, 
To  loftier  joys  than  nature  knows 
Thy  servants  all  aspire. 

3  Since  Thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; 

4  I  welcome  all  Thy  sovereign  will. 

For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  Thou  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

5  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 

Shall  heavenly  rays  impart, 
Which,  when  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
Shall  warm  my  chilling  heart. 

t^QA  S.M.  [W.   F.   LLOVD. 

OO  jb    My  times  arc  in  Thy  luind, — Ps.  xxxi.  4. 

1  TV  T"^  times  are  in  Thy  hand ; 
iVl     ^^y  ^o^>  I  ^^'^sh  them  there ; 

My  life,  my  soul,  my  all,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 

2  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. 
Whatever  they  may  be ; 

Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright. 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fearl 

A  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus  the  crucified  ! 

The  hand  my  many  sins  have  pierced. 
Is  now  my  guatd  and  ^\3Ade, 
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5       My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
I'll  always  trust  to  Thee, 
Till  I  possess  the  promised  land, 
And  all  Thy  glory  see. 

5^f^  CM.  R.  BAXTKK 

OO       y^^  what  I  shall  choose  I  ivot  not, 

Philippians  i.  22. 

^    T   ORD,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care, 
I  J    Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share, 
And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long  I  will  be  glad, 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 

If  short — ^yet  why  should  I  be  sad 

To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before ; 
He  that  into  God's  kingdom  comes, 
Must  enter  by  His  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessfed  face  to  see ; 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
What  Avill  Thy  glory  be  ? 

5  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints. 

And  weary,  sinful  days ; 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints, 
Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  it's  enough  that  Christ  knows  all. 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 
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CM.         LATIN  HYMN  ir.  F.  W.  FABER.* 

Not  as  I  willy  but  as  Thou  wilt, 
Matthew  xxvL  39. 


r   T  BOW  before  Thy  wUl,  O  God, 
\     And  all  Thy  ways  adore  j 
And  every  day  I  live,  I  long 
I'o  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

2  Man's  weakness,  waiting  upon  God, 

Its  end  can  never  miss, 
For  man  on  earth  no  work  can  do 
More  angel-like  than  this. 

3  Siding  with  God  I  always  win, 

No  chance  to  me  is  lost ; 
His  will  is  sweetest  to  me  when 
It  triumphs  at  my  cost. 

4  Ills  that  God  blesses  are  my  good ; 

All  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong 
If  it  be  His  dear  will. 

5  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison  walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

6  I  have  no  cares,  O  blessed  Lord  ! 

My  cares  Thou  makest  Thine  ; 
1  live  in  triumph,  Lord  !  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 

7  And  when  it  seems  no  chance  or  change 

From  grief  can  set  me  free, 
Hope  finds  its  strength  in  helplessness. 
And  patient  wails  ot^  Thee, 
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CM.  [ali.ex.J 

IVAen  he  is  tricd^  he  shall  receive  ike  crou/i 
of  life, — ^James  i.  12. 

I  1  J'UST  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
JYX     And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

^    How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here ; 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear. 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

^  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 
At  Jesu's  pierced  feet. 
Joyful  I'll  cast  my  golden  cro^vn, 
And  His  dear  name  repeat 

5  And  palms  shall  wave,  and  harps  shall  ring, 

Beneath  heaven's  arches  high ; 
The  Lord  that  lives — the  ransomed  sing — 
That  lives  no  more  to  die. 

6  O  precious  cross  !  O  glorious  crown  ! 

O  resurrection  day ! 
Ye  angels  from  the  heavens  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

iQQ  888,484.  [ISAAC  WILLIAMS.] 

)00  Your  heavenly  Father  feedeth  them, — Matt.vi.26. 
I  'T^HE  child  leans  on  its  parent's  breast, 
j[    Leaves  there  its  cares,  and  is  at  rest ; 
The  bird  sits  singing  by  his  nest, 

And  tells  aloud 
His  trust  in  God,  and  so  is  blest 

'Neath  every  douA. 
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2  He  has  no  store,  he  sows  no  seed ; 
Yet  sings  aloud,  and  doth  not  heed ; 
By  flowing  stream  or  grassy  mead 

He  sings  to  shame 
Men,  who  forget,  in  fear  of  need, 

A  Father's  name. 

3  The  heart  that  trusts  for  ever  sings, 
And  feels  as  light  as  it  had  wings  ; 
A  well  of  peace  within  it  springs. 

Come  good  or  ill. 
Whatever  to-day,  to-morrow  brings, 

It  is  His  will ! 

KQQ  L.M.  W.  H.  BURLEIGH. 

tfOtJ     The  children  of  men  put  their  trust  under  th^ 
shadow  of  Thy  wings, — Psalm  xxxvi.  7. 

1  r^ATHER,  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wing, 
Y     In  sweet  security  we  rest. 

And  fear  no  evil  earth  can  bring. 
In  life,  in  death,  supremely  blest 

2  For  life  is  good  whose  tidal  flow 

The  motions  of  Thy  will  obeys  ; 
And  death  is  good,  that  makes  us  know 
The  life  divine,  that  all  things  sways. 

3  And  good  it  is  to  bear  the  cross. 

And  so  Thy  perfect  peace  to  win  ; 

And  nought  is  ill,  nor  brings  us  loss, 

Nor  works  us  harm,  save  only  sin. 

4  Redeemed  from  this,  we  ask  no  more. 

But  trust  the  love  that  saves  to  guide  ; 
The  grace  that  yields  so  rich  a  store. 
Will  grant  us  all  we  need  beside. 
4^0 
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TRUST. 
6,  5.   Double.  OSWALD  /r.  F.  E.  COX.» 

Ih  the  day  0/ my  tronbU  I  will  call  upon  Thee: 
for  Thou  wilt  answer  nu. — Ps.  Ixxxvi.  7. 

1  C\  LET  him,  whose  sorrow 
\j  No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 
When  the  mourner  weeping, 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  His  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  is  near. 

2  God  will  never  leave  us. 

All  our  wants  He  knows. 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  us. 

Sees  our  cares  and  woes. 
He  will  help  from  heaven 

When  our  spirits  quail. 
When,  by  tempests  driven. 

Heart  and  courage  fail. 

3  When  in  grief  we  languish. 

He  will  dry  the  tear. 
Who  His  children's  anguish 

Soothes  with  succour  near. 
All  our  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below. 
Balance  not  the  gladness. 

We  in  heaven  shall  know. 

4  On  Thy  truth  relying. 

In  the  mortal  strife 
Lord,  receive  us,  dying 

To  eternal  life. 
Jesus,  gracious  Saviour, 

•In  the  realms  above. 
Crown  us  with  Thy  favour ; 

Fill  us  with  Thy  love. 

FF  i^\ 
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7, 6.  Double.  A.  U  WAI 

/  will  fear  no  evil,  for  Thou  art  with  m 
Psalm  xxiii.  4. 

1  T  N  heavenly  love  abiding, 

1     No  change  my  heart  shall  fear ; 
iVnd  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here. 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
]]ut  God  is  round  about  me. 

And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 

And  notHing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim ; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 

3  Green  pastures  are  before  me. 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure ; 

My  path  to  life  is  free ; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

64,64,44,64,64,64.  GRINFI 

After  all  these  things  do  the  Gentiles  seek 
Matthew  vi.  32. 

I  'npiS  not  in  circumstance 
Y    Peace  to  bestow ; 
Nor,  where  that  peace  resides, 

Turn  it  to  woe. 
Lord,  if  Thou  bless, 
Where  is  OiislKi^^'^ 
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Where,  if  Thou  wound  the  heart, 
IJalm  for  the  smart  ? 

*Tis  not  in  earthly  things 
Peace  to  bestow ; 

Nor,  where  that  peace  resides. 
Turn  it  to  woe. 

Let  me  then  faithfully 

Seek,  in  the  Lord, 
Peace  which  none  else  can  mar, 

None  else  afford; 
Never,  when  blest, 

Save  in  Him  rest ; 
Never  in  woe  despair ; 

Jesus  is  there. 
Thus  let  me  constantly 

Find  in  the  Ix)rd, 
Peace  which  none  else  can  mar, 

None  else  afford. 


86,86,88.        josiAH  coxdkr. 
Tlie  disciple  is  not  above  his  master. 
Luke  vi.  40. 


1  A  S  much  have  I  of  worldly  good 
/\     As  e'er  my  Master  had. 

1  diet  on  as  dainty  food, 

And  am  as  richly  clad  ; 
Though  plain  my  garb,  though  scant  my  board, 
As  Mary's  Son,  and  nature's  Lord. 

2  The  manger  was  His  infant  bed  ; 

His  home  the  mountain  cave  : 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head, 

He  borrowed  e'en  His  grave ; 
Earth  yielded  Him  no  resting  spot ; 

Her  Maker^  but  she  knew  Him  noV. 
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3  As  much  the  world's  good  will  I:  share, 

Its  favour  and  applause. 
As  He  whose  blessed  name  I  bear — 

Hated  without  a  cause. 
Despised,  rejected,  mocked  by  pride. 
Betrayed,  forsaken,  crucified. 

4  \Vhy  should  I  court  my  Master's  foe  ? 

Why  should  I  fear  its  frown? 
\Vhy  should  I  seek  for  rest  below. 

Or  sigh  for  brief  renown  ? 
A  pilgrim  to  a  better  land, 
An  lieir  of  joys  at  God's  right  hand. 

KQ  i  CM.  WHITTIER* 

Ot/T:    ^^^  Thee  do  I  trust. — Psalm  cxliii.  8. 

1  A  LL  as  God  wills,  who  wisely  heeds 
jf\    To  give  or  to  withhold, 

And  knoweth  more  of  all  my  needs 
Than  all  my  prayers  have  told ! 

2  Enough  that  blessings  undeserved 

Have  marked  my  erring  track ; 
That  wheresoever  my  feet  have  swerved, 
His  chastening  turned  me  back ; 

3  That  more  and  more  a  providence 

Of  love  is  understood, 
Making  the  springs  of  time  and  sense 
Sweet  with  eternal  good ; 

4  That  death  seems  but  a  covered  way 

Which  opens  into  light, 
Wherein  no  blinded  child  can  stray 
Beyond  the  Father's  sight; 

5  That  care  and  trial  seem  at  last, 

Through  memory's  sunset  air, 
Like  mountain  ranges  overpast. 
In  purple  dislatvce  Cavt  *, 
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Seem  WeW»nB     f  ^^s  stnfe 

And  so  the  wesi  ^^^^.^t 

i.  AM  the  windows  oi     / 
And  au  w^ 

1  open  to  tne  u*y  ^^ 

1  nougii  ^^g . 

A«df°Sng  secures  us, 

^^f'^lZxe  assures  us, 
The  birds  without  barn 

'  ^'r Xt  ustam  ' 
Fromthernjetus  ^^^^^ 

'^°  ^t  SaHs  fitting 

Shall  XI         ^vritten, 

S«i;?Srl"vlu  Ptovide. 

^^VtfferuTbold; 

S^^  ^*  we  are  strangers. 
For  though  we  ar^  Q^ide, 

^^«  ^^fin  ludangers, 
^^^r&tJ^U  provide. 


THE  CHRISTIAN   LIFE  : 

4  No  Strength  of  our  own, 

Or  goodness  we  claim ; 
Yet,  since  we  have  known 

The  Saviour's  great  name, 
In  this  our  strong  tower 

For  safety  we  hide  ; 
Almighty  His  power, 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

KQC^  8  8  8,  8  8.  H.  BONAR. 

OoK)     IVe  have  peace  with  God, — Romans  v.  i. 

1  /^N  the  great  love  of  God  I  lean, 
\j     Love  of  the  Infinite  unseen, 

With  nought  of  heaven  or  earth  between ; 
This  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His ; 
His  love  is  all  I  need  of  bliss. 

2  Once  and  for  ever  reconciled, 
The  sinful  with  the  undefiled, 

I  walk  with  Him,  His  trustful  child  ; 
The  blood  of  the  great  Sacrifice 
My  troubled  conscience  pacifies. 

3  In  the  calm  light  of  God  I  move, 
The  light  of  holiness  and  love, 
Like  the  pure  light  of  heaven  abpve  ; 

For  God  is  love,  and  God  is  light, 
A  day  without  a  cloud  or  night. 

4  To  the  dear  home  of  God  I  press. 
The  mansion  of  eternal  bliss, 

The  scat  of  love  and  righteousness 
O  home  and  seat  of  glorious  life, 
Beyond  the  tumult  and  the  strife. 

5  He  keeps  me  from  all  want  and  ill, 
With  loving  eye  He  guides  me  still. 
His  peace  and  joy  my  spirit  fill ; 

O  loving  Seeker  of  the  lost, 

How  great  for  tv\e  'YVv^  toil  and  cost ! 
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6  To  Him  my  helpless  spirit  clings, 
He  bears  me  as  on  eagle's  wings, 
Through  sorrow  and  through  joy  He  brings  ; 

He  loved  from  the  eternal  past, 

His  tender  mercies  ever  last. 


(vQ'y  6104,10106. 


The  Lord  Jiath  been  mindful 0/ us, — Ps.  cxv.  12. 

1  r^  OD  doth  not  leave  His  own  : 

\jf  The  night  of  weeping  for  a  time  may  last, 

Then,  tears  all  past. 
His  going  forth  shall  as  the  morning  shine, 
The  sunrise  of  His  favour  shall  be  thine  : 
God  doth  not  leave  His  own. 

2  God  doth  not  leave  His  own  : 
Though  few  and  evil  all  their  days  appear, 

Though  grief  and  fear 
Come  in  the  train  of  earth  and  hell*s  dark 

crowd, 
The  trusting  heart  says,  even  in  the  cloud, 

God  doth  not  leave  His  own. 

3  God  doth  not  leave  His  own  : 
The  sorrow  in  their  life  He  doth  permit, 

Yea,  chooseth  it; 
To  speed  His  children  on  their  heavenward  way. 
He  guides  the  winds.     Faith,  hope,  and  love 
all  say, 

God  doth  not  leave  His  own. 

NQQ         8  8  6,  8  8 6.        child's  christian  year. 
Ot/O       He  careth  for  you. — i  Peter  v.  7. 

LORD,  how  happy  should  we  be, 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Thee, 
If  we  from  self  could  rest ; 
And  feel  at  heart  that  One  above, 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 
Is  working  for  the  best. 
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2  Could  we  but  kneel,  and  cast  our  load, 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer, 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  ciy, 

Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 

3  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life  ! 
Ever  disturbed  by  anxious  strife. 

By  sudden,  wild  alarms ; 
O  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fialL 

On  Thine  almighty  arms  I 

6  4,  6  4.  GRINFIEU 

TAey  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  not  watU  any 
good  thing, — Ps.  xxxiv.  lo. 

1  T 1  7H Y  are  we  grieving 
yV    If  to  the  Lord 

Still  we  are  cleaving. 
Keeping  His  word  ? 

2  Are  we  not  dying 
Daily  at  best  ? 

Will  not  all  sighing 
Soon  be  at  rest? 

3  Ever  to  cheer  us 
On  to  the  end, 

Jesus  is  near  us 
He  is  our  friend. 

4  Has  He  not  sought  us 
When  far  astray  ? 

Has  He  not  brought  us 
Still  on  our  way  ? 

5  Foes  might  assail  us, 
Fears  might  oppress ; 

When  did  He  fail  ys 
In  out  dYslies^*^ 
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6  Why  are  we  grieving, 
If  to  the  I^rd 
Still  we  are  cleaving, 
Keeping  His  word  ? 

f)(\(\  LM,  Six  Lines.  herer. 

^  V\J  TAen  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God^  unto  God 
my  exceeding  joy, — Ps.  xliii.  4. 
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FORTH  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 
Lord,  to  Thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Saviour,  we  seek  Thy  shelter  here ; 
Weary  and  weak,  Thy  grace  we  pray ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  Thy  guests  away  ! 

Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain ; 
Long  have  we  sought  our  rest  in  vain ; 
*Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tossed 
Low  at  Thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay. 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  Thy  guests  away. 


BOl 


8,  3  3,  6.  SIR  J.  BOWRING. 

I  will  fear  no  eviL — Ps.  xxiii.  4, 

1  IT  THEN  the  storms  of  sorrow  gather, 

W  Oh !  how  blest 

*Tis  to  rest 
'Neath  Thy  wings,  O  Father ! 

2  Dark  may  be  the  clouds  and  dreary. 

Yet  the  night 
Melts  to  light 
When  Thou  guid'st  the  weary. 

3  Sacred  Shepherd !  save  and  guide  me  : 

If  I  be 

Led  by  Thee, 
Harm  can  ne'er  betide  me. 
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Uv'/v  /^^<^  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  7^ 
waterspouts.  .  .  yet  the  Lord  will  commas 
His  Itmngkindness  in  the  daytitne. — Ps.  xlii.  7  , 

1  /^  O  not  far  from  me,  O  my  strength, 
\jr    Whom  all  my  times  obey ; 
Take  from  me  any  thing  Thou  wilt, 

But  go  not  Thou  away, — 
And  let  the  storm  that  does  Thy  work 
Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 

2  On  Thy  compassion  I  repose, 

In  weakness  and  distress ; 
I  will  not  ask  for  greater  ease, 

Lest  I  should  love  Thee  less. 
Oh  !  'tis  a  blessed  thing  for  me 

To  need  Thy  tenderness. 

3  Thy  love  has  many  a  lighted  path 

No  outward  eye  can  trace ; 
And  my  heart  sees  Thee  in  the  deep, 

With  darkness  on  its  face, 
And  communes  with  Thee  'mid  the  storm^ 

As  in  a  secret  place. 

4  O  Comforter  of  God's  redeemed ! 

Whom  the  world  does  not  see. 
What  hand  should  pluck  me  from  the  flood,. 

That  casts  my  soul  on  Thee  ? 
Who  would  not  suffer  pain  like  mine. 

To  be  consoled  like  me  % 

5  When  I  am  feeble  as  a  child, 

And  flesh  and  heart  give  way, 
Then  on  Thy  everlasting  strength 

With  passive  trust  I  stay. 
And  the  rough  wind  becomes  a  song, 

The  darkness  shmcs  like  day. 
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TRUST. 

^  There  is  no  death  for  me  to  fear, 
For  Christ,  my  Lord,  hath  died ; 
There  is  no  curse  in  tliis  my  pain, 

For  He  was  crucified. 
And  it  is  fellowship  with  Ilim 
That  keeps  me  near  His  side. 

7  My  heart  is  fixed,  O  God,  my  strength, 

My  heart  is  strong  to  bear ; 
I  will  be  joyful  in  Thy  love, 

And  peaceful  in  'J'hy  care. 
Deal  with  me,  for  my  Saviour's  sake, 

According  to  His  prayer. 

8  Deep  unto  deep  may  call — but  I 

With  peaceful  heart  will  say 
Thy  lovingkindness  has  a  charge 

No  waves  can  take  away  : 
And  let  the  storm  that  speeds  me  home 

Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 

OAQ  II,  lo,  11,6.        w.  H.  iJURi,:.K;ir. 

\)Ut)     Though  He  slay  mc^  yd  luill  I  trust  in  Ilini, 

Job  xiii.  15. 

1  QTILI^  will  we  trust,  though  earth  seems  dark 
^     and  dreary. 

And  the  heart  fiiint  beneath  His  chastening  rod. 
Though  rough  and  steep  our  pathway,  worn  and 
weary. 

Still  will  we  trust  in  God  ! 

2  Our  eyes  see  dimly,  till  by  Faith  anointed, 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  and 
pain ; 
Through  Him  alone  who  hath  our  way  appointed, 
We  find  our  peace  again. 

3  Choose  for  us,  God  !  nor  let  our  weak  preferring 

Cheat  our  poor    souls    of  good   Thou    hast 
designed  : 
Choose  for  us,  God  !  Thy  wisdom  is  unerring, 

And  we  arc  fools  and  blind.  ^C)\ 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

4  So  from  our  sky,  the  night  shall  furl  her  shadows. 

And  day  pour  gladness  through  his  golden 
gates ; 
Our  rough  path  leads  to  flower  -  enamelled 
meadows 

Where  joy  our  coming  waits. 

5  Let  us  press  on  in  patient  self-deniai. 

Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from  the  loss. 
Our  guerdon  lies  beyond  the  hour  of  trial : 
Our  Crown,  beyond  the  Cross. 

f^fXA  S.M.  Double.  C.  WESLEY.* 

DUdb     T/iou  wiU  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose 
mind  is  stayed  on  Thee, — Isa.  xxvL  3. 

1  'T^HOU  very  present  aid 

\      In  suffering  and  distress ; 
The  soul  which  still  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 

The  soul,  by  faith  reclined 

On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
'Mid  raging  storms  exults  to  find 

An  everlasting  rest 

2  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone. 
Whene'er  Thy  face  appears  : 

It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan. 

And  dries  the  widow's  tears  : 

It  hallows  every  cross ; 

It  sweetly  comforts  me. 
Makes  me  forget  mine  every  loss. 

And  find  my  all  in  Thee. 

3  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly, 
Doth  all  my  wishes  fill. 

What  though  created  streams  are  dry, 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 
Stripped  of  mine  earthly  friends, 
I  find  them  all  in  One  : 
And  peace  and  joy  that  never  ends, 
492  And  heaven,  in  C\vi\si,\ie^\av. 
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the  night  of  my  solitude,  kneeling  alone, 
When  friends  may  forsake  me  and  comforts 
have  flown, 

May  I  say,  not  alone,  while  I  think  upon  Tlicc, 
My  Father,  in  secret.  Thy  song  be  with  me. 

2  In  the  night  of  my  sorrow,  when  troubles  and 

fears 
Gather  round,  and  I  water  my  couch  with  my 

tears, 
May  I  say,  not  despairing,  while  resting  on  I'hce, 
My  Father,  in  trial,  Thy  song  be  with  me. 

3  In  the  night  of  temptation,  when  perils  assail, 
And  my  strength  in  the  struggle  seems  ready  to 

fail, 
May  I  say,  not  afraid,  while  I  look  unto  Thee, 
My  i'ather,  in  danger,  Thy  song  be  with  me. 

4  III  the  night  of  my  sickness,  when  sleepless  I  lie, 
And  restless  and  faint  for  tlie  dawning  I  cry, 
May  I  say,  not  cast  down,  while  clinging  to  Thee, 
My  Father,  in  suffering.  Thy  song  be  with  me. 

5  In  the  night  of  desertion,  when  Thou  seemest  far. 
In  the  waste  not  a  well,  in  the  sky  not  a  star  ; 
May  I  say,  not  forsaken,  while  waiting  on  Thee, 
My  Father,  in  darkness,  Thy  song  be  with  me, 

6  In  the  last  night  of  life,  when  ray  journey  sliall 

end, 
And  in  the  dark  valley  the  shadows  descend, 
May  I  say,  not  dismayed,  while  I  lean  upon  Tliec, 
My  Father,  in  death,  may  Thy  song  be  with  me ! 


J  HK  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 
Pf\f^  8  8  8, 6.  H.  ALFOR 

OUO    Lanf,  save  us,  lue  perish, — Matthew  viiL  25. 

1  T   O  I  the  storms  of  life  are  breaking, 

Ly    Faithless  fears  our  hearts  are  shaking ; 
I'or  our  succour  undertaking, 
I^rd  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

2  Lo !  the  world  from  Thee  rebelling, 
Round  Thy  church,  in  pride,  is  swelling ; 
With  Thy  word  their  madness  quelling, 

Ix)rd  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

3  (")n  Thine  own  command  relying, 
Wc  our  onward  task  are  plying. 
Unto  Thee  for  safety  sighing, 

Ix)rd  and  Saviour,  Iielp  us. 

4  I5y  Thy  birth,  Thy  cross.  Thy  passion, 
15y  11iy  tears  of  deep  compassion, 

15y  thy  mighty  intercession, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

/■*A'y  CM.        J.  I5ALDWIN  brow: 

OU  •      T^onl^  increase  our  faith, — Luke  xvii.  5, 

1  npiIOU,  who  our  faithless  hearts  canst  reac 

\      And  know'st  each  weakness  there  ; 
I'oor,  trcmljling,  faint,  with  Thee  we  plead, 
0  turn  not  from  our  prayer ! 

2  W(*  cannot  grasp  from  hour  to  hour 

The  truths  'J'hy  gospel  saith  ; 
'J 'hen  aid  us  by  'J'hy  heavenly  power, 
And  so  increase  our  faith, 

3  'J'hiit  we  may  trust  Thy  guardian  care, 

When  no  kind  hand  we  see ; 
7'iiat  we  may  lift  our  souls  in  prayer 
Undoubting\y  to  'Y\\ee. 
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TRUST. 

4  Help  us  to  gaze  on  things  unseen 

By  eyes  of  mortal  sight ; 
To  pierce  through  earth's  dark  veil,  and  i^dcan 
Some  beams  of  heavenly  light. 

5  Thy  glorious  presence  may  we  sec, 

When  earth's  last  tie  is  riven  ; 
In  faith  then  trust  our  souls  to  Thee, 
Till  we  awake  in  heaven. 

fjAO  LM.  Six  lines.  c.  \vf>ij\. 

^V/Q     IV/iefi  tJioii  passcst  through  the  ivatcrs^  I  ijill 
be  with  thee. — Isaiah  xliii.  2. 

^    OEACE,  doubting  heart !  my  God's  I  am  ; 
\     Who  formed  me  man,  forbids  my  fear ; 
The  Lord  hath  called  me  by  my  name ; 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near ; 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 

And  still  He  loves  and  guards  His  own. 

2  When  passing  through  the  watery  deep, 

I  ask  in  faith  His  promised  aid ; 
The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep, 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head ; 
Fearless  their  violence  I  dare, 

They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there. 

3  To  Him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn. 

And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way ; 
The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  burn. 

The  lambent  flames  around  me  play  ; 
I  own  His  power,  accept  the  sign. 

And  shout,  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 

4  Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand  ! 

And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour  ; 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand  \ 

Show  forth  in  me  Thy  saving  power ; 
Still  be  Thine  arms  my  sure  defence  ; 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  Ihewce. 


THE  CHRISllAN  LIFE  : 
/JAQ  CM.  A.  L.  WARlMa 

0  Ue/    ^/'^  Lord  is  my  portion^  saith  my  soul;  there- 
fore will  I  hope  in  Him, — Lam.  iii.  24. 

1  ly^Y  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God  ! 
IVl  I  will  give  thanks  and  sing ; 
My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 

Of  every  precious  thing. 
Now  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast  made 

No  hand  but  Thine  shall  fill ; 
For  the  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed. 

And  I  am  thirsty  still. 

2  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  all  day  they  rise ; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 

And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 
And  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth 

To  long-loved  music  set ; 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 

I  have  not  tasted  yet. 

3  Glory  to  Thee  for  strength  withheld. 

For  want  and  weakness  known ; 
And  the  fear  that  sends  me  to  Thyself 

For  what  is  most  iny  own. 
I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  must  not  see  ; 
But  the  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine. 

Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

4  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care ; 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 

Resounding  everywhere. 
"Thou  art  my  portion,"  saith  my  soul, 

Ten  thousand  voices  say, 
Afld  the  music  of  their  glad  Amen 

IViJJ  never  die  away. 

49^ 
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TRUST. 

CM.  [bruce.1 

New  aho  -when  I  am  o!d  and  jp-ey-headca, 
O  Goii,  forsaki  me  not. — Psalni  Ixxi.  i8. 


I 


1  A  LMIGHTY  Father  of  mankind, 
j\    On  Thee  my  hopes  remain ; 
And  when  the  day  of  trouble  comes, 

I  shall  not  trust  in  vain. 

2  In  early  days  Thou  wast  my  guide. 

And  of  my  youth  the  friend  ; 

And  as  my  days  began  with  Thee, 

With  Thee  my  days  shall  end. 

3  I  know  the  Power  in  whom  I  trust. 

The  arm  on  which  I  lean  ; 

He  will  my  Saviour  ever  be. 

Who  has  my  Saviour  been. 

4  My  God,  who  causedst  me  to  hope, 

When  life  began  to  beat, 
And  when  a  stranger  in  tlie  world. 
Didst  guide  my  wandering  feet. 

5  Thou  wilt  not  cast  me  off  when  age 

And  evil  days  descend  ! 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  despair. 
To  mourn  my  latter  end. 

6  Therefore  in  life  I'll  trust  to  Thee, 

In  death  I  will  adore ; 
And  after  death  I'll  sing  Thy  praise, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 
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TO  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes, 
There  all  my  hopes  are  laid  ; 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  skies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE : 

■         .        * 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  to  fall 

\Vhom  He  designs  to  keep ; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 

With  His  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel,  rejoice  and  rest  secure, 

Thy  Keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  His  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  He  guards  thy  soul,  He  keeps  thy  breath. 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 
Go,  and  return,  secure  from  death, 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 


COURAGE   AND   CONFIDENCE   IN   GOV> 
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88  8  8,6  666,8.  luther. 

Psalm  xlvi. 


I   /^  OD  is  our  refuge  in  distress, 

\jr  Our  shield  of  hope  through  every  care, 
Our  Shepherd,  watching  us  to  bless. 
And  therefore  will  we  not  despair ; 
Although  the  mountains  shake. 
And  hills  their  place  forsake, 
And  billows  o'er  them  break. 
Yet  still  will  we  not  fear. 
For  Thou,  O  God,  ail  evet  n^ax. 

49^ 
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OCFURAG£  Am)  CONVIDZNCE. 

GoA'is  our  hope  and  strength  in  woe ; 

Through  earth  He  maketh  wars  to  cease ; 

liis  power  breaketh  spear  and  bow; 

His  mercy  sendeth  eudless  peace. 
Then  though  the  earth  remove, 
And  storms  rage  high  above. 
And  seas  tempestuous  prove. 
Yet  still  will  we  not  fear, 

The  Lord  of  Hosts  is  ever  near. 


H3 

i     A    TOWER  of  strength  is  God  o 
/\    A  sure  defer 


8  8  88,6066,8. 

LUTHER, /r.  H.  .\LL"OKD. 
Psalm  xlvi. 


defence  and  trusty  guard  ; 
His  help  as  yet  in  every  need, 
From  danger  halh  our  spirit  freed. 

Our  ancient  foe  in  rage 

May  all  his  spite  display ; 

May  war  against  us  wage, 

And  arm  him  for  the  fray, 

He  that  can  keep  all  earth  at  bay. 
3  Weak  is  our  unassisted  jioiver, 
Defeated  soon  in  peril's  hour  ; 
But  on  our  side,  and  for  tlie  right. 
The  man  of  God's  own  choice  doth  fight ; 

Jesus  the  Christ,  whose  name 

Exalted  is  on  high, 

The  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  same 

That  reigueth  in  the  sky, 

He  giveth  us  the  victory. 

CM.  H.  F.  LYTE. 

Psalm  xlvi. 

GOD  is  our  refuge,  tried  and  proved. 
Amid  a  stormy  world  ; 
We  will  not  fear  though  earth  be  moved, 
And  hills  in  ocean  hurled. 
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2  The  waves  may  roar,  the  mountains  shake, 

Our  comforts  shall  not  cease ; 
The  Lord  His  saints  will  not  forsake ; 
The  Lord  will  give  us  peace. 

3  A  gentle  stream  of  hope  and  love 

To  us  shall  ever  flow ; 
It  issues  from  His  throne  above. 
It  cheers  His  church  below. 

4  When  earth  and  hell  against  us  came, 

He  spake,  and  quelled  their  powers ; 
The  Lord  of  Hosts  is  still  the  same. 
The  God  of  grace  is  ours. 
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8  7, 8  7, 8  8  7.         JOSIAH  CONDKR— 
Psalm  xlvi. 

GOD  is  our  refuge,  ever  near, 
Our  help  in  tribulation ; 
Therefore  His  people  shall  not  fear. 

Amid  a  wrecked  creation. 
Though  mountains  from  their  base  be  hurle4 
And  ocean  shake  the  solid  world. 
The  Lord  is  our  salvation. 

The  stream  that  flows  from  Zion's  hill, 

Shall  yet,  serenely  gliding, 
With  joy  the  holy  city  fill. 

His  presence  there  abiding. 
The  Lord  her  glory  and  defence. 
Will  guard  His  chosen  residence, 

His  timely  aid  providing. 

L.M.  WATTS. 

Psalm  xlvi. 


I   r^OD  is  the  refuge  of  His  saints, 

^jf    When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
JBre  we  can  ofler  our  complaints 
Behold  Him  present  mXVv'WAs  ^.^d. 
Soo 
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Wlule  c*«s]r  s , 

^  TherebsSKaawlHarfnMfel 
Supplies  the  d^flf  Mr  Gai; 
life,  love,  and  Jof,  HMjyili^  4 
And  mteriag  ow  dinae  JMfc. 
|S  lliat  sacred  Rreaa.'UgMehd^VPOi^ 
That  all  OCT  K^^  fear  csHnii : 
Sweet  fcace  Tliy  pioHMCi  aftwd, 
Aod  gjve  new  mmgth  lo  fiuMMf  tai*. 
6  Our  help  is  in  JehonVa  iob^ 

Who  formed  the  taxih,  aaA  btOt  Ac  tii^  ^ 
He  that  u[>hoWli  that  wondnowt  faiae 
Guards  His  own  church  vrth  walcfafui  ^^-ei. 

Ofy  8.7,  J.S.B.  MO-.    ELL 

vXl    Surely  goodiuu  and  tiurcf  tiaJl  falls'^' me  all 
tlu  dayt  0/ my  lifi^Vt.  TL^\i  6. 
I  nRIGHTLYhoprfnIfarthcfatiire, 
J3     Fondly  giutoul  for  the  pa£t, 
Onward,  Christians,  ever  onward, 
.„  While  the  day  of  grace  riiaU  last 

\  2  Full  of  memories  of  mercies, 

I  Full  of  hopes  of  calm  repose 

I  In  ttie  rest  of  heaven's  fruition, 

I  When  the  day  of  faith  shall  close. 

I         3  Emptied  of  selfs  sin  and  weakness, 
I  Filled  with  grace  and  strength  divine, 

B  Onward,  upward,  homeward  toiling, 

B  Till  the  day  of  work  decline. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

4  Ever  let  our  conversation 

Be  in  heaven,  though  we  are  here, 
Till  the  night  of  death  hath  vanished. 
And  the  day  of  life  appear. 

P-J  Q  I  O,  5,  I  I.  C.  WESLEY  • 

OiO  Here  havewe  no  continuing  city. — Heb.  xiii.  14. 

1  /^OME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pmrsue, 
\^  With  vigour  arise. 

And  press  to  our  home  with  the  Lord  in  the  skies. 

2  Of  heavenly  birth,  though  wandering  on  earth, 

This  is  not  our  place  ; 
But  strangers  and  pilgrims  ourselves  we  confess. 

3  Redeemed  of  the  Ix)rd,  we  believe  in  His  word: 

Still  onward  we  move. 
And  look  for  our  home  in  the  country  above. 

4  A  country  of  joy,  without  any  alloy. 

We  thither  repair : 
Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  there. 

5  We  march  hand  in  hand  to  Immanuel's  land  \ 

No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth ;  for  etemit/s  near. 

6  The  rougher  our  way,  the  shorter  our  stay  ; 

The  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  skies. 

7  The  fiercer  the  blast,  the  sooner  'tis  past ; 

The  troubles  that  come, 
Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  us  home. 

/^-I  Q  I  O,  I  O,  I  I,  I  I.  NEWTON.* 

UJ-i/      O  ye  of  little  faith, — Matt.  viii.  26. 

I   "pEGONE,  unbelief; 
£)     My  Saviour  is  near. 
And  for  my  relief 
Will  surely  app^ai. 
S02 


i  AND  CONFIDF.N-CE, 

By  prayer  let  me  ivrestle, 
And  He  will  perform  : 

With  Christ  in  the  vessel, 
I  smite  at  the  slorm. 

2  Though  dark  be  my  way, 

Since  He  is  my  guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey; 

'Tts  His  to  provide  ; 
Tliough  cisterns  be  broken. 

And  creatures  all  fail, 
The  word  He  halli  spoken 

Shall  surely  prevail. 

3  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  rac  to  think. 
He'll  leave  me  at  last 

In  (rouble  to  sink. 
He  cannot  have  taught  me 

To  trust  in  His  name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me 

To  put  me  to  shame. 

4  Why  should  I  complain 

Of  want  or  distress, 
Temptation  or  pain  ? 

He  told  me  no  less : 
The  heirs  of  salvation, 

I  know  from  His  word. 
Through  much  tribulation 

Must  follow  their  Lord, 

5  How  bitter  that  cuyi, 

No  heart  can  conceive,  , 

Which  He  drank  quite  up. 

That  sinners  might  live  ! 
His  way  was  much  rougher 

And  darker  than  mine ; 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer, 
^      And  shall  I  repine  P 
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6  Since  all  that  I  meet 

Shall  work  for  my  good. 
The  bitter  is  sweet, 

The  medicine  is  food ; 
Though  painful  at  present, 

'Twill  cease  before  long; 
And  then,  O  how  pleasant 

The  conqueror's  song ! 

8885.  Irregular.  HEBEl 

Neither  death  nor  life  .    •    .    shall  be  abUt 

separate  us  from  the  love  of  God, — ^Rom.  viii.  38,  ^ 

1  T   IFE  nor  death  shall  us  dissever 
I  ^    From  His  love  who  reigns  for  ever 

Will  He  fail  us  ?    Never !  never  I 
When  to  Him  we  cry. 

2  Satan  still  may  seek  to  snare  us. 
From  God's  hand  may  strive  to  tear  us; 
Doubt  and  fear  and  grim  despair, 

All  their  worst  may  try. 

3  For  His  might  shall  still  defend  us, 
And  His  blessed  Son  ])efriend  us, 
And  His  holy  Spirit  send  us, 

Comfort  ere  we  die. 
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8  6,  8  6,  44,  8  8.  s.  RODIGAST  i 

C  WINKWORT 

Thy  judgments  are  right, — Ps.  cxix.  75. 

I  "IT  THATE'ER  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
VV    ^^s  will  is  ever  just; 
Howe'er  He  orders  now  my  cause, 
I  will  be  still  and  trust 
He  is  my  God ; 
Though  dark  my  road, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall ; 
Wherefore  to  Hirci  1  \^^.n^  *\\.^\\. 


504 


COURAGE  AND  CONFIDEKCE. 

*    Wbate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

He  never  will  deceive  ;  ' 

He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent ; 
His  hand  can  turn  niy  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 

3  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

My  light,  my  life  is  He, 
Who  cannot  will  me  aught  but  good ; 
I  trust  Him  utterly. 

For  well  I  know, 

In  joy  or  woe. 
We  soon  shall  see,  as  sunlight  clear. 
How  faithful  was  our  Guardian  here. 

4  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

Here  will  I  take  my  stand, 
Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  make  earth 
For  me  a  desert  land. 

My  Father's  caie 
Is  round  me  there ; 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 


I   "IVTO  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock 
W     My  firm  dependence.  Lord,  on  Thee ; 
In  danger  Thou  hast  been  a  rock, 
A  fortress  in  distress  to  me. 
3  And  still  the  same  Thou  art,  my  God, 
Supreme  in  wisdom,  love,  and  power ; 
My  refuge  still  from  foes  abroad, 
1         At  home  tny  safeguard  and  my  tower. 


THE  CHRISnAH  LIIB  : 

4  From  Thee,  the  oveiflowiog  sptin^ 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fi«sh  supply, 
Wliile  such  as  trust  their  native  aUeu^th 
Shall  melt  awaj,  and  droop,  and  die, 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode  ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 
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If  Cad  he  for  us^  who  can  be  against  us  f 
Romans  viiL  31. 

1  T  EHOVAH  is  our  strength, 
J    And  He  shall  be  our  song; 
•^  We  shall  o'ercome  at  length. 

Although  our  foes  be  stnmg. 
In  vain  doth  Satan  then  oppose ; 
1*he  lx>rd  is  stronger  than  His  foes. 

2  The  Lord  our  portion  is ; 

What  can  we  wish  for  more  ? 
As  long  as  we  are  His 

We  never  can  be  poor. 
In  vain  do  earth  and  hell  oppose, 
For  God  is  stronger  than  His  foes. 

3  The  Lord  our  Shepherd  is, 

He  knows  our  every  need ; 
And  since  we  now  are  His, 

His  care  our  souls  will  feed. 
In  vain  do  sin  and  death  oppose, 
For  God  is  stronger  than  His  foes. 

4  Our  God  our  Father  is, 

Our  names  are  on  His  heart ; 
For  ever  we  are  His, 

He  ne'er  from  us  will  part. 
In  vain  the  world  and  flesh  oppose, 
For  God  is  strongtx  \.\va\\'tt!\^lck^'&. 


THANKS  FOR  DELIVERANCE. 
/{9^  S7yS7f^S7'  [DECIUS.] 

"^  f        Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him. 

I  Peter  v.  7. 

rGod  on  high  be  thanks  and  praise, 
Who  deigns  our  bonds  to  sever ; 
Uis  cares  our  drooping  souls  upraise, 

And  harm  shall  reach  us  never ; 
On  Him  we  rest  with  faith  assured, 
Of  all  that  live,  the  mighty  Lord, 
For  ever  and  for  ever. 


THANKS    FOR    DELIVERANCE. 
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CM.  STERNHOLD.* 

Psalm  xviii. 


1  r\  GOD,  my  strength  and  fortitude, 
\J     Of  force  I  must  love  Thee ; 
Thou  art  my  castle  and  defence 

In  my  necessity. 

2  The  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  God, 

My  rock,  my  strength,  my  wealth ; 
My  strong  deliverer  and  my  trust, 
My  spirit's  only  health. 

3  In  my  distress  I  sought  my  God, 

I  sought  Jehovah's  face ; 
My  cry  before  Him  came ;  He  heard 
Out  of  His  holy  place. 

4  The  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high. 
And  underneath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 
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THE  CHRISTUM  UR: 

5  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim 

Full  royally  He  rode. 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

6  The  voice  of  God  did  thunder  high. 

The  lightnings  answered  keen ; 
The  channels  of  the  deep  werebared^ 
The  world's  foundations  seen. 

7  And  so  delivered  He  my  soul !  « 

Wlio  is  a  rock  but  He  ? 
He  liveth ;  blessed  be  my  rock  ! 
My  God  exalted  be. 

/JQQ  CM.  TATE  AND  BRADY.* 

0/ve/  Psalm  xxuv. 

1  'pHROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  li£^ 

X    III  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distressed, 
From  mine  example  comfort  take, 
And  soothe  their  griefs  to  rest 

3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ; 

With  me  exalt  His  name ; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  His  love ; 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  His  truth  confide  1 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight, 
He'll  make  your  vjanXs  IXx-^  cax^. 
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THANKS  FOR  DELIVERANCE. 

L.M.  WAITS  * 

Psalm  xxxiv. 


«   T  ORD,  I  will  bless  Thee  all  my  clays, 
I  J  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  Thy  grace, 
And  show  Thy  goodness  in  my  song. 

^  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  His  name ; 
I  sought  the  eternal  God,  and  He 
Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 

3  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 
God  with  His  grace  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  His  love  imparts 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

4  To  Him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes, 

On  them  He  makes  His  goo(hiess  shine ; 
A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  skies 
Fills  them  with  light  and  joy  divine. 

5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord ; 
O  fear  and  love  Him,  all  His  saints, 
Taste  of  His  grace  and  trust  His  word. 

mC.M.  H.  AUJJI.R. 

Psalm  Ixxxi. 

1  r\  GOD,  our  strength,  to  Thee  the  song 
\j     With  grateful  hearts  we  raise ; 

To  Thee,  and  Thee  alone,  belong 
All  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

2  In  trouble's  dark  and  stormy  hour, 

Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer. 
And  graciously  Thine  arm  of  power 
math  saved  us  from  despair. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  UFE  : 

3  And  Thou,  O  ever  gracious  Lord, 

Wilt  keep  Thy  promise  still, 
If,  meekly  hearkening  to  Thy  word, 
We  seek  to  do  Thy  will. 

4  I^d  by  the  light  Thy  grace  imparts, 

Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 
To  idols,  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  Thee. 

5  So  shall  Thy  choicest  gifts,  O  Lord, 

Thy  faithful  people  bless, 
For  them  shall  earth  its  stores  afford. 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 

/JQO  C-M.  WATTS. 

00 'V  Psalm  cxvi. 

1  "IT  THAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God 

VV    For  ^^1  H^s  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  Thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  Thy  throne. 

2  How  much  is  mercy  Thy  delight. 

Thou  ever-blessed  God ! 
How  dear  Thy  ser\'ants  in  Thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood  I 

3  How  happy  all  Thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  Thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  Thou  hast  made  Thy  care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee. 

4  Now  I  am  Thine,  for  ever  Thine, 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain. 
And  bound  me  with  Thy  love. 

5  Here  in  Thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow. 

And  Thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 
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THE  SPIRIT   OF  ADOPTION. 


^Q  CM.  Double.  T.  H.  gill. 

PO    The  glorious  liberty  of  the  children  of  God, 

Romans  viii.  21. 

1  npHOU  biddest,  Lord,  Thy  sons  be  bold  ; 

Y    Thy  Firstborn  set  us  free ; 
The  dear  adoption  fast  we  hold, 

The  glorious  liberty. 
Thou  Majesty  Divine,  we  cling 

To  Thine  eternal  throne ; 
Almighty  Taskmaster  !  we  bring 

Our  work  to  Thee  alone. 

2  Full  feels  this  seeking  company 

The  sweet  celestial  air ; 
In  humble  joy  we  lay  on  Thee 

The  loving  clasp  of  prayer. 
We  mingle  now  our  inmost  fires, 

A  glowing,  yearning  throng ; 
All  free  and  strong  of  wing  aspires 

The  gladness  of  our  song. 

3  Men's  statutes  do  not  wake  our  fear ; 

Men  frown,  yet  smile  we  still ; 
For  us  the  Holy  Spirit's  cheer ; 

For  us  the  eternal  will. 
Thine  own  we  are.  Almighty  One, 

Thine  own  would  ever  be ; 
Endless  Thy  dear  dominion. 

Our  glorious  liberty  I 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

OQA  7s.  Six  lines.  [BOWDLER.] 

OOtt  Psalm  cxxiii. 

1  T  '  ORD,  before  Thy  throne  we  bend ; 

I  J    Lord,  to  Thee  our  prayers  ascend; 
Servants,  to  our  Master  true, 
Lord,  we  yield  Thee  homage  due ; 
Children,  to  our  God  we  fly, 
Abba,  Father !  hear  our  cry. 

2  Low  before  Thee,  Lord,  we  bow; 
We  are  weak,  but  mighty  Thou ; 
Sore  distressed,  yet  suppliant  still, 
Here  we  wait  Thy  holy  will : 
Bound  to  earth  and  rooted  here, 
Till  our  Saviour  God  appear. 

3  From  the  heavens.  Thy  dwelling-place. 
Hear  and  grant  Thy  pardoning  grace ; 
In  temptation's  dangerous  hour, 
Leave  us  not  beneath  its  power ; 
God,  our  Saviour,  still  be  nigh, 

Lord  of  life  and  victory. 

nOpt  S.M.  WATfS* 

DOO    Behold  what  viantier  of  love  the  Father  hath 
bestowed  upon  us,—  i  John  iii.  i. 

1  73  EHOLD  what  wondrous  grace 
\J    The  Father  hath  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure ; 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin. 
As  Christ  the  Lord  \s  ^mi^- 
n4 
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LOVE  FOR  COD  AND  JOY  IN  Hilt 

4  Since  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

Send  down  Thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne; 
My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  ciy, 
And  Thou  the  kindred  own. 


LOVE   FOR   GOD   AND   JOY   IN    HIM. 


f>Of>  L.M.  [IGNATIUS  LOYOLA.] 

DOO     Whether  -wi  be  beside  ourselves,  it  is  to  God. 
2  Cor.  V.  13. 

1  T  LOVE  Thee,  O  Thou  Lord  most  high, 
I     Because  Thou  first  bast  lovM  me; 

I  seek  no  other  hberty 
But  that  of  being  bound  to  Thee. 

2  May  memory  no  thought  suggest 

Eut  shall  to  Thy  pure  glory  tend  ; 
My  understanding  find  no  rest 
Except  in  Thee,  its  only  end, 

f3  My  God,  I  here  protest  to  Thee 
No  other  will  I  have  than  Thine  j 
Whatever  Thou  hast  given  to  me 
I  here  again  to  Thee  resign. 
4  All  mine  is  Thine ;  say  but  the  \vord, 
■\Vhate'er  Thou  wUest  shall  be  done  ; 
I  know  Thy  love,  all-gracious  Lord; 
II  I  know  it  seeks  my  good  alone. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  UFE : 


5  Apart  from  Thee  all  things  are  nought ; 
Then  grant,  O  my  supremest  Bliss, 
Grant  me  to  love  Thee  as  I  ought ; 
Thou  givest  all  in  giving  this. 


637 


lO  6,  lO  6,  lO  lO  MADAlfE  GUION. 

Love  is  of  God, —  i  John  iv,  7. 

1  T  LOVE  my  God,  but  with  no  love  of  mine, 
X     For  I  have  none  to  give ; 

I  love  Thee,  Lord :  but  all  the  love  is  Thine, 

For  by  Thy  love  I  live. 
I  am  as  nothing,  and  rejoice  to  be 
Emptied,  and  lost,  and  swallowed  up  in  Thee. 

2  Thou  Lord  alone  art  all  Thy  children  need. 

And  there  is  none  beside ; 
From  Thee  the  streams  of  blessedness  proceed; 

In  Thee  the  blessed  abide. 
Fountain  of  Life  and  all-abounding  grace. 
Our  source,  our  centre,  and  our  dwelling-place. 

/^QQ  CM.  [JOHN  MASON.] 

000  God  my  exceeding  joy, — Ps.  xliii.  4. 

1  "IT  THERE  God  doth  dwell,  sure  heaven  is 

VV      there, 

And  singing  there  must  be  : 
Since,  Lord,  Thy  presence  makes  my  heaven, 
Whom  should  I  sing  but  Thee  ? 

2  My  God,  my  reconciled  God, 

Creator  of  my  peace ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  praise,  and  sing. 
Till  life  and  breath  shall  cease. 

3  My  soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord, 

My  spirit  doth  rejoice  ; 
To  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God, 
I  lift  my  joyful  voice. 
Si6 
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I    ^-•t.  ^      - 


2  In  darkest  shades  if  He  appear^ 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 
He  is  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  He  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
When  to  my  heart  His  voice  divine 
Bears  witness  I  am  His. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word, 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way. 
To  meet  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I*d  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith, 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

/?  i  i  CM.  DODDRIDC 


^^"^    tOVE  FOR  GOD  AND  JOY  IN  HIM. 

3  Nor  shall  I  through  eternal  daj-s 

A  restless  pilgrim  roam ; 
The  hand  that  now  conducts  my  course 
Shall  soon  convey  me  home. 

4  Beyond  the  uoblest  joys  of  earth 

Thy  service,  Lord,  I  love ; 
But,  oh  !,  I  burn  with  strong  desire 
To  see  Thy  throne  above. 

5  Mingling  with  all  the  sliining  throng, 

My  soul  would  there  adore, 
A  pillar  in  Tliy  temple  fixed, 
To  be  removed  no  more. 
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L.M.  MADAME  GUION,  tV.  CO\VPER.* 

am  c/mtinually  witk  Thee. — Ps.  Ixxiii.  23. 


1  T^O  me  remains  nor  place  nor  time ; 

\  My  country  is  in  every  clime; 
I  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

2  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none  ; 
But  with  my  God  to  guide  my  way, 
'Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

3  Could  I  be  cast  where  Tliou  art  not, 
That  were,  indeed,  a  dreadful  lot ; 
But  regions  none  remote  I  call, 
Secure  of  findmg  God  in  all, 

4  Then  let  me  to  His  throne  repair. 
And  never  be  a  stranger  there  : 
Then  love  divine  shall  he  my  guard, 

I      And  peace  and  safety  my  reward. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

f^i  Q  6>  5-  Double.      j.  S.  B.  MONSEIX. 

UiO       ^^  went  on  his  way  rejoicing. 

Acts  viii.  39. 

1  r^N  our  way  rejoicing, 

\j    As  we  homeward  move^ 
Such  for  us  Thy  purpose, 

O  Thou  God  of  love ! 
Is  there  grief  or  sadness  ?    ' 

Thine  it  cannot  be. 
Is  our  sky  beclouded  ? 

Clouds  are  not  from  Thee. 

2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man, 
We  be  humbly  striving 

To  do  all  we  can, 
He  who  gives  the  seed-time. 

Gives  the  large  increase. 
Crowns  the  head  with  blessings. 

Fills  the  heart  with  peace. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go, 
A  victorious  Leader, 

And  a  vanquished  foe ! 
Christ  without — our  safety ; 

Christ  within — our  joy  ! 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful, 

Can  our  hope  destroy  ? 

4  Unto  God  the  Father 

Joyful  songs  we  sing; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 

Bow  we  and  adore, 
On  our  way  rejoicing, 

Ever,  evermore. 


LOVE  FOR  GOD  AJlD  JOY  IN  HIM. 
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I  'T^HOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  I 
1      Soon  as  I  know  Thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  to  obey  Thy  word, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 
3  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 
And  glory  in  my  choice  ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  tlie  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  Thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  Thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways. 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  Thy  commands, 
And  trust  Thy  pardoning  grace. 

5  Now  I  am  Thine,  for  ever  Thine, 

O  save  Thy  servant.  Lord ; 
Thou  art  ray  sJiield,  my  hiding-place  ; 
My  hope  is  in  Thy  word. 

6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  niine 

ITiy  statutes  to  fulfil ; 
And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end, 
Would  I  perfonu  Tliy  will. 
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I    TIICHES  unsearchable 
J\     In  Jesu's  love  we  know ; 
And  pleasures,  sjiringtng  from  the  well 
Of  life  our  souls  o'erflow. 


^  THE  CHMariAM  UIE  : 

2  The  Spirit  we  receive   * 

*  Of  wisdom,  graqe,  and  power; 
In  Qod's  own  light  and  loye  we  live, 
*•  ''Rejoicing  evermore. 

3  Angels  our  servants  are, 
And  keep  in  all  our  ways ; 

And  in  their  watchful  hands  tfaiejr  bear 
The  sacred  sons  of  grace. 

4  Unto  eternal  bliss 

They  all  our  steps  attend ; 
And  God  Himself  our  Father  is. 
And  Jesus  is  our  Friend. 

5  With  Him  we  walk  in  white; 
We  in  His  image  shine ; 

Our  robes  are  robes  of  glorious  light. 
Our  righteousness  divine. 

OA  n  7s.  Six  lines.  T  H.  OL 

DtiO     Rejoice  evermore, — i  Thess.  v.  i6. 

1  F\0  we  only  give  Thee  heed, 

\j  Lord,  when  other  help  hath  gone  ? 
Doth  the  soreness  of  our  need 

Send  us  to  the  heavenly  throne  ? 
Wherefore  should  our  souls  repair, 
Only  to  the  Comforter  ? 

2  Must  not  Thy  glad  creatures  yearn 

Of  their  best  their  Lord  to  bring  ? 
Must  not  happy  spirits  bum 

To  their  gladdener  to  spring  ?  • 
Hath  our  joy  for  Thee  no  place  ? 
Alt  Thou  not  out  God  of  grace  ? 
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3  Should  not  each  bright  golden  h6ur 

Lay  its  lustre  at  Thy  feet  ? 
May  not,  Lord,  our  blissful  bower 

Rise  beneath  Thy  mercy-seat  ? 
Who  like  happy  souls  may  call 
For  the  wings  celestial  ? 

4  When  our  life  is  all  delight. 

On  the  happy  heavenly  hill, 
'Tis  because  Thy  presence  bright 

All  the  heavenly  life  doth  fill. 
Heaven  our  land  of  joy  we  call, 
For  the  Lord  is  all  in  all. 

5  There  our  very  bower  of  bliss 

Is  Thine  awful  holy  place ; 
There  our  only  paradise 

Is  the  shining  of  Thy  face. 
Still  on  us  Thy  face  doth  shine ; 
Still  streams  on  our  joy  divine. 


'HE  PRESENT    BLESSEDNESS  OF  THE 

REDEEMED. 
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L.M.  T.  H.  GILL. 

Onr  [citizenship']  is  in  heaven, 
Philippians  iii.  20. 

1  IT  7E  triumph  in  the  glorious  grace 

VV     That  set  us  in  this  English  land, 
And  welcome  that  high  earthly  place 
Wherein  our  God  hath  made  us  stand. 

2  While  service  to  our  land  we  bring. 

The  Lord's  own  glory  we  would  show. 
And  wait  upon  our  heavenly  King 
In  this  our  commonwealth  below. 
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But,  oh !  to  us  a  grace  more  grea^ 
A  dignity  more  dear  is  given ; 

He  links  us  to  a  nobler  state. 
He  makes  us  citizens  of  heaven. 

4  Yes,  mightily  our  hearts  are  bound 

This  goodly  fatherland  to  love ; 
But  more  our  own  Emmanuel's  ground. 
That  better,  dearer  land  above; 

5  Our  land's  good  laws  we  proudly  praise, 

Our  land's  great  tale  with  triumph  tell  j 
But,  oh !  what  majesty  arra3rs 
The  people  of  Emmanuel  I 

6  Their  glorious  freedom  how  complete ! 

How  absolute  His  holy  will  1 
What  tasks  divine,  what  tribute  sweet, 
Their  spirits  bring,  their  hands  fulfil  I 

7  Dear  fellow-citizens  they  greet, 

Of  every  age,  of  every  clune ; 
Far  dwellers  in  one  city  meet;. 
Strange  voices  raise  one  song  sublime. 

8  Do  our  fond,  faithful  hearts  partake 

The  fatherland's  sore  wounds  and  woe  ? 
Ah  !  mourn  we  for  the  storms  that  break 
Upon  our  commonwealth  below  ? 

9  Those  storms  our  peace  they  may  not  whelm; 

They  cannot  reach  our  true  abode. 
Oh  !  sweetness  of  that  upper  realm ! 
Oh  !  peaceful  city  of  our  God  ! 

10  Ah  !  seemeth  it  so  sad  to  leave 

Our  commonwealth  and  country  dear? 
Poor  sojourners,  we  \vrongly  grieve ; 
Our  fatherland,  \t  V\^^  iv.oX'W^. 
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)  d^,  where  God's  people  dwell ! 

O  home^  where  no  sweet  bonds  are  riven  ! 
3  country  of  Emmanuel ! 

The  only  fatherland  is  heaven. 

Joy !  joy !  our  King  doth  never  die  ! 

Our  city  doth  for  ever  stand ; 
We  serve  the  Eternal  Majesty, 

And  hold  the  heavenly  fatherland. 

I Q  7s.  Six  lines.  [hammond.] 

JbO    Called  the  sons  of  God.—^i  John  iii.  i. 

1  "pLESSED  are  the  sons  of  God; 

£)     They  are  bought  mth  Christ's  own 

blood; 
They  are  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have. 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

2  They  are  justified  by  grace ; 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace ; 

All  their  sins  are  washed  away ; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day. 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

3  They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace 
In  the  works  of  righteousness. 
Bom  of  God,  they  hate  all  sin ; 
God's  pure  word  remains  within. 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

4  They  have  fellowship  with  God, 
Through  the  Mediator's  blood ; 
One  with  God,  in  Jesus  one, 
Glory  is  in  them  begun. 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 
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S.M.  WATTS^ 

Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep  you  fro  ^ 
falling. — Jude  24. 

1  'T^O  God  the  only  wise, 

\     Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  His  almighty  love, 
His  counsel  and  His  care. 

Preserve  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

Before  the  glory  of  His  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  race 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

SIkiU  bless  the  conduct  of  His  grace, 
And  make  His  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God 
Wisdom  and  power  belong, 

Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 
And  heaven's  eternal  song. 


CM.  R. 

Ministerifig  spirits,  sent  forth  to  ministt 
them  who  shall  be  heirs  of  salvation* 
Hebrews  i.  14. 


I   n^EN  thousand  thousand  are  Thy  hos 
J^      O  Christ,  our  glorious  King  ! 
And  round  Thy  throne  for  evermore 
'Y\iy  praise  they  Joyful  sing. 
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2  To  Thee  their  gloiy  and  their  joy, 

Their  perfect  bliss  they  owe ; 
And  by  their  service  swift  and  sure, 
Their  ardent^love  they  show. 

3  On  Thine,  as  once  they  did  on  Thee, 

They  count  it  joy  to  wait ; 
Nor  mourn,  on  works  of  mercy  sent. 
To  leave  their  heavenly  state. 

4  Bidden  by  Thee,  they  camp  around 

The  weakest  of  Thy  saints. 
To  shield  him  when  the  foe  assails, 
To  cheer  him  when  he  faints. 

5  O  Saviour  of  this  sinful  world, 

Make  us  for  ever  Thine  ; 
And  with  Thy  radiant  angel-host 
Let  us  in  glory  shine  1 


i:i). 
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S.M.  C.  WESLEY. 

Psalm  cxxv. 


1  TT  THO  in  the  Lord  confide, 

VV    And  feel  His  sprinkled  blood, 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide 
Firm  as  the  mount  of  God. 

2  Steadfast  and  fixed  and  sure. 
His  Zion  cannot  move ; 

His  faithful  people  stand  secure. 
Fenced  by  His  guardian  love. 

3  As  round  Jerusalem 
The  hilly  bulwarks  rise. 

So  God  protects  and  covers  them 
From  all  their  enemies. 

4  On  every  side  He  stands. 
And  for  His  Israel  cares ; 

And  safe  in  His  almighty  hands 
Their  souls  for  ever  bears. 


^Yi 
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5  But  let  them  still  abide 
In  Thee,  all-gracious  Lord, 

Till  every  soul  is  sanctified 
And  perfectly  restored. 

6  The  men  of  heart  sincere 
Continue  to  defend ; 

And  do  them  good,  and  save  them  here, 
And  love  them  to  the  end. 

II,  lO.  H.  B.STOWK. 

When  I  awake  ^  lam  still  with  Thee. 
Psalm  cxxxix.  i8. 

1  QTILL,  still  with  Thee,  when  purple  morning 
^     breaketh, 

When  the  bird  waketh,  and  the  shadows  flee; 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the  daylight, 
Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am  with 
Thee. 

2  Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows. 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  bom ; 
Alone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  adoration. 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  mom. 

3  As  in  the  dawning  o'er  the  waveless  ocean. 

The  image  of  the  morning  star  doth  rest. 
So  in  this  stillness  Thou  beholdest  only 
Thine  image  in  the  waters  of  my  breast 

4  Still,  still  with  Thee,  as  to  each  newborn  morning 

A  fresh  and  solemn  splendour  still  is  given. 
So  doth  this  blessed  consciousness,  awaking. 
Breathe,  each  new  day,  nearness  to  Thee  and 
heaven. 

5  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber. 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer; 
Sweet  the  repose,  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershading, 
But  sweeter  still  lo  wak^  axid  find  Thee  there. 
528 
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^  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning 

\Vhen  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee ; 
Oh  !  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight's  dawning. 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,   I  am  widi 
Thee! 

L.M.  WATTS, 

WAo  shaU  separate    us  from  the  love  of 
Christ  f — Romans  viii.  35. 
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1  1  \  7H0  shall  the  Ixird's  elect  condemn  ? 
VV    'Tis  God  that  justifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream. 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

3  ^Vho  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  ? 
'Tis  Christ  that  suffered  in  their  stead  ; 
And,  the  salvation  to  fulfil, 

Behold  Him  rising  from  the  dead. 

3  He  lives.  He  lives,  and  sits  above, 

For  ever  interceding  there ; 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  His  love  ? 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

4  Shall  persecution  or  distress. 

Famine  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 
He  that  hath  loved  us  bears  us  through, 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 

5  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power; 

It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour ; 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  hope,  our  joy. 
Which  life  nor  death  can  ne'er  destroy. 

C  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 

Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 
Shalt  cause  His  mercy  to  remove, 

Or  ivean  our  hearts  from  Christ  out  \o\e. 
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THE  CmtlSIIAM  Ufl  : 

84,84,888^4.  UABYBOW] 

All  tkiHgs  work  togeiklar  fur  good  lb  A 
that  lave  God. — ^Romans  viiL  28. 


THROUGH  the  love  of  God  our  Saviou 
All  will  be  well ; 
Free  and  changeless  is  His  fisivoiir; 

All,  all  is  weU  ! 
Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  ns. 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us. 
Strong  the  Iiand  stretched  forth  to  shield  us 
All  must  be  well 

2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation. 

All  will  be  well ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation^ 

All,  aU  is  well ! 
Happy  still  to  God  confiding. 
Fruitful  if  in  Christ  abiding, 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding; 

All  must  be  well 

3  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow, 

All  will  be  well ! 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow. 

All,  all  is  well ! 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus,  every  need  suppl3dng. 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying. 

All  must  be  well  1 

QiiK  C.M.  [SIRE,! 

yjOO      Saved  by  hope, — Romans  viii.  24* 

I  r\  WHAT  a  lonely  path  were  ours, 
\)     Could  we,  O  Father,  see 
"^O  home  or  rest  beyond  it  all, 
No  guide  or  he\p  in  TVi^^  \ 
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2  But  Thou  art  near  and  with  us  still, 

To  keep  us  on  the  way 
That  leads  along  this  vale  of  tears, 
To  yon  bright  world  of  day. 

3  There  shall  Thy  glory,  O  our  God, 

Break  fully  on  our  view ; 
And  all  Thy  saints  rejoice  to  find 
That  all  Thy  Word  was  true. 

4  There  Jesus,  on  His  heavenly  throne, 

Our  wondering  eyes  shall  see  ; 
"While  we  the  blest  associates  there 
Of  all  His  joy  shall  be. 

5  Sweet  hope,  we  leave  without  a  sigh 

A  blighted  world  like  this ; 
To  bear  the  cross,  despise  the  shame. 
For  all  that  weight  of  bliss. 

K/^  S.M.  SIR  H.  BAKER. 

00  ^  reckon  that  the  sufferings  of  this  present  time 
are  not  worthy  to  be  compared  with  the  glory 
which  shall  be  revealed  i?t  us, — Rom.  viii.  i8. 

1  f\  WHAT,  if  we  are  Christ's, 
\j     Is  earthly  shame  or  loss  ? 

Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be. 
When  we  have  borne  the  cross. 

2  Keen  was  the  trial  once. 
Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 

When  martyred  saints,  baptised  in  blood, 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 

3  Bright  is  their  glory  now. 
Boundless  their  joy  above. 

Where  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE: 

4  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours ; 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear     - 

All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain. 
May  be  our  portion  here ! 

5  Enough  if  Thou  at  last 
The  word  of  blessing  give, 

And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet. 
Where  saints  and  angels  live  ! 

6  All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  for  evermore. 

f^p^^  C.M.  WATTS. 

Dt)  •  ^^^'^  Christy  who  is  our  life,  shall  appear ,  then 
shall  ye  also  appear  with  Him  in  glory* 
Colossians  iii.  4. 
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HAPPY  soul,  that  lives  on  high, 
While  men  lie  grovelling  here  ! 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky, 
And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 


2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings, 

While  peace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God ; 

His  God  in  secret  sees ; 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad. 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  He  looks  to  heaven's  eternal  hill 

To  meet  that  glorious  day ; 
But  patient  waits  his  Saviour's  will 
To  fetch  his  souV  aw^.^. 
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CM.  WATTS. 

Psalm  cxix. 

1  "QLEST  are  the  undefiled  in  heart, 
Jj     Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean ; 
Who  never  from  Thy  law  depart, 

But  flee  from  every  sin. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  that  keep  Thy  word. 

And  practise  Thy  commands ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Lord, 
And  serve  Thee  with  their  hands. 

3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  Thy  law ; 

How  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  joy, 

My  face  be  free  from  shame ; 
When  all  Thy  statutes  I  obey, 
And  honour  all  Thy  name. 

KQ  CM.  T.  H.  GILL. 

OfJ    In  keeping  of  them  there  is  great  reward. 

Psalm  xix.  ii. 

bave  had  plentiful  wages  beforehand,  and  I  am  sure  I  shall 
never  earn  the  least  mite.— Oliver  Cromwell.] 

1  T   ORD,  dost  Thou  ne'er  Thy  servants  bless 
JL/    Until  their  work  is  done  ? 

Dost  Thou  withhold  Thy  tenderness 
Till  they  the  meed  have  won  ? 

2  Lord,  dost  Thou  reckon  with  Thine  own, 

Like  taskmasters  below  ? 
First  must  the  handiwork  be  shown  ? 
Wilt  Thou  the  wages  owe  ? 

3  Nay,  Lord,  to  Thy  blest  servants  fall 

The  wages  long  before ; 
The  Taskmaster  celestial 
Hath  paid  them  o'er  and  o'er. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  : 

4  How  can  they  reckon  up  the  grace 

Each  hour,  each  minute  brings  ? 
How  store  Thy  gifts  ?  how  find  a  place 
For  all  their  precious  things  ? 

5  Hath  not  the  Son  their  ransom  paid. 

And  brought  them  near  to  God  ? 
Yes  !  hath  not  the  sweet  Spirit  made 
Their  souls  His  dear  abode  ? 

6  O  boundless  treasure,  all  unearned ! 

O  wages,  given  for  nought ! 
Bestowed  ere  once  their  hearts  have  yearned, 
Ere  once  their  hands  have  wrought 

7  With  eager  love  these  souls  may  burn, 

These  hands  their  utmost  strain  ; 
Still,  Lord,  one  mite  they  cannot  earn ; 
Thy  love  doth  grace  remain. 

8  O  mourn  Thy  servants  that  there  fall 

No  earnings  to  their  lot  ? 
Because  Thy  grace  hath  given  them  all. 
Lord,  can  they  give  Thee  nought  ? 

9  Thine  own  no  heavenly  burden  spare  ! 

Withhold  no  task  divine. 
And  let  an  eager  love  declare 
Tlie  unbought  grace  of  Thine. 

f^Of\  L.M.  WATTS. 

DDU    -^^^  things  are  yours, — i  Cor.  iii.  2i. 

I    T_T  OW  vast  the  treasure  we  possess  ! 

Y\     How  rich  Thy  bounty,  King  of  grace ! 
This  world  is  ours,  and  worlds  to  come ; 
"EaiXih.  is  our  lodge,  aivd  heaven  our  home. 
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2  All  things  are  ours ;  the  gifts  of  God  . 
The  purchase  of  a  Saviour's  blood ; 
While  the  good  Spirit  shows  us  how 
To  use,  and  to  improve  them  too. 

3  Father,  I  wait  Thy  daily  will ; 
Thou  shalt  divide  my  portion  still ; 
Grant  me  on  earth  what  seems  Thee  best, 
Till  death  and  heaven  reveal  the  rest. 

►/J"|  8,7s.   Double.  cowpER. 

>0X     TAou  shalt  call  thy  walls  Salvation y  and  thy 
gates  Praise, — Isaiah  Ix.  18. 

1  TT EAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken  : 
Y\    O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you. 
Thorns  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  Salvation, 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  Praise. 

2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 
For  thfe  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 

All  His  bounty  shall  bestow. 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession, 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression. 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending. 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  for  ever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  Me. 
God  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  you. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 

God,  your  everlasting  light. 


I 
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HE     CHRISTIAN     SOUL    TO     CHRIST: 

•  APPEALING  FOR  MERCY,  HELP, 
AND    GRACE. 


no  7  7  7fS'  HEBER. 

00  Remember  me  when  Thou  cotnest  into   Thy 

kingdom, — Luke  xxiii.  42. 

1  T   ORD  of  mercy  and  of  might, 

'I  J    Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite ; 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child. 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled ; 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  I 

3  Throned  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  aloft  on  angel's  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings ; 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men ; 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then ; 

Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 

CM.  BURNS. 

No  chastening  for  the  present  seenieth  to  be 
joyouSy  but  grievous, — Hebrews  xii.  11. 

1  r\  THOU,  whose  sacred  feet  have  trod 
\j     The  thorny  path  of  woe. 

Forbid  that  I  should  slight  the  rod, 
Or  faint  beneath  the  blow. 
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2  My  spirit  to  Thy  chastening  stroke 

I  meekly  would  resign, 
Nor  murmur  at  the  heaviest  yoke 
That  tells  me  I  am  Thine. 

3  Give  me  the  spirit  of  Thy  trust, 

To  suffer  as  a  son ; 
To  say,  though  lying  in  the  dust, 
My  Father's  will  be  done. 

4  I  know  that  trial  works  for  ends 

Too  high  for  sense  to  trace, 
That  oft  in  dark  attire  He  sends 
Some  embassy  of  grace. 

5  May  none  depart  till  I  have  gained 

The  blessing  which  it  bears. 
And  learn,  though  late,  I  entertained 
An  angel  unawares. 

6  So  shall  I  bless  the  hour  that  sent 

The  mercy  of  the  rod. 
And  build  an  altar  by  the  tent 
Where  I  have  met  with  God. 

f^f^p:^  C.M.  HAWEli 

000    Lordy  remember  tne. — Luke  xxiii.  42. 

1  r\  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
\j     I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee ; 

In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes. 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  mine  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily. 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart ; 
In  love,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee. 
Lord,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ; 
For  good  remembei  rcv^. 
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4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Hear,  and  remember  me. 

5  If  on  my  face,  for  Thy  dear  name. 

Shame  and  reproach  shall  be ; 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame. 
If  Thou  remember  me. 

6  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

I  wait  Thy  just  decree. 
Saviour,  with  my  last  parting  breath 
I'll  cry,  remember  me. 

nn  75.  MILMAN  * 

DO      •SV?//  o/  David,  have  7mrcy  on  me, 

Mark  x.  47. 

1  IT  THEN  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe, 

VV    When  our  bitter  tears  overflow. 
When  we  mourn  the  lost  and  dear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn  ; 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  bitter  tear ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

3  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head ; 
Thou  Thy  precious  blood  hast  shed ; 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier  ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

4  When  the  heart  is  sad  within, 
With  the  sense  of  all  its  sin. 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

5  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known  ; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own. 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear ; 
Jesus^  Son  oi  David,  hear. 

i 
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7, 6s.  Double.       [f.  whatfieu: 
They  thai  are  whole  need  nai  a^J^sidoH;  k 
they  that  are  sick. — Luke  v.  31. 
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1  T  NEED  Thee,  blessM  Jesus  1 
X     For  I  am  fiUl  of  sin ; 

My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty. 

My  heart  is  dead  within ; 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain, 

Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 

The  sinner's  perfect  plea* 

2  I  need  Thee,  blessM  Jesus ! 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrinii 

I  have  no  earthly  store ; 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps. 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  blessfed  Jesus  ! 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee ; 
A  friend  to  soothe  my  sorrows, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care. 
To  tell  my  every  want  to, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4  I  need  Thee,  blessM  Jesus  I 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon. 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow. 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne ; 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children. 

My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  Thy  praise,  Loxd  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Loid,  q«^T\v&^, 
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>Q  7S-   Double.  c  WESLEY.* 

)0    'f'/w  have jlcd for  /--///^r.— Hebrews  vi.  18. 

I    JESUS,  Refuge  of  my  soul, 
I    I^t  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
■'    While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 
While  tlie  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Til!  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 
O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

a  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
I^ave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  Tliee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Tliy  wing. 

)  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  ; 
e  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
C^ust  and  holy  is  Thy  name  ; 
r       I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
[^  False  and  full  of  sin  1  am ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

ttteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found  ; 

'  B  to  cover  all  ray  sin. 
Pthe  healing  streams  abound ; 
"ike  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
U  of  life  the  fountain  art,  > 

B&teely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
\  Thou  up  within  ray  heart, 
"  pfrnity. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

/J  PA  7,  6s.  Double. 

ODt/      ^^^^  S^*^^  Himself  for  us,  that  He  might 
redeem  us  from  all  iniquity^ — Tit.  iL  14. 

1  r\  LAMB  of  God,  still  keep  me 
\j  Near  to  Thy  wounded  side ; 
'lis  there  alone  in  safety 

And  peace  I  can  abide. 
What  foes  and  snares  surround  me ! 

What  doubts  and  fears  within ! 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me, 

Alone  can  keep  me  clean. 

2  'Tis  only  in  Thee  hiding 

I  feel  my  life  secure ; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure. 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe  : 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  cares  and  woe. 

3  Soon  shall  mine  eyes  behold  Thee, 

With  rapture,  face  to  face ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace ; 
Thy  mercy  Lord  and  glory^ 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love. 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above. 
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L.M.  HUGH  WHITE. 

Conu  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour  atid  are  heavy 
laden. — Matt.  xi.  28. 


I  T  T  TITH  tearful  eyes  I  look  around ; 
VV     Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea ; 
Yet  midst  the  gloom  1  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  wlVispei,  Com^  Vo  ^1^  I 
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2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee  : 
O  !  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprest, 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  Come  to  Me  ! 

3  When  the  poor  heart  with  anguish  learns 

That  earthly  props  resigned  must  be, 
And  from  each  broken  cistern  turns. 
It  hears  the  accents.  Come  to  Me ! 

4  When  against  sin  I  strive  in  vain. 

And  cannot  from  its  yoke  get  free, 
Sinking  beneath  the  heavy  chain. 
The  words  arrest  me.  Come  to  Me  ! 

5  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 

From  all  I  love,  enjoy,  and  see; 
AVhen  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  utters.  Come  to  Me  ! 

6  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die ; 

Earth  is  no  resting  place  for  thee ; 
Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye ; 
I  am  thy  portion ;  Come  to  Me  ! 

7  O  voice  of  mercy,  voice  of  love ! 

In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony. 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above, 
And  gently  whisper,  Come  to  Me  ! 

CM.  TOPLADY. 

I  will  not  let  Thee  go, — Gen.  xxxii.  26. 

SHEPHERD  divine,  our  wants  relieve, 
In  this  our  evil  day ; 
To  all  Thy  tempted  folloAvers  give 
The  power  to  trust  and  pray. 

Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last. 

Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
O  let  our  souls  on  Thee  be  cast, 

In  never-ceasing  prayer. 
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3  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  praying  giace 

Give  us  in  faith  to  claim ; 
To  wrestle  till  we  see  Thy  tauoc. 
And  know  Thy  hidden  name. 

4  Till  Thou  the  Father's  love  imparl 

Till  Thou  Thyself  bestow. 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart — 
I  will  not  let  Thee  go. 

5  I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  unless 

Thou  tell  Thy  name  to  me ; 
With  all  Thy  great  salvation  bless. 
And  say — I  died  for  thee. 

6  Then  let  me,  on  the  mountain-top, 

Behold  Thine  open  face. 
Till  faith  in  sight  is  swallowed  up. 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise. 

/^»y  Q  8  6,  8  6, 88.  W.  CROSWELU 

0  I  /w    ^fy  sheep  hear  my  voice, — ^John  x.  27. 

1  r^  REAT  Shepherd  of  our  souls !  O  guide 
\j    Thy  wandering  flock  to  feed 

In  pastures  green,  and  by  the  side 

Of  peaceful  waters  lead. 
Do  Thou  our  erring  footsteps  keep, 
Wliose  life  was  given  for  the  sheep. 

2  O,  let  not  us,  who  fain  would  cleave 

To  Thy  communion,  stray, 
Nor,  tempted  into  ruin,  leave 

The  strait  and  narrow  way : 
Before  us  Thou  the  path  hast  trod, 
And  Thou  canst  lead  us.  Son  of  God. 

3  O,  let  us  hear  Thy  warning  voice. 

And  see  Thy  arm  divine  ; 
Thou  know*st  the  people  of  Thy  choice, 

And  Thou  art  known  of  Thine. 
Do  Thou  our  erring  ioolsl^^^V^^V, 
S44    IVhose  ^^'^^  was  given  ^ot  \.\\^  ^\v^^V' 
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4  Then  when  we  pass  the  vale  of  death, 
Though  more  and  more  its  shade 

Aroand  our  journey  darkeneth, 
We  will  not  be  afraid, 

If  Thou  art  with  us,  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  console  us,  Son  of  God. 

0  (  O    Lord,  I  believe:  help  Thou  mine  unbelUf. 
Mark  ix.  24. 
1     A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
/\    Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perisli  there. 
3  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea ; 
With  this  I  venture  nigh  : 
TJioii  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sJieltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died. 

5  O  wondrous  love  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name  ! 

Cf^y  \  L.M.  [C  F.  ALEXANDER.] 

Ol  tt     We  are  saved  by  hope. —  Rom.  viii.  24. 
r   r\  SON  of  God,  in  glory  crowned, 

\j  The  Judge  ordained  of  quick  and  dead  ; 
O  Son  of  Man,  so  pitying  found 
1^       For  all  the  tears  Thy  people  shed. 
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2  Be  with  us  in  this  darkened  plaSe, 

This  weary,  restless,  dangerous  night ; 
And  teach,  O  teach  us  by  Thy  grace, 
To  struggle  onward  into  light 

3  And  by  the  love  that  brought  Thee  here, 

And  by  the  cross,  and  by  the  grave, 
Give  perfect  love  for  conscious  fear. 
And  in  the  day  of  judgment  save. 

4  And  lead  us  on,  while  here  we  stray. 

And  make  us  love  our  heavenly  home ; 
Till  from  our  hearts  we  learn  to  say. 
Even  so,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come. 

\)  I  O    Neither  shall  any  nian  pluck  them  out  of  My 

hand, — John  x.  28. 

1  /^LOUDS  and  darkness  round  about  Thee, 
\^  For  a  season  veil  Thy  face, 

Still  I  trust,  and  cannot  doubt  Thee, 

Jesus !  full  of  truth  and  grace ; 
Resting  on  Thy  words  I  stand, 
None  shall  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 

2  O,  rebuke  me  not  in  anger ! 

Suffer  not  my  faith  to  fail ! 
Let  not  pain,  temptation,  languor, 

O'er  my  struggling  heart  prevail ! 
Holding  fast  Thy  word  I  stand. 
None  shall  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 

3  In  my  heart  Thy  words  I  cherish, 

Though  unseen  Thou  still  art  near ; 
Since  Thy  sheep  shall  never  perish. 

What  have  I  to  do  with  fear  ? 
Trusting  in  Thy  word  I  stand, 
None  shall  pluck  mt  iiomTKy  hand. 
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664,  664.  H.  nONAR. 

will  look  unto  the  Lord. — Mic.  vii.  7. 


1  r\  STRONG  to  save  and  bless, 
\j  My  rock  and  righteousness, 

Draw  near  to  me. 
Blessing,  and  joy,  and  might. 
Wisdom,  and  love,  and  light. 

Are  all  with  Thee ! 

2  Turn  not  away  Thy  face. 
Withhold  not  needed  grace, 

My  fortress  be ! 
Perils  are  round  and  round. 
Iniquities  abound, 

See,  Saviour,  see ! 

3  Come,  God  and  Saviour,  come, 
I  can  no  more  be  dumb ; 

Appeal  I  must 
To  Thee,  the  Gracious  One, 
Else  is  my  hope  all  gone, 

I  sink  in  dust ! 

4  O  answer  me,  my  God, 
Thy  love  is  deep  and  broad. 

Thy  grace  is  true ! 
Thousands  this  grace  have  shared, 
O  let  me  now  be  heard, 

O  love  me  too  ! 

5  Descend,  thou  mighty  Love, 
Descend  from  heaven  above, 

Fill  Thou  this  soul ! 
Heal  every  bruisbd  part, 
Bind  up  this  broken  heart. 

And  make  me  whole. 
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6  'Tis  knowing  Thee  that  heals  y ' 
Tis  seeing  Thee  that  seals 

Comfort  and  peace. 
Shew  me  Thy  cross  and  blood. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ; 

Then  troubles  cease. 
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75.  C.  WESLEY.* 

Without  Me  ye  can  do  twihing, — ^John  xv.  5. 

1  QON  of  God,  Thy  blessing  grant; 
^  Still  supply  mine  every  want. 
Tree  of  life,  Thine  influence  shed ; 
From  Thy  fulness  I  am  fed. 

2  Unsustained  by  Thee,  I  fall ; 
Send  the  strength  for  which  I  call ; 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed. 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

3  All  my  hopes  on  Thee  depend, 
Love  me,  save  me,  to  the  end. 
Still  preserve  me  by  Thy  grace  ; 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 

/i  /y  O  7  7  7,  8  8  8.  MILMAN. 

\)  iyj  I  'will  manifest  myself  to  him* 

Johnxiv.  21. 

1  T   ORD  !  we  sit  and  cry  to  Thee, 

I  J    Like  the  blind  beside  the  way ; 
Make  our  darkened  souls  to  see 
The  glory  of  Thy  perfect  day ! 
O  Lord,  rebuke  our  sullen  night. 
And  give  Thyself  unto  our  sight. 

2  Lord  !  we  do  not  ask  to  gaze 

On  our  dim  and  earthly  sun ; 
But  the  light  that  still  shall  blaze 

When  every  star  its  course  hath  run ; 
The  light  that  gilds  Thy  blest  abode, 
7'he  glory  of  the  luam\>  c^l  Qi'^^* 
S4^ 
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S.M.  C  WESLEV.* 

Lord^  to  whom  shall  we  go  f — ^John  vi.  ^. 


1  IT  THEN  shall  Thy  love  constrain 

VV    And  force  n)e  to  Thy  breast  ? 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest  ? 

2  Ah  I  what  avails  my'ttiife, 
My  wandering  to  and  fro  ? 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life ; 
Ah !  whither  should  I  go  ? 

3  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move ; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  Thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall, 
I  groan  to  be  set  free ; 

I  fain  would  now  obey  the  call. 
And  give  up  all  for  Thee. 

5  Though  late,  I  all  forsake. 
My  friends,  my  life  resign ; 

Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  Thine  ! 

6  Come  and  possess  me  whole. 
Nor  hence  again  remove ; 

Settle,  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  Thy  weight  of  love. 

7  My  one  desire  be  this. 
Only  Thy  love  to  know. 

To  seek  and  taste  no  .other  bliss. 
No  other  good  below. 

8  My  life,  my  portion  Thou, 
Thou  all-sufficient  art ; 

My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now 
Enter,  and  keep  my  heart  I 
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4444,68.  H.  BONAB. 

He  that  hath  the  Son  hath  li/e.—i  John  v.  12. 
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1  T  ORD,  Thou  art  mine, 
I  V  Send  help  to  me ! 

Christ,  I  am  'lliine, 
Deliver  me ! 
Then  shall  I  praise,  and  sing, 
My  soul,  bless  thou  thy  God  and  King ! 

2  Mercies  are  Thine, 

Remember  me ! 
Sad  sins  are  mine^ 
O  pardon  me ! 
Then  shall  I  praise,  and  sing. 
My  soul,  bless  thou  thy  God  and  King  I 

3  Goodness  is  Thine, 

Lord,  pity  me ! 
Evil  is  mine, 
Forsake  not  me ! 
Then  shall  I  praise,  and  sing, 
My  soul,  bless  thou  thy  God  and  King ! 

4  All  light  is  Thine ; 

O,  shine  on  me  ! 
Darkness  is  mine. 
Enlighten  me  !* 
Then  shall  I  praise,  and  sing. 
My  soul,  bless  thou  thy  God  ^d  King ! 

5  True  life  is  Thine, 
Breathe  it  on  me  ' 
Alldeath  is  mine^    ' 
O  quicken  me  » 
Then  shaW  1  ptaise  nWri    • 
My  soul,  bless  tW  v^S^"!;.^^,,^, 
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lo  4,  ro  4,  lo  lo.        [h.  batf.UAN.] 
oine  It  Light  into  the  world. 
John  xii.  46. 

1   T   IGHToftheworid: wliosekindandgentlecare 
I  J  Is  joy  and  rest. 

Whose  counsels  and  commands  so  gracious  are, 

Wisest  and  best. 

Shine  on  my  path,  dear  Lord,  and  guard  the  way, 

Lest  my  poor  heart,  forgetting,  go  astray. 

a  Lord  of  my  life,  my  soul's  most  pure  desire, 

Its  hope  and  peace  ! 

Let  not  the  feith  Thy  loving  words  inspire 

Falter,  or  cease ; 
But  be  to  me,  true  friend,  my  chief  delight, 
And  safely  guide,  that  every  step  be  riglit. 

3  My  blessM  Lord,  what  bliss  to  feel  Thee  near, 

Faithful  and  true ; 

"    To  trust  in  Thee,  without  one  doubt  or  fear. 

Thy  will  to  do  ; 

And  all  the  while  to  know  that  TJiou  our  Friend, 

Art  blessing  us,  and  wilt  bless  to  the  end. 

4  And  then,  oh,  then  !  when  sorrow's  night  is  o'er, 

Life's  daylight  come, 
And  we  aie  safe  within  heaven's  golden  door, 

At  home,  at  home  ! 
How  full  of  glad  rejoicing  will  we  raise. 
Saviour,  to  Thee  onr  everlasting  praise. 

PQf)  CM,  C  WORDSWORTH,* 

00/y    I  '"'i^i  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee. 
Hebrews  xiii.  ;. 

I   C\  LORD,  when  storms  around  us  how!, 
\J     And  all  is  dark  and  drear. 
In  all  tlie  tempests  of  the  sou!, 
■  O  blessed  Jesu,  hear  ! 


THE  CHRISl  IAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST : 

2  In  hours  of  sin  and  deep  distress^ 

O  show  us,  Lord,  Thy  lace ; 
In  penitential  loneliness, 
O  give  us,  Jesu,  grace ; 

3  In  days  when  faith  will  scarce  be  found, 

And  wolves  be  in  the  fold, 
When  sin  and  sorrow  will  abound, 
And  charity  wax  cold ; 

4  Then  hear  Thy  saints,  who  to  Thee  pray 

To  bring  them  to  their  home ; 
Hear,  when  Thy  waiting  people  say, 
"  Come,  bless^  Jesu,  come  I" 

AQQ         ^7^'  Double.     Irregular.  c.  WESLEY.* 

DOe/     That  we  may  obtain  Mercy,  and  find  grace  to 
help  in  time  of  need, — Hebrews  iv.  i6. 

I   T7ULL  of  trembling  expectation, 
J/     Suffering  much  and  fearing  more. 
Mighty  God  of  my  salvation, 
I  Thy  timely  aid  implore ; 
Suffering  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me. 

All  my  sufferings  to  sustain. 
By  Thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me. 
By  Thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 
2  By  Thy  most  severe  temptation 
^JJ,  that  dark,  satanic  hour, 
By  Thy  last  mysterious  passion, 
TJv  TM?')-^!-^'*''?'  ^^^  adverse  power. 

^y  Ihy  bloody  sweat    I  nrnv 

1  ake  my  s,ns  and  fears  away. 
3  By  the  travail  of  Thv  cir."  v 


APPEALING   I'OK   MERCY,  HELP,  AND  GKACE, 

By  Thy  death  I  Thee  conjure, 
My  weak,  dying  soul  befriend ; 

Make  me  patient  to  endure, 
Keep  me  faithful  to  the  end. 
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L.M.  LATIN  HYMN,  tf.  E.  CAS"AALL,* 

To  preach  deliverance  to  the  captives. 
Luke  iv.  i8. 


1   \TOW  let  the  earth  witli  joy  resound, 
J_ll     And  highest  heaven  re-echo  round'; 
Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  too  high  can  raise 
The  great  Redeemer's  glorious  praise. 

a  O  Thou  who,  throned  in  glory  dread, 
Shall  judge  the  living  and  tlie  dead  ! 
God  over  all  for  evermore  I 
To  Thee  the  suppliant  prayer  we  pour. 

3  While  angels  worship  Thee  on  high. 
To  men  below  TJiou  still  art  nigh; 
O  loose  us  from  the  guilty  chain 

We  strive  to  break,  and  strive  in  vaio. 

4  TJie  stormy  winds  Thy  voice  obey, 
The  tempests  in  our  souls  allay ; 
To  purity  oiLr  hearts  restore. 

And  may  we  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

5  So  when  the  world  is  at  its  end, 
And  Thou  to  judgment  shall  descend, 
May  we  be  called  Thy  joys  to  see, 
Prepared  from  all  eternity. 

6  Praise  to  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One ; 
As  ever  was  in  ages  past, 

And  shall  be  so  while  ages  last 


THE  CHltlSTIAK  SOUL  TO  CffiUST  : 

OO^     WcUHngfor  the  cons^hUon  q/  Isrml, 

LtikeiL  2$« 

1  r^OME,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
\j    Bom  to  set  Thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us ; 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art ;   ' 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart 

3  Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Bom  a  child  and  yet  a  king ; 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever ; 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  £teroal  Spirit 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit. 
Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 
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S.M.  H.  BONi 

Who  hath  blessed  us  with  all  spiritual  bUssin 
„dn  Christ, — Ephesians  i,  3. 

1  r\  EVERLASTING  Light ! 
\j  Shine  graciously  within ; 
Brightest  of  all  on  earth  that's  bright. 

Come,  shine  away  my  sin  I 

2  O  everlasting  Tmth  ! 

Truest  of  all  that's  true ; 
Sure  guide  of  erring  age  or  youth. 
Lead  me  and  teach  me  too  ! 

3  O  everlasting  Strength  ! 

Uphold  me  in  the  way ; 
Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length, 
To  ]oy ,  and  >i^^,  ^xid  day  1 
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APPEALING  FOR  MERCY,  HELP,  AND  GRACF. 

4  O  everlasting  Love  ! 

Well-spring  of  grace  and  peace  ; 
Pour  down  Thy  fulness  from  above  ; 
Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease  ! 

5  O  everlasting  Rest ! 

Lift  oflf  life's  load  of  care. ; 
Relieve,  revive  this  burdened  breast, 
And  every  sorrow  bear. 

6  Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all ; 

Our  all  on  earth  art  Thou ; 
Upon  Thy  glorious  name  we  call, 
Lord  Jesus,  bless  us  now. 
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ys.    Double.  C.  WESLEY.* 

T/ie  life  was  the  light  of  men, — John  i.  4. 

LIGHT  of  life,  seraphic  fire, 
Love  divine,  Thyself  impart ; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire ; 

Shine  in  every  drooping  heart. 
Every  mourning  sinner  cheer  ; 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom. 
Son  of  God,  appear !  appear  ! 
To  Thy  living  temples  come. 

Gome,  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  in  ; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  glorious  power. 

Rooting  out  the  love  of  sin. 
Nothing  more  can  we  require. 

We  will  ask  for  nothing  less  ; 
Be  Thou  all  our  heart's  desire. 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 


^^S 


IVE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 
OQQ  L.M.  W.  WALSHAM  HOW. 

000  ^^  whom  I  have  suffered  the  lass  of  aU 

things, — Philippians  iii.  8. 

1  T   ORD  Jesu,  when  we  stand  afisu:, 

I  y     And  gaze  upon  Thy  holy  cross, 
In  love  of  Thee  and  scorn  of  self, 
Oh  !  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss. 

2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds, 

And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 

3  O  holy  Lord,  uplifted  high, 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe, 
Embracing,  in  Thy  wondrous  love, 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below. 

4  Give  us  an  ever-living  faith, 

'J'o  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see ; 
And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 

CtQCX  lOS.  H.^BONAR. 

UOt/        Surely  He  hath  borne  otir griefs. 

Isaiah  liii.  4. » 

1  "DEAR  Thou  my  burden,  Thou  who  bear'st 
J3         niy  sin ; 

Both  are  too  heavy.  Lord,  for  me  to  bear ; 
Oh,  take  them,  call  Ihem   Thine;  yes,   Thine 
though  mine ; 
And  give  me  calm  repose  in  hours  of  care. 

2  Let  me  not  fret  because  of  evil  men ; 

Smooth  Thou  each  angry  ripple  of  my  soul. 
Reviled,  oh  !  let  me  not  revile  again. 
And  ever  let  Thy  hand  w^  warmth  control. 
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APPEALING    TO    HIS    SYMPATHV. 

3  When  truth  is  overborne  aiid  error  reigns, 

When  clamour  lords  it  over  patient  love, 
Give  the  brave  calmness  which  from  wralh  refrains. 
Yet  from  the  steadfast  course  declines  to  move, 

4  When  love  no  refuge  finds  but  silent  faith, 

When  meekness  fain  would  hide  its  heavy  head, 

When  trustful  tuith,  shunning  the  words  uf  i\  rath, 

Waits  for  the  day  of  right,  so  long  dtla\  nl ; 

5  Beneath  the  load  of  crosses  and  of  cares, 

Of  thwarted  plans,  of  rude  and  spiteful  «  ords ; 

Oh  !  bear  me  up,  when  this  weak  flesh  des|iurs. 

And  the  one  arm  faith  leans  on  is  the  Lord's. 


APPEALING    TO   HIS   SYMPATHY. 


PQ/\  6610,6610.  S,  A,  MILES. 

OyU    That  ye  should fsllow  His  sltps.—\  Peterii.  3t. 
I  'T^HOU  who  didst  stoop  below 
\     To  drain  the  cup  of  woe, 
And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality ; 
Thy  blessed  labours  done, 
Thy  crown  of  victory  won. 
Hast  passed  from  earth,  passed  to  Thy  home  on 
high. 
3  It  was  no  path  of  flowers, 

Through  this  dark  world  of  ours, 
BelovM  of  the  Father,  Thou  didst  tread ; 
And  shall  we  in  dismay 
Shrink  from  the  narrow  way, 
^^  When  donds  and  darkness  are  atovmd  \l  &\)f  ea.^"i 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

3  O  Thou,  who  art  our  life, 

Be  with  us  through  the  strife ; 
Thine  own  meek  head  by  rudest  storms  was 
bowed. 

Raise  Thou  our  eyes  above, 

To  see  a  Father's  love, 
Beam  like  a  bow  of  promise  through  the  doud. 

4  E'en  through  the  awful  gloom 
Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb. 

That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall  be. 

Our  spirits  shall  not  dread 

The  shadowy  path  to  tread. 
Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour,  which  doth  lead  to 
Thee. 
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CM. 
Tempted  like  as  we  are ^  yet  witlwut  suu 
Hebrews  iv.  15. 


SS^^ 


1  r\  LORD,  Thou  knowest  all  the  snares 
\^     That  round  our  pathway  be, 

Thou  know'st  that  both  our  joys  and  cares 

Come  between  us  and  Thee. 
Thou  know'st  that  our  infirmity 

In  Thee  alone  is  strong ; 
To  Thee  for  help  and  strength  we  fly ; 

O  let  us  not  go  wrong  ! 

2  O  bear  us  up,  protect  us  now. 

In  dark  temptation's  hour ; 
For  Thou  wast  born  of  woman,  Thou 

Hast  felt  the  tempter's  power. 
All  sinless,  Thou  canst  feel  for  those 

Who  strive  and  suffer  long ; 
But,  0,  midst  all  our  cares  and  woes. 
Still  let  us  not  go  wiox^^. 


apfSaling  to  his  SVMFATUY. 


Me  ye  mi^ltt  havt:  peace.— laYin  x 

1  'T^HERE  is  no  sorrow.  Lord,  too  light 

1     To  bring  in  prayer  to  Tliee  ; 
I'here  is  no  anxious  care  too  slight 
To  wake  Thy  sympathy. 

2  Thou  who  hast  Irod  the  tliorny  roac! 

Wilt  share  each  small  distress  ; 
'Die  love  which  bore  tiie  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

3  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 

But  meets  Thine  ear  divine  ; 

And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 

The  shadow,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within, 

Tlie  heart  would  overflow, 
But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 


c  sAai/  thy  strength  be. 
Deuteronomy  xxxiii.  25. 

STILL  as  our  day  our  strength  shall  be, 
While  stilt,  good  Lord,  we  trust  in  Thee ; 
While  on  Thy  promise  we  depend. 
Our  Helper,  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend ; 
Our  great  High  Priest,  to  whom  were  known 
Temptations,  troubles,  like  our  own; 
Who  canst  be  touched  with  mortal  care, 
For  Thou  didst  all  our  sorrows  bear. 

I  O  Lamb  of  God,  the  world  on  Thee 
Hath  laid  her  deep  infirmity; 
And  in  the  cross  that  weighed  Thee  do"'n, 
The  bJller  scourge,  the  thorny  Ciowri, 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

Thou  all  her  griefs,  and  all  her  fears. 
Didst  bear  in  Thy  sad  earthly  years, 
The  Guiltless,  for  the  guilty  one. 
For  man,^the  Everlasting  Son. 

3  O  Saviour  mine,  how  great  the  love. 
That  brought  Thee  from  Thy  throne  above  I 
That  love,  what  seraph's  lyre  can  tell. 
That  wondrous  love  unspeakable  ! 
So  infinite,  so  all  divine  ! 
Unlike  all  other  love  but  Thine ; 
Like  none  but  Jesu,  none  but  Thee, 
Thou  bleeding  Lamb  of  Calvary  ! 

4  Give  me,  Thou  glorious  Lamb  of  God, 
Daily  to  walk  where  thou  hast  trod, 
And  in  adoring  rapture  grow, 
As  in  Thy  lowly  steps  I  go. 
Give  me  to  ponder,  more  and  more. 
Thy  words  and  Thy  example's  lore, 
That  walking  here,  my  God,  with  Thee, 
Still  as  my  days  my  strength  may  be. 

L.M.  Six  lines.  SIR  R.  GRANT. 

A  die  to  succour  them  that  are  tempted, 
Hebrews  ii.  i8. 

1  TTTHEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 

V V    And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
On  Him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  pain. 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  flee  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do ; 
Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  me  in  ftvax  d^xv^^x^m  l\Qur. 
S6o 
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APPEALING  TO  HIS  SYMPATHY. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
He  shall  His  pitying  aid  bestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe, 

At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled. 
By  those  who  shared  His  daily  bread. 

4  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies ; 
Yet  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend  ; 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice^  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while. 

Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed ; 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

6  And,  oh  !  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last ; 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  Thou  hast  died  ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away ! 


LL  '  tj<b\ 


TRUST    IN    HIM. 


f^(\K  C.M.  Double.  JOSIAH  CONDER. 

\)oO     W^  •  •  •  j^a^'^  Himself  for  me, — Gal.  ii.  2a 

1  'T^HOU  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord, 

Y    In  Thee  I  put  my  trust ; 
Encouraged  by  Thy  holy  word, 

A  feeble  child  of  dust 
I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea, 
Than  this — the  Lord  my  Saviour  died, 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat. 

And  furious  foes  assail. 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat, 

My  hope  within  the  veil 
From  strife  of  tongues,  and  bitter  words. 

My  spirit  flies  to  Thee  ; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords. 

My  Saviour  died  for  me  1 

3  'Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne. 

When  mortal  strength  is  vain ; 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  racked  with  pain ; 
Ah  !  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest, 

Bid  every  murmur  flee, 
But  this — the  wituess  in  my  breast. 

That  Jesus  dkd  lot  ttv^*^ 
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TRUST  IN  HIM. 

4  And  when  Thy  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands^ 

Is  ebbing  fast  away ; 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak. 

And  faint,  and  tremblingly, 
O,  give  me  strength  in  death  to  speak. 

My  Saviour  died  for  me  ! 

QQO  S.M.  H.  BONAk. 

Ot/D     ^^^  ^'«  me  first  Jesus  Christ  might  show 
forth  all  long-suffering, — i  Timothy  i.  i6. 

1  T  ESUS,  Thou  needest  me, 

I      Even  me.  Thou  light  divine ; 
^  O  Son  of  God,  Thou  needest  me ; 
Thou  needest  sins  like  mine. 

2  Thy  fulness  needs  my  want, 
Thy  wealth  my  poverty ; 

Thy  healing  skill  my  sickness  needs. 
Thy  joy,  my  misery. 

3  Thy  life  needs  death  like  mine, 
To  show  its  quickening  power ; 

Infinity  the  finite  needs. 
The  eternal  needs  the  hour. 

4  Earth,  with  its  vales  and  hills, 
Needeth  the  daily  sun ; 

This  daily  sun  of  ours,  it  needs 
An  earth  to  shine  upon. 

5  This  evil,  froward  soul 
Needeth  a  love  like  Thine  ; 

A  love  like  Thine,  O  loving  Christ, 
Needeth  a  soul  like  mine. 

6  Thy  fulness,  Son  of  God, 
Thus  needy  maketh  Thee ; 

Thy  glory,  O  Thou  Glorious  One^ 
Seeketh  its  rest  in  me. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

• 

7  It  was  ITiy  need  of  me 
That  brought  Thee  from  above ; 

It  is  my  need  of  Thee,  O  Lord, 
That  draws  me  to  TTiy  love. 

CM.  JOHN  HENRY  NEWMAN. 

//  is  I;  be  not  afraid, — Matthew  xiv.  27. 

1  'IT  THEN  I  smk  down  m  gloom  or  fear, 

VV    Hope  blighted  or  delayed. 
Thy  whisper,  Lord,  my  heart  shall  cheer, 
Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid ! 

2  Or  startled  at  some  sudden  blow. 

If  fretful  thoughts  I  feel, 
Fear  not ;  it  is  but  I — shall  flow. 
As  balm  my  wound  to  heal. 

3  Nor  will  I  quit  Thy  way,  though  foes 

Some  onward  pass  defend ; 
From  each  rough  voice  the  watchword  goes, 
Be  not  afraid — a  friend  ! 

4  And  O,  when  judgment's  trumpet  clear 

Awakes  me  from  the  grave. 
Still  in  its  echo  may  I  hear, 

'Tis  Christ ;  He  comes  to  save ! 
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5, 4s.  Double.     J.  S.  B.  monsell. 
Thy  Saviour. — Isaiah  xliii.  3. 

REST  of  the  wear}', 
Joy  of  the  sad, 
Hope  of  the  dreary. 
Light  of  the  glad ; 
Home  of  the  stranger, 
Strength  to  the  end, 
Refuge  from  danger, 
Saviour  and  YtvtiA. 


564 


2  Path  of  the  lowly, 

Prize  at  the  end, 
Life  of  the  holy, 

Saviour  and  Fiiend, 
When  my  steps  wander 

Over  me  bend, 
Truer  and  fonder, 

Saviour  and  Friend .' 

3  Ever  confessing 

Thee,  I  will  raise 
Unto  Thee  blessing, 

Glory,  and  praise  j 
.\]1  my  endeavour, 

World  without  end, 
Thine  to  be  ever, 

Saviour  and  Friend. 
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1  QINCE  I  have  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
,j     Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day, 
I  can  rejoice  in  deep  distress, 
Leaning  on  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  glory  in  infirmity, 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me  ; 
Whtn  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 

3  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  sufferings,  if  my  Lord  be  there; 
I  triumph  over  all  my  pains. 

While  His  strong  hand  my  heart  swalms. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 
*y(\(\  8  8  8, 6.  a  E.  ELLIOTT.* 

I  \j\j     IVe  walk  by  faith. — 2  Corinthians  v.  7. 

1  f\  HOLY  Saviour,  Friend  unseen, 

\^  The  faint,  the  weak,  on  Thee  may  lean ; 
Help  me,  throughout  life's  vaiying  scene. 
By  faith  to  ding  to  Thee ! 

2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine, 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine. 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  ? 

3  Far  from  her  home,  fatigued,  oppressed. 
Here  she  has  found  a  place  of  rest ; 
An  exile  still,  yet  not  unblest, 

While  she  can  cling  to  Thee ! 

4  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove, 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love, 

Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee  ! 

5  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste,  with  thorns  overgrown, 
A  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
Whispers,  Still  cling  to  Me  ! 

6  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside ; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 

The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee ! 

7  I  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  brave. 
Since  Thou  art  near,  and  strong  to  save ; 
Nor  shudder  e*en  at  death's  dark  wave. 

Because  I  cling  to  Thee. 

8  Blest  is  my  lot,  whatever  befall ; 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal. 
While,  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my  all, 

Saviour,  1  c\\iv^  Xo  TVv^^  ? 
S66 
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TRUST  IN  HIM. 

CM.  II.  ALFORD. 

IVe  itialk  by  faith,  not  6y  sigAi.-^z  Cor.  v.  7. 


WE  walk  by  faitli,  and  not  by  sight ; 
No  gracious  words  we  hear 
From  Him  who  spoke  as  never  man. 
But  we  believe  Him  near. 


But  m  His  promise  we  rejoice, 
And  cry,  My  Lord  and  Cod. 

3  Help  Thou,  O  Lord,  our  unbelief, 

And  may  our  faith  abound. 
To  call  on  'I'hee  when  Thou  art  near, 
And  seek  where  Thou  art  found. 

4  That  when  our  life  of  faith  is  done, 

In  realms  of  clearer  light 
We  may  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art; 
With  full  and  endless  sight 
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7,  6s.  Double.        J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 

Afy  spirit  hath  rejoictd  in  Cod  my  Siiviour. 
Luke  i,  47. 

1  T^O  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour, 

J_  My  spirit  turns  for  rest, 
My  peace  is  in  Thy  favour, 

My  pillow  on  Thy  breast 
Though  all  the  world  deceive  me, 

I  know  that  I  am  Thine, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

O  blessed  Saviour  mine. 

2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies  ;  1 

O  Thou,  whose  love  providcth 
For  all  beneath  the  skies  ! 


il» 


vfWose  »«*rLe  free. 

^  Of  ^^^^"^^  eatt*^  P°„  above- 
And  tbus  on  ea  ^^^,en  at> 

TESTS' 2^^Vu^V-^Us^a«.e, 
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TRUST  IN  HIM. 

Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands. 

And  He  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  His  hands. 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 

Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  His  Father's  face. 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

5       6s.  Double,     schmolke,  tr.  h.l.  luther. 
Not  €LS  I  will,  but  as  Thou  wilt. 
Matt.  xxvi.  39. 

1  \fi^  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ; 

iVl     0^>  '^^y  Thy  will  be  mine  ! 
Into  Thy  hand  of  love 

I  would  my  all  resign. 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  Thine  own. 
And  help  me  still  to  say. 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  ! 

2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

If  needy  here,  and  poor. 
Give  me  Thy  people's  bread, 

Their  portion  rich  and  sure. 
The  manna  of  Thy  word 

Let  my  soul  feed  upon ; 
i^aA  if  all  else  should  fail, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  ! 

3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt  I 

If  among  thorns  I  go. 
Still  sometimes  here  and  there 

I^t  a  few  roses  blow. 
But  Thou  on  earth  along 

The  thorny  path  hast  gone. 
Then  lead  me  after  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  \ 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST: 

2  But  in  Thy  love  Thou  didst  my  soul 

Upon  the  cross  embrace ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear. 

And  manifold  disgrace, 
And  griefs  and  torments  numberless 

And  sweat  of  agony, 
And  death  itself— and  all  for  me, 

For  me.  Thine  enemy. 

3  For  this.  Thy  boundless  love  for  me^ 

My  soul  would  love  Thee  well ; 
Not  for  the  sake  of  winning  heaven. 

Or  for  escaping  hell ; 
Not  for  the  hope  of  gaining  aught ; 

Not  seeking  a  reward ; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 

O  ever-loving  Lord. 

4  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  Christ  my  God, 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing ; 
Solely  because  of  Thy  great  love. 

My  Saviour  and  my  King. 
To  God  the  Father  glory  be ; 

Glory  to  Christ  His  Son ; 
Glory,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

While  endless  ages  run. 
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CM.  NEWTON.* 

And  Thou  shall  call  His  navie  yesus. 
Matthew  i.  21. 


HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  \veaiy,ies\.. 
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LOVE  FOR  HIM. 

3  Dear  name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build ; 

My  shield  and  hiding-place. 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

• 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend  ! 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  mine  end, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then,  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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L.M.  BERNARD  OF  CLAIRVAUX, 

/r.  RAY  PALMKU. 

I  avi  that  bread  of  life, — John  vi.  48. 

ESUS,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  ! 

Thou  Fount  of  life  !  Thou  Light  of  men  ! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 

We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 


2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good, 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all ! 

3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  Living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ! 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain-head, 
And  thirst  out  souls  from  Thee  lo  fvW, 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  shiile  we  see, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast 

5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ! 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away. 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  l^ht 
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CM.        BERNARD  OF  CLAIRVAUX, 

tr,  E.  CASWALL. 

Our  consolation  also  aboundeth  by  Christ, 
2  Corinthians  i.  $. 

ESUS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
With  sweetness  iills  my  breast ; 

But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 


2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame. 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 

3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart  I 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek ; 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?     Ah  !  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus — what  it  is. 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  crown  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  ovii  ^lory  now. 
And  through  eteimty. 
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LOVE  FOR  HIM. 


Ll 


76&  Double.       [berux  gesaxgbuc.i/ 
Kf  art  Ckrufs, — i  Cor.  uL  23. 


1  C\  JESUS!  Fnend  niifcuHi^, 
\^  How  dear  Thou  ait  to  me ! 
Are  cares  or  fears  assailing  I 

I  find  my  strcDgth  in  Thee. 
Why  should  my  feet  grow  weaiy 

Of  this  my  pilgrim  way  ? 
Rough  though  the  path  and  dreary 

It  ends  in  perfect  day ! 

2  Nou^t,  nought  I  count  as  pleasure 

Compared,  O  Christ,  to  Thee ! 
Thy  sorrow  without  measure 

Earned  peace  and  joy  for  me. 
I  love  to  own.  Lord  Jesus, 

Thy  claims  o'er  me  divine ; 
Bought  with  Thy  blood  most  precious 

Whose  can  I  be  but  Thine  ? 

41  What  fills  my  heart  with  gladness  ? 

*Tis  Thy  abounding  grace; 
Where  can  I  look  in  sadness, 

But,  Jesus,  on  Thy  face  ? 
My  all  is  Thy  providing — 

Thy  love  can  ne'er  grow  cold ; 
In  Thee,  my  Refuge,  hiding — 

No  good  wilt  Thou  withhold. 

• 

4  Why  should  I  droop  in  sorrow  ? 

Thou'rt  ever  by  my  side. 
Why,  trembling,  dread  the  morrow  ? 

What  ill  can  e'er  betide  ? 
If  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

'Tis  but  to  follow  Thee ; 
If  scorned,  despised,  forsaken, 

Nought  severs  Thee  from  me. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

5  O  worldly  pomp  and  gl<My  ^ 

Your  charms  are  spread  in  vain ; 
I've  heard  a  sweeter  story, 

IVe  found  a  truer  gain. 
Where  Christ  a  place  prepareth, 

There  is  my  loved  abode ; 
There  shall  I  gaze  oa  Jesus ; 

There  shall  I  dwell  with  God. 

6  For  every  tribulation, 

For  every  sore  distress, 
In  Christ  IVe  full  salvation. 

Sure  help  and  quiet  rest. 
No  fear  of  foes  prevailing, 

I  triumph.  Lord,  in  Thee. 
O  Jesus  !  Friend  unfailing. 

How  dear  art  Thou  to  me  ! 
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L.M.  Six  Lines.  ANGELUS  SILESIUS, 

tr,  CATHARINE  WINKWORTH. 

O  Lordy   Thou  knowest  all  things;    Thou 
knowest  that  I  love  Thee.— John  xxi.  17. 

'  O  ^^^^»  w^o  formedst  me  to  wear 
yj  The  image  of  Thy  Godhead  here ; 
Who  soughtest  me  with  tender  care 

Through  all  my  wanderings  wild  and  drear ; 
O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
iJime  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

^  ^  o^^^'  ^^^  ^'^^  ^i^e's  eariiest  dawn 
O  Lov"^^  T^y  ^^^^c«  ^^ast  gently  laid ; 

Anri     u   ,    ^^^e  as  Man  wast  bom, 
O  LovA  """^  ^'^^  to  us  wast.made; 
Thine  %\r^T^^f  to  T^^^' 


LOVE   FOR  HIM. 

3  O  Love,  who  once  in  time  wast  slain , 

Pierced  through  and  through  with  bitter  woe; 
O  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain 

That  we  eternal  joy  might  know ; 
O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

4  O  Love,  who  lovest  me  for  aye, 

"Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead ; 
O  Love,  who  didst  my  ransom  pay, 

Whose  power  sufficeth  in  my  stead ; 
O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

5  O  Love,  who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 

From  out  this  dying  life  of  ours ; 
O  Love,  who  once  o*er  yonder  skies 

Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers ; 
O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be.  Amen. 


713 


■J 


L.M.  Six  Lines.  [h.  collins.] 

Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee;  and  there 
is  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire  beside  Thee» 
Psalm  Ixxiii.  25. 

ESU,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all, 

Hear  me,  blest  Saviour,  when  I  call ; 
Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  grace ; 
Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore, 
O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


Jesu,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought. 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought ; 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  name  ? 
Jesu,  my  Lord,  &c. 

MM  sn 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

3  Jesii,  what  didst  lliou  find  in  me, 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  ? 
How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought^ 
So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ! 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  &c. 

4  Jesu,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song» 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  bebMg;  ^ 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine,        -^ 
And  Thou,  blest  Saviouf,  Thou  mrt  mine. 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  &c. 

S.M.  JOHN  AUSTIN. 

Rooted  afid grounded  in  love, — ^Ep.  iii.  17. 

1  T\  LEST  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord, 
£3     That  taught  us  this  sweet  way. 
Only  to  love  Thee  for  Thyself, 

And  for  That  love  obey. 

2  O  Thou,  our  souls'  chief  hope  ! 

We  to  Thy  mercy  fly ; 
Wliere'er  we  are,  Thou  canst  protect, 
Whatever  we  need,  supply. 

3  Whether  we  sleep  or  wake. 

To  Thee  we  both  resign ; 
By  night  we  see,  as  well  as  day, 
If  Thy  light  on  us  shine. 

4  Whether  we  live  or  die, 

Both  we  submit  to  Thee ; 
In  death  we  live,  as  well  as  life, 
If  Thine  in  death  we  be. 

*y-|  ^  CM.  RAY  PALMEJR, 

i  yjj    Whom  having  not  seenyc  love, — i  Pet.  i.  8. 

I    T  ESUS,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 
I      That  radiant  fonn  of  Thine ! 
^  The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  ^ii^  mti^  I 
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LOVE  FOR  HIM. 

2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 

Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me ; 
And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot, 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  unsought, 
j^W^en  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 

Tlfe4  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul 

4  Yet  though  I  hkve  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  fadth  alone ; 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord !  and  will. 
Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal, 

And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal, 
All  glorious  as  Thou  art ! 

L.M.  C.  WESLEY 

T/ie  fire  shdll  ever  be  burnings — Lev.  vi.  13. 

1  r\  THOU  who  camest  from  above, 
\j  The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart, 

2  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  burn, 

With  inextinguishable  blaze ; 
And  trembling,  to  its  source  return 
In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 

3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 

To  work  and  speak  and  think  for  Thee ; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire. 
And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me. 

4  Ready  for  all  Thy  perfect  will. 

My  acts  of  fe-ith  and  love  repeat. 

Till  death  thine  endless  mercies  seal. 

And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 
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COURAGE   IN  CONFESSING   HIBL 


ry-j  ?^  8,7s.  Double:  H.  F.  LYTE. 

i  A,  i     luf,  we  have  left  all,  and  have  followed  Tkee, 

Mark  x.  28. 

1  T  £SUS;  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

I      All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee. 
*^  Destitute,  despised,  forsaken. 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be. 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  IVe  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  mbe  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ; 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too. 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  imtrue. 
And  whilst  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me ; 
Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 
3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
Life  with  tnals  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest; 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me 
O  'twere  no  in  joy  to  chann  me 
Were  that  ^oy  uutuvxed  wUh  Thee. 


COURAGE  IN  CONFESSING  HIM. 

4  Soul !  then,  know  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

What  a  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee ; 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

5  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee  : 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thine  earthly  mission ; 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days  ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  full  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

L.M.  [GREGG.] 

Ashamed  of  Me, — Mark  viii.  38. 

1  1  ESUS,  and  can  it  ever  be  ? 

J  A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee ; 

•^  Scorned  be  the  thought  by  rich  and  poor ; 

My  soul  shall  scorn  it  more  and  more. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 
No  !  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  Yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  crimes  to  wash  away. 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  joys  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then — nor  is  the  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be. 

That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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'y  i  Q  los.  Six  lines.  H.  F.  LYTE. 

I  -Lt/     The  Lord  knoweth  them  thai  are  His, 

2  Timothy  ii.  19. 

1  T   ONG  did  I  toil,  and  knew  no  earthly  rest ; 
JLy  Far  did  I  rove,  and  found  no  certain  home ; 
At  last  I  sought  them  in  His  sheltering  breast, 

Who  opes  His  arms,  and  bids  the  weary  come. 
With  Him  I  found  a  home,  a  rest  divine ; 
And  I  since  then  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

2  The  good  I  have  is  from  His  stores  supplied ; 

The  ill  is  only  what  He  deems  the  best ; 
He  for  my  Friend,  I'ln  rich  with  nought  beside ; 

And  poor  without  Him,  though  of  all  possessed. 
Changes  may  come;  I  take,  or  I  resign; 
Content  while  I  am  His,  while  He  is  mine. 

3  Whatever  may  change,  in  Him  no  change  is  seen ; 

A  glorious  sun,  that  wanes  not,  nor  declines ; 
Above  the  clouds  and  storms  He  walks  serene, 

And  sweetly  on  His  people's  darkness  shines. 
All  may  depart ;  I  fret  not,  nor  repine. 
While  I  my  Saviour's  am,  while  He  is  mine. 

4  He  stays  me  falling,  lifts  me  up  when  down, 

Reclaims  me  wandering,  guards  from  every  foe; 
Plants  on  my  worthless  brow  the  victor's  crown. 

Which,  in  return,  before  His  feet  I  throw. 
Grieved  that  I  cannot  better  grace  His  shrine. 
Who  deigns  to  own  me  B\^,  2&  Ha  is  mine. 
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5  While  here,  alas  !  I  know  but  half  His  love  ; 

But  half  discern  Him,  and  but  half  adore  ; 
But  when  I  meet  Him  in  the  realms  above, 

I  hope  to  love  Him  better,  praise  Him  more, 
And  feel,  and  tell  amid  the  choir  divine, 
How  fully  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 
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64,64, 10 10.  C.  E.  MUDIi:. 

1  am  Thine,  —Psalm  cxix.  94. 


■I 


LIFT  my  heart  to  Thee, 
Saviour  Divine, 
For  Thou  art  all  to  me. 
And  I  am  Thine. 
Is  there  on  earth  a  closer  bond  than  this — 
That  my  Beloved's  mine,  and  I  am  His  ? 

2  Thine  am  I  by  all  ties  ; 

But  chiefly  Thine 
That  through  Thy  sacrifice 

Thou,  Lord,  art  mine. 
By  Thine  own  cords  of  love,  so  sweetly  wound 
Around  me,  I  to  Thee  am  closely  bound. 

3  To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

I  all  things  owe ; 
All  that  I  have  and  am. 

And  all  I  know. 
All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine. 
And  I  am  not  mine  own  :  Lord,  I  am  Thine. 

4  How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold 

Life's  brightest  hour 
From  Thee ;  or  gathered  gold, 
'  Or  any  power  ? 
Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing  from  Thee, 
When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own   dear   self 
for  mel 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

5  I  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep 
Me  in  Thy  love, 
Until  death's  holy  sleep 
Shall  me  remove 
To  that  fair  realm  where,  sin  and  sorrow  o'er, 
Thou  and  Thine  own  are  one  for  evermore. 
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L.M. 
The  Lord  hath  set  apart  him  that  is  godly  for 
Himself, — Psalm  iv.  3. 


1  TT  OW  blest  is  life  if  lived  for  Thee, 
W     My  loving  Saviour  and  my  Lord ; 
No  pleasures  springing  from  the  earth. 

Such  perfect  gladness  can  afford. 

2  To  know  I  am  Thy  ransomed  child, 

Bought  by  Thine  own  most  precious  blood. 
And  to  receive  from  Thy  dear  hand. 
With  grateful  heart  each  gift  of  good. 

3  To  walk  all  day  beneath  Thy  smile. 

Watching  Thine  eye  to  guide  me  still. 
To  rest  at  night  beneath  Thy  care, 
Sure  it  will  guard  me  from  all  ill. 

4  To  feel  that  though  I  journey  on 

By  stony  paths,  and  in  rough  ways, 
Thy  blessM  feet  have  gone  before. 
And  strength  is  given  for  weary  days. 

5  Surely  such  love  should  make  me  glad. 

Strong  in  Thy  strength  to  work  or  rest. 
Until  I  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
And  in  Thy  lig\^^  SLmiMYV^  blest 
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76,76,77.  H,  B'lNAR. 

. . .      tVAo  halh  blessed  iis  with  all  spiriliiat  bless- 
'gs  In  heavenly  places  in  C^m/.— Ephesians  i.  3. 

I    T  ESUS,  Sun  and  Shield  art  Thou, 
J      Sun  and  Shield  for  ever  ! 
•^  Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  shine, 

Cease  to  guard  us  never. 
Cheer  our  steps  as  on  we  go, 
Come  between  us  and  the  foe. 

a  Jesus,  Bread  and  Wine  art  Thou, 

Wine  and  Bread  for  ever ! 
Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  feed. 

Or  refresh  us,  never. 
Feed  we  still  on  bread  divine. 
Drink  we  still  this  heavenly  wine  I 

3  Jesus,  Love  and  Life  art  Tliou, 

Life  and  Love  for  ever  ! 
Ne'er  to  quicken  shalt  Thou  cease, 

Or  to  love  us,  never. 
All  of  life  and  love  we  need 
Is  in  Thee,  in  Thee  indeed. 

4  Jesus,  Peace  and  Joy  art  Thou, 

Joy  and  Peace  for  ever  ! 
Joy  that  fades  not,  changes  not. 

Peace  that  leaves  us  never. 
Joy  and  peace  we  have  in  Thee, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

5  Jesus,  Song  and  Strength  art  Thou, 

Strength  and  Song  for  ever  ! 
Strength  that  never  can  decay. 

Song  that  cease  th  never. 
Still  to  us  this  strength  and  song, 
1     Through  eternal  days  prolong. 
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REJOICING  IN  HIM. 

/OO  ^^o  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ  * 

Romans  viii.  35. 

1  npHE  Saviour  died,  but  rose  again 

1      Triumphant  from  the  grave ; 
And  pleads  our  cause  at  God's  right  hand, 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

2  Who.  then  can  e'er  divide  us  more 

From  Jesus  and  His  love, 
Or  break  the  sacred  chain  that  binds 
The  earth  to  heaven  above  ? 

3  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown, 

And  days  of  darkness  fall ; 
Through  Him  all  dangers  we'll  defy, 
And  more  than  conquer  all. 

4  Nor  Death  nor  Life,  nor  Earth  nor  Hell, 

Nor  Time's  destroying  sway, 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  His  heart. 
Or  make  His  love  decay. 

5  Each  future  period  He  will  bless 

As  He  has  blessed  the  past ; 
He  loved  us  from  the  first  of  time. 
He'll  love  us  to  the  last. 

O/^  8  7s.  H.    BONAR. 

/vD  Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ? 

Romans  viii.  35. 

1  WES,  for  me,  for  me  He  careth 

1    With  a  brother's  tender  care ; 
Yes  with  me,  with  me  He  shareth 
Every  burden,  every  fear. 

2  Yes,  o'er  me,  o'er  me  He  watcheth. 

Ceaseless,  watcheth  night  and  day  : 
Yes,  e'en  me,  e'en  me.  He  snatcheth 
Yvom  the  perils  of  the  way. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

3  Yes,  for  me  He  standeth  pleading. 

At  the  mercy-seat  above ; 
Ever  for  me  interceding, 
Constant  in  untiring  love. 

4  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  He  dwelleth; 

I  in  Him  and  He  in  me ! 
And  my  empty  soul  He  fiUeth, 
Here  and  through  eternity. 

5  Thus  I  wait  for  His  returning, 

Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven ; 
Such  the  jo}'ful  song  of  morning. 
Such  the  tranquil  song  of  even. 

§  /C  i   If^  this  was  manifested  the  lave  of  God  towards 

us, — I  John  iv.  9. 

1  r\  LOVE  invisible,  yet  infinite, 

\j  I  cast  myself  into  Thy  sure  embrace. 
O,  Light  of  God,  shine  through  this  cloudy  night; 
O,  God  of  Light,  unveil  Thy  gladdening  face. 

2  Happy  in  knowing  Thee,  my  Lord  and  God ; 

Happy  in  finding  Thee,  my  treasure  true; 
Happy  in  following  Thee  through  ill  and  good, 
In  toiling  for  Thee,  and  in  suffering  too. 

3  Clear  written  on  the  cross  I  read  Thy  love ; 

Thy  love  is  there,  and  there  Thy  power  I  see ; 
The  power  that  comes  with  healing  from  above, 
That  brings  to  us  a  heavenly  liberty. 

4  What  is  the  love  to  me  without  the  cross  ? 

And  what  the  cross  without  the  love,  O  Lord  ? 
All  sin  and  weakness  I;  it  is  the  cross 

That  to  my  broken  soul  doth  health  afford. 

5  O  love,  that  passeth  knowledge,  Thee  I  need. 

Pour  in  the  heavenly  sunshine,  fill  my  heart. 
Scatter  the  cloud,  the  doubting,  and  the  dread, 
The  joy  unspeakabVe  to  m^  \m^art 
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6  O  love,  that  passeth  knowledge,  shine  on  me 
As  through  these  sunless  solitudes  I  wind  ; 
Brighten  my  path,  give  buoyant  libertj-, 
Nerve  for  the  fight,  unburden  and  uiibiud. 
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8  JS.  EDWIN  H.  NCTIN.* 

T  will  not  have  you  eomforUess.    S  will  cume 
unto  you. — John  xiv.  iS. 

I    A  LWAYS  with  us,  always  with  us, 
/\  Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love  \ 
Thus  the  risen  Saviour  whispers 
From  His  dwelling-place  above, 
a  With  us  wlien  with  sin  we  struggle, 
Giving  strength  and  courage  too, 
Bidding  us  to  falter  never, 
But  to  Him  be  ever  true, 

3  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 

O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear ; 
Waking  hope  within  our  bosoms. 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear  ; 

4  With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness. 
Sowing  much  and  reaping  none, 

TeUing  us  that  in  the  future 
Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 

5  With  us  in  the  lonely  valley, 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream, 
Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory 
With  salvation's  radiant  beam. 

ynQ  II  lO,  II,  lO,  H,  DOKAK. 

%  4itj     Ri'joice  in  (he  Lord. — Philippians  iii   i. 

LIGHT  hath  arisen,  we  walk  in  its  brightness; 
Joy  halh  descended,  its  fulness  has  come. 
Peace  hath  been  spoken;  we  hear  it,  we  take  it; 
Angels  are  singing,  and  sliall  wc  be  <ittTv\\il 


THE  CHftlSTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

2  Calm  'mid  the  tempest  around  us  that  rages, 

'Mid  the  lone  weariness  ever  at  rest; 
Silent  amid  the  rude  uproar  of  yoiceSi 
Sometimes  disquieted,  never  opprestr 

3  Happy  in  Him  who  hath  loved  us  and  bought  u% 

Rich  in  the  life  which  He  gives  to  His  own, 
Filled  with  the  peace  passing  all  understanding, 
Never  less  lonely  than  just  when  alone. 

4  Safe  in  His  stength,  in  His  love  ever  happy. 

What  are  the  tremblings  and  tossings  of  time  ? 
Firm  in  His  grasp,  to  His  arm  ever  clinging. 
Upward,  still  upward,  we  buoyantly  climb. 

5  High  on  the  rock,  in  our  fortress  sure  sheltered. 

Wave,  wind,  and  foeman  assail  us  in  vain. 
Buckler  and  shield  is  He,  what  can  alarm  us  ? 
What  though  the  fiery  darts  shower  like  the  rain? 

6  Lead  on,  our  Captain,  we  follow,  we  follow ; 

Life  is  no  slumber,  our  battle  no  dream ; 
Lift  up  Thy  banner,  we  rally,  we  rally ; 

Wave  high  Thy  sword,  we  press  on  in  its  gleam. 

7  Jesus,  to  Thee  we  look.  Saviour  Almighty ; 

Jesus,  on  Thee  we  rest,  happy  and  free  ; 
Jesus,  on  Thee  we  feed,  bread  of  the  hungry ; 
Jesus  our  all,  lo  I  we  lean  upon  Thee  ! 

8  What  are  the  shadows  around  us  still  floating? 

Sunshine  is  glowing  all  brightly  above ; 
Heed  not  the  height  of  the  cliffs  we  are  climbing. 
From  them  we  gaze  on  the  land  that  we  love. 

^O  A  6  4, 6  4, 6  6  4.  H.  bonar. 

I  01/    i  'ViJill  see  you  again ^  and  your  heart  shall 

rejoice  — ^John  xvi.  22. 

I  'pRUSTINGLY,  trustingly, 
1    Jesus,  to  Thee 
Come  I ;  Lord,  lovingly 
Come  Thou  lo  me  I 
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Then  shall  I  lovingly, 
Then  shall  1  joyfully, 
Walk  here  with  Thee. 

^  Peacefully,  peacefully 

Walk  I  with  Thee ; 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  Thou  art 

All,  all  to  me ; 
Peace  Thou  hast  left  to  us. 
Thy  peace  hast  given  us. 

So  let  it  be. 

3  Whom  but  Thyself,  O  Lord, 

Have  I  above  ? 
What  have  I  left  on  earth  ? 

Only  Thy  love ! 
Come  then,  O  Saviour,  come ; 
Come  then,  O  Spirit,  come 

Heavenly  dove ! 

4  Happily,  happily, 

Pass  I  along, 
Eager  to  work  for  Thee, 

May  I  be  strong. 
Life  is  for  service  true, 
1  .ife  is  for  battle  too, 

Life  is  for  song. 

5  Hopefully,  hopefully. 

Onward  I  go ; 
Cheerfully,  cheerfully, 

Meet  I  the  foe. 
Crowns  are  awaiting  us. 
Glory  prepared  for  us, 

Joys  overflow. 
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7  6,  7  6,  7  8,  7  6s.  a  WESLEY. 

He  that  loveth  not^  knoweth  not  Gad. 
I  John  iv.  8. 

1  T7  VER  fainting  with  desire, 
\2j     For  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  call ; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require ; 

I  want  my  God,  my  All ! 
Jesus,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

I  wait  Thy  coming  from  above  : 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

2  Thou,  my  Life,  my  Treasure  be. 

My  portion  here  below ; 
Nothing  would  I  seek  but  Thee, 

Thee  only  would  I  know. 
My  exceeding  great  Reward, 

My  heaven  on  earth,  my  heaven  above ! 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

3  Grant  me  now  the  bliss  to  feel 

Of  those  that  are  ii)  Thee ; 
Son  of  God,  Thyself  reveal. 

Engrave  Thy  name  on  me ; 
As  in  heaven  be  here  adored. 

And  let  me  now  the  promise  prove ; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 
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LONGING  TO  BE  FILLED  WITH  HIS  LOVE. 

L.M.  C.  WESLF-Y* 

Thai  they  wl»  Uve  should  not  hena/orlh  live 
uitl9  themselves. — z  Cor.  v.  15. 
J    r*OME^  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above  ! 
\j    Assist  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace  ; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 
And  for  Thyself  prepare  the  place. 

2  O  let  Thy  sacred  presence  fill. 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  free. 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will. 
But  day  and  night  to  live  to  Thee. 

3  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 

Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 
Possess  it  Thou,  who  hast  the  right, 
As  I-ord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

4  Wealth,  honour,  pleasure,  and  what  else 

Tills  short-enduring  world  can  give, 
Tempt  as  ye  will,  my  sou!  repels. 
To  Christ  alone  resolved  to  live. 

5  Thee  I  can  love,  and  Thee  alone. 

With  pure  delight  and  inward  bliss  : 
To  know  that  I  am  all  Thine  own, 
O  what  a  happiness  is  this  ! 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire. 

But  Tl^  pure  love  within  my  breast, 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 
rvoo  L.M.  Six  lines.  GF.BfiARD 

\S^  tr.J.ViE^LKV* 

The  love  of  Christ  constrainethiis.—i  Cor.  v.  14. 
I    T  ESUS,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 

I    No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  decLire  j 
■^  O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there  : 
Thine  wholly,  Thine  atone,  I  am  ; 

L,  Lord  with  Thy  love  my  heart  inflame, 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

2  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  sonl 
May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  akme  : 
O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole. 
My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  ciown ; 
All  coldness  from  my  heart  remove. 
May  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 

3  O  Love,  how  cheering  is  Thy  ray  ! 
All  pain  before  Thy  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow  melt  away, 
AVhere'er  Thy  healing  beams  aiis^: 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

4  In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace ; 
In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
O,  Jesus,  in  that  solemn  hour. 

In  death,  as  life,  be  thou  my  Guide,^ 
And  save  me,  who  for  me,  hast  died. 
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8  7s.  Double.  c.  WESLEY.* 

The  love which  passeth  knowledge. 

£ph.  iii.  19. 
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1  T   OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

I  J    Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ; 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling ; 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art  \ 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation ; 

Enter  every  longing  heart 

2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive ; 
Now  return,  O  Lord,  and  never, 
Never  more  TV\y  teTft^\e.^\eaNe. 


LONGING  TO  BE  FILLED  WITH  HIS  LOVE. 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 

Pray  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing  : 
Glory  in  Thy  precious  love. 

3  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be  ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee ; 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place  ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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8  8  6, 8  8  6.  c.  WESLEY.* 

IVAo  loved  tne^  and  gave  Himself  for  me. 
Gal.  ii.  20. 


1  r\  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art ! 
\j    When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  Thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me  ! 

2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ; 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part  \ 


THE  CmtlSTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

4  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ; 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 
To  hear  the  Saviour's  voice. 


ONGING  FOR  COMMUNION  WITH  HIM. 


yon  7s.  Double.         MRS.  E.  charles. 

i  0\)    Master^  where  dwellest  Thou  f — John  L  38. 

1  If  ASTER,  where  abidest  Thou  ! 
[Yl  Lamb  of  God,  'tis  Thee  we  seek  ; 
For  the  wants  which  press  us  now 

Other  aid  is  all  too  weak. 
Canst  Thou  take  our  sins  away  ? 

May  we  find  repose  in  Thee  ? 
From  the  gracious  lips  to-day. 

As  of  old,  breathes,  Come  and  see. 

2  Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 

We  would  leave  the  past  behind ; 
We  would  scale  the  mountain's  brow. 

Learning  more  Thy  heavenly  mind. 
Still  a  look  is  all  our  lore, 

The  transforming  look  to  Thee  ; 
From  the  Living  Truth  once  more 

Breathes  the  answer,  Come  and  see. 

X  Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 
^       How  shall  we  Thine  image  best 
Bear  in  liiiht  upon  our  brow, 
s[ampUUovev.V----^^--^t> 


LONGING  FOR  COMMUNION  WITH  HIM. 

Still  a  look  is  all  our  might ; 

Looking  draws  the  heart  to  Thee, 
Sends  us  from  the  absorbing  sight, 

With  the  message,  Come  and  see. 

4  Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 

All  the  springs  of  life  are  low ; 
Sin  and  grief  our  spirits  bow. 

And  we  wait  Thy  call  to  go. 
From  the  depths  of  happy  rest, 

Where  the  just  abide  with  Thee, 
From  the  Voice  which  makes  them  blest, 

Falls  the  summons,  Come  and  see. 

Q'V  10,10,10,10.  H.  BONAR. 

0  I      The  love  of  Christy  which  passeth  knowledge, 

Ephesians  iii.  19. 

NOT  what  I  am,  O  Lord,  but  what  Thou  art ! 
That,  that  alone  can  be  my  souFs  true  rest ; 
Thy  love,  not  mine,  bids  fear  and  doubt  depart, 
And  stills  the  tempest  of  my  tossing  breast. 

It  blesses  now,  and  shall  for  ever  bless. 
It  saves  me  now,  and  shall  for  ever  save ; 

It  holds  me  up  in  days  of  helplessness. 
It  bears  me  safely  o'er  each  swelling  wave. 

'Tis  what  I  know  of  Thee,  my  Lord  and  God, 
That  fills  my  soul  with  peace,  my  lips  with  song ; 

Thou  art  my  health,  my  joy,  my  staff  and  rod, 
Leaning  on  Thee,  in  weakness  I  am  strong. 

1  am  all  want  and  hunger ;  this  faint  heart 

Pines  for  a  fulness  which  it  finds  not  here  ; 
Dear  ones  are  leaving,  and,  as  they  depart, 
Make  room  within  for  something  yet  more  dear. 

More  of  Thyself,  oh !  show  me  hour  by  hour, 
More  of  Thy  glory,  O  my  God  and  Lord  ; 

More  of  Thyself,  in  all  Thy  grace  and  power  ; 
More  of  Thy  Jove  and  truth,  Incamale\^o\^. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 
'YQO  L.M.  WATTS. 

I  00    That  Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts, 

Ephesians  iii.  17. 

1  /^OME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
yj    By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 
I'hen  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 

The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength ; 

Make  our  enlargM  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  length 
Of  Thine  unmeasurable  grace. 

3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know. 
Be  everlasting  honours  done. 
By  all  the  Church,  through  Christ  His  Son. 

T'QQ  7s.  Six  lines.  [mant.] 

I  Oo    I  will  manifest  myself  to  him.— John  xiv.  21. 

I  OON  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry; 
O     By  the  holy  mystery 
Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  Thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manliest  Thyself  to  me. 

""  p^'^^^'^K-^'"'^'  ^^  Thee  I  cry; 
By  Thy  bitter  agony 

By  Thy  pangs,  to  us'unknown, 

Manifest  ^Cs^^to  me!"'"'' 
3  Prince  of  life    tr^  tk^    t 

Meek  to"  suffer  \?       *^^  8^^^' 

Lord,  Thy  present"''?  *°  ^*''^' 

Manifest  tSSK  l^l""  "'' 


■  4  Lo 

■  wi 


S'  WITH  HIM. 


4  Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill, 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shall  see, 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee. 
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1  T    ORD,  it  is  not  life  to  live 

1  J     If  Thy  presence  Thou  deny  ; 
Lord,  if  Tbou  Tliy  presence  give, 

'Tis  no  longer  death— to  die. 
Source  and  Giver  of  repose. 

Singly  from  Thy  smile  it  flows ; 
Peace  and  happiness  arc  Thine. 

Mine  they  arc  if  Thou  art  mine. 

2  While  I  feel  Thy  love  to  me, 

Every  object  teems  with  joy; 
Here,  0  may  I  walk  with  Thee, 

Then  into  Thy  presence  die. 
Let  me  but  Thyself  possess. 

Total  sum  of  happiness; 
Real  bliss  1  then  shall  prove, 

Heaven  below  and  heaven  above. 

ly  i  -1  L.M.  C.  E.  ELLIOTT. 

I  Tj.    Where  !  am,  there  shnll  aho  my  servant  be. 
Johnxii.  26, 

1  T   ET  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  :irt, 
I  J     My  Saviour,  my  Eternal  Rest ! 

Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
Be  fully  and  for  ever  blesfi 

2  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art. 

Thy  unveiled  glory  to  behold  ; 
Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 

L  Cease  to  be  false  to  Thee,  and  cold. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST. 

3  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  spotless  saints  Thy  name  adore; 
Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more  i 

4  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  none  can  die,  where  none  remove ; 
There  neither  life  nor  death  will  part 
Me  from  Thy  presence  and  Thy  love. 


UNION     WITH     HIM. 
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CM.  J.  G.  DECK .• 

.^  Nor  height y  nor  depth,  nor  any  other  creature, 
shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Goa^ 
which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord, — Rom.  viii.  39, 

1  T  ORD  Jesus,  are  we  ONE  with  Thee? 
JL^     O  height !  O  depth  of  love  ! 
With  Thee  we  died  upon  the  tree. 

In  Thee  we  live  above. 

2  Such  was  Thy  grace,  that  for  our  sake 

Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down. 
Thou  didst  of  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  sorrows  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine, 

Confessed  and  borne  by  Thee  ; 
The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath  were  Thine, 
To  set  Thy  members  free. 

4  Ascended  now  in  glory  bright, 

Still  ONE  with  us  Thou  art ; 
N'or  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height. 
Thy  saints  and  T\\ee  ewv  ^^.w. 
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UNION  WITH  HIM. 

5  O  teach  us,  Lord,  to  know  and  own 

This  wondrous  mystery. 
That  Thou  with  us  art  truly  one, 
And  we  are  one  with  Thee ! 

6  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day, 

When,  seated  on  Thy  throne, 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display, 
That  Thou  with  us  art  one  ! 
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L.M.  W.  T.  MATSON. 

Christ  Hveth  in  me. — Galatians  ii.  20. 


1  r\  BLESSED  life  !  the  heart  at  rest, 
\j     When  all  without  tumultuous  seems, 

That  trusts  a  higher  will,  and  deems 
That  higher  will,  not  mine,  the  best 

2  O  blessed  life  !  the  mind  that  sees 

Whatever  change  the  years  may  bring ; 
A  mercy  still  in  everything, 
And  shining  through  all  mysteries. 

3  O  blessed  life  !  the  soul  that  soars. 

When  sense  of  mortal  sight  is  dim. 

Beyond  the  sense — beyond  to  Him 

Whose  love  unlocks  the  heavenly  doors. 

4  O  blessM  life  !  heart,  mind,  and  soul 

From  self-born  aims  and  wishes  free 
In  all — at  one  with  Deity, 
And  loyal  to  the  Lord's  control. 

5  O  life  1  how  blessbd,  how  divine  ! 

High  life,  the  earnest  of  a  higher ! 
Saviour,  fulfil  my  deep  desire. 
And  let  this  bJessM  life  be  mine. 


(b>o\ 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST  : 

CM.  T.  H.  GILL. 

Abide  in  Me^  and  I  in  you. — ^John  xv.  4. 


1  T   ORD  !  in  Thy  people  Thou  dost  dwell, 
JL/    Thy  people  dwell  in  Thee ; 

O  blessedness  unspeakable ! 
O  wondrous  unity ! 

2  One  with  Thee,  all  Thy  life  they  know, 

And  all  Thou  hast  possess ; 
In  Thee  they  underwent  all  woe, 
And  wrought  all  righteousness. 

3  When  Thou  wast  stricken,  on  them  fell 

The  wrath,  the  woe,  the  shame ; 
When  Thou  o'ercamest  death  and  hell. 
In  Thee  they  overcame. 

4  They  rose  upon  Thy  rising  day. 

With  Thee  to  heaven  did  soar ; 
Thou  livest  evermore,  and  they 
Shall  live  for  evermore. 

5  When  from  the  world  they  suffer  wrong, 

'Gainst  Thee  the  wrong  is  done  ; 
AVhen  strength  and  joy  to  them  belong. 
By  Thee  the  praise  is  won. 

6  In  every  gift  and  grace  of  theirs 

Thy  beauty,  Lord,  doth  shine ; 
Their  faithfulness  Thine  own  declares, 
Their  righteousness  is  Thine. 

7  When  Thou  for  judgment  shalt  appear. 

They  shall  appear  with  Thee  ; 

AVhen  all  the  world  its  doom  shall  hear, 

Thy  voice  their  voice  shall  be. 

8  When  Thou  Thy  kingdom  shalt  obtain, 

And  put  Thy  glory  on. 
Thine  endless  reign  shall  be  their  reign  ; 
The  King  and  they  are  one. 
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^^^^^  UNION  WITH  HIM, 

9  Lord  Jesus,  grant  me  all  this  grace  ; 

Abide,  be  one  with  me  I 

Give  me  to  dwell  in  Thine  embrace. 

For  ever  one  with  Thee  ! 

'V  i  K  'OS.  H.   a  STOWK. 

i  tV   Aiide  in  me  and  I  in  you.—jahn  xv.  4- 

1  'T^HAT  mystic  word  of  Thine,  O  sovereign 

1     Lord 
Is  all  too  pure,  too  high,  too  deep  for  mc  ; 
Weary  of  striving,  and  with  longing fe.int, 
I  breathe  it  back  again  in  prayer  to  Thee. 

2  Abide  in  me,  I  pray,  and  I  in  Thee ; 

From  this  good  hour,  O  leave  me  never  moie; 
Then   shall   the    discord    cease,  the   wound  be 
healed, 
The  lifelong  bleeding  of  the  soul  be  o'er. 

3  Abide  in  me ;  o'ershadowed  by  Thy  love 

Each  half-formed  purpose  and  dark  thought  of 

Quench,  ere  it  rise,  each  selfish,  low  desire, 
And  keep  my  sou!  as  Thine,  calm  and  divine. 

4  As  some  rare  perfume  in  a  vase  of  clay 

Pervades  it  with  a  fragratlce  not  its  own, 
So,  when  Thou  dwellest  in  a  mortal  soul. 

All  heaven's  own  sweetness  seems  around  il 
thrown. 

5  Abide  in  me  j  there  Iiave  been  moments  pure 

When  I  have  heard  Thy  voice  and  felt  Thy 
power, 
Then  evil  lost  its  grasp,  and  passion  hushed, 
Owned  the  divine  enchantment  of  the  hour. 
C  These  were  but  seasons,  beautiful  and  rare ; 
Abide  in  me,  and  they  shall  ever  be. 
Fulfil  at  once  Thy  precept  and  my  prayer — 

LCome,  and  abide  in  me,  and  I  in  Thee, 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  SOUL  TO  CHRIST : 

S.M.  Double.  H.  bonar. 

Vour  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  GiHl—Col  iiL  3. 

1  rvUR  life  is  hid  with  Christ, 
[J  With  Christ  in  God  above ; 
Upward  our  heart  would  go  to  Him 

Whom,  seeing  not,  we  love. 
When  He,  who  is  our  life, 

Appears  to  take  the  throne. 
We  too  sliall  be  revealed  and  shine 

In  glory  like  His  own. 

2  He  liveth  and  we  live ! 

His  life  for  us  prevails ; 
His  fulness  fills  our  mighty  void, 

His  strength  for  us  avails. 
Life  worketh  in  us  now. 

Life  is  for  us  in  store ; 
So  death  is  swallowed  up  of  life. 

We  live  for  evermore. 

3  Not  to  ourselves  we  live. 

Not  to  ourselves  we  die, 
Unto  the  Lord  we  die  or  live ; 

With  Him  we  sit  on  high. 
We  seek  the  things  above. 

For  we  are  only  His; 
Like  Him  we  soon  shall  be,  for  we 

Shall  see  Him  as  He  is. 
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CHRISTIAN       DUTY: 
PERSEVERING   FIDELITY. 


>yAiy  87s.  Double.  sPiri 

i±i  J.  U-  llL 

Abiiit  ill  .1/^.— John  xv.  4. 

1  r\  ABIDE  in  Him  wlio  for  113 

\J  In  His  love  to  earth  came  down ; 
Who  to  case  us  of  our  sorrow, 

Countless  sorrows  made  His  own. 
Cleave  to  Him  !  when  all  things  tremble. 

He  abides  a  rock  of  trust ; 
He,  though  all  in  dust  should  crumble. 

Stands  victorious  o'er  tlie  dust. 

2  All  things  vanish !  hearts  are  breaking 

Which  you  clung  to  fast  before. 
And  the  lips  that  once  were  speaking 

Words  of  comfort,  speak  no  more. 
And  the  arm  that  gave  protection 

Is  no  more  your  strength  and  shield  ; 
And  the  eye  that  looked  affection 

Is  in  death  for  ever  scaled. 

3  All  things  perish  !  earth  is  hasting 

In  the  earth  to  find  its  grave ; 
And  all  worldly  joys  are  wasting ; 
Also  wastes  the  heart,  thcii  slave. 


CHRISTIAN  DUTY: 

Earthly  forms  to  dust  must  moulder, 
Earthly  flames  be  quenched  in  gloom, 

Earthly  chains  their  Imks  unsolder, 
Earthly  flowers  must  lose  their  bloom. 

4  Yet  above  the  wreck  of  nature 

Stands  the  Lord,  and  calmly  saith — 
Lean  on  Me,  thou  trembling  creature ; 

Cling  to  hope,  and  love,  and  faith ! 
Then  aJbide  in  Him,  the  abiding — 

Him  who  gives  abiding  bliss. 
Who  writes  all,  that  trust  His  guiding, 

In  the  Book  of  Life  as  His ! 
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4  4,  8  8  8.  J.  S.  a  MONSELL. 

Fi^^^t  the  good  Jfight  offaWu — i  Tim.  vi.  I2. 
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FIGHT  the  good  fight 
With  all  thy  might, 
Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right  ; 
Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 

Run  the  straight  race, 
Through  God's  good  grace. 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face ; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

Cast  care  aside ; 

Upon  Thy  Guide 
Lean,  and  His  mercy  will  provide ; 
Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

Faint  not  nor  fear ; 

His  arms  are  near. 
He  changeth  not,  and  Thou  art  dear : 
Only  believe,  and  Thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  aW  m  iX\.  \o  IV't^, 
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S.M.  C.  WliiLKV. 

Take  Hiilo  you  the  wlio/e  armour  of  Cod. 
Ephcsians  vi.  13. 

1  COLDIERS  of  Clirist,  arise, 
O     And  put  your  annoiir  on. 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  His  eternal  Son. 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power, 

AViio  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued  j 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  Leave  no  unguarded  place. 
No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 
And  fortify  the  whole. 

5  To  keep  your  armour  bright, 
Attend  with  constant  care ; 

Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight. 
And  watcliing  unto  prayer, 

6  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle  and  fight  and  pray, 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

86,8+.   Irregular.  H.  BONAR. 

There  is  iw  work  nor  device in  the  grave, 

whither  thou  goest. — Ecclesiastes  ix.  10. 

FINISH  thy  work,  the  time  is  short. 
The  Sim  is  in  the  west. 
The  night  is  coming  down ;  till  then 
Think  not  of  rest 
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te*t  ^^for  cve«-       .    peace, 

^aV^^S»  A  \tv  ovi^  ^°  '  t  ease, 

>  Give  out  %\o-4^  ^ 


PERSEVERING  FIDELITV. 

L.M.  WATTS* 

TAa^  they  may  adorn  the  doctrine  of  God  our 
Saviour  in  all  things, — Titus  ii.  lo. 

0  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

lis  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 

1  honours  of  our  Saviour  C^od, 
en  His  salvation  reigns  within, 

1  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

r  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
sion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
lie  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  love, 
:  inward  piety  approve. 

igion  bears  our  spirits,  up, 
lie  we  expect  that  blessfed  hope, 
5  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  ; 
I  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

S.M.  DOnDRIDGE.* 

Like  unto  men  that  wait  for  their  Lord, 
Luke  xii.  36. 

^E  servants  of  the  Lord, 
I    Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word. 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

.et  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
tird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight, 

For  awful  is  His  name. 

i^atch — 'tis  your  Lord's  command ; 

And  while  we  speak,  He's  near  : 
lark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 

And  ready  all  appear. 
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CHRISTIAN  DUTY  : 

4  O* happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  I^rd  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 

5  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 

With  His  own  royal  hand^ 
And  raise  that  favoured  servant's  head 
Amidst  the  angelic  band. 

'■yp:!i  CM.  T.  H.  GIL 

I  04     ^^^^  diligence   to   make  your  calling  at 
election  sure, — i  Peter  i.  lo. 

1  \/E  souls,  the  Father's  very  own, 

Y     Ye  people  of  His  choice, 
Not  only  wonder,  not  alone 
In  his  dear  love  rejoice. 

2  He  calleth,  but  He  bids  you  still 

Make  the  high  calling  sure ; 
He  chooseth  you  to  work  His  will, 
And  thus  the  crown  secure. 

3  He  means  for  you  a  glorious  part. 

In  conflict  as  in  grace  ; 
He  wills  you  to  be  pure  in  heart, 
And  thus  to  see  His  face. 

4  He  calls  you  to  His  work  on  earth. 

As  to  His  bliss  above, 
Alike  to  show  His  glory  forth, 
And  to  enjoy  His  love. 

5  Your  portion,  souls  elect,  possess  ! 

His  gracious  choice  approve ; 
With  your  abiding  faithfulness 
Meet  His  eternal  love. 

6  Ascend  from  height  to  height  divine, 

Grace  after  grace  put  on. 
And  brighter  w\U\  the  beauty  shine 
That  in  the  Saviowx  ^\\oii^\ 
6io 


75i 


PKR<IEVRRlXa  FIDEI-tTY. 

J  Tliiis  richly  ye  slinll  enter  in 
Tlic  long-prcparfcd  home ; 
Thus  aurcly  yc  the  crown  shntl  win, 

AikI  to  ihe  glory  come. 
f-  CM.  uvi 

O    A  eroKii  e/  rightewsih'ss.—i  Timothy  m 
I  11  riTH  heavenly  wenpoiw  let  h»  figlit 
YV    The  battles  of  the  I-ord ; 
Finish  our  course,  and  keep  the  fnith. 
And  wiiit  the  sure  reward, 
a  God  has  hid  up  in  hcnven  tor  ii» 

t.\  crown  which  cannot  fade ; 
The  righteous  Judge  at  that  arcat  day 
Simll  place  it  on  our  head. 
3  Nor  hntli  the  King  of  grace  decreet! 
This  [irize  for  us  alone, 
Uiit  Ml  that  love  and  long  to  nee 
The  appearance  of  Hi*  Son. 

4  Jesus  the  Lonl  sihall  guard  m  safe 

III  dark  and  evil  hourw. 
And  to  His  heavenly  kingdom  keep 
'I'hesc  feeble  soutu  of  ours. 

5  (lOrl  is  onr  evcrlasuiig  aid, 

And  hell  shall  v;ige  in  vain  ; 

To  Him  be  highest  glory  paid. 

And  cndtcBS  praise.   Amen, 


'm 


n-.ilk  i. 


WALK  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  \>\- 
That  fellowship  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above, 


CHRISTIAN  DUTV  : 

2  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His, 
Wlio  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined. 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away. 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone. 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light,  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 
Olory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom. 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light,  thy  path  shall  be 

Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright ; 
For  God,  by  Grace  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  Himself  is  light. 


FIDELITY  TO  TRUTH. 


4  6,  8  6.  H.    IJOXAR. 


I  i)  i        Valiant  for  the  7rut/t.—]cY,  ix.  3. 

1  Tl  1 AKE  sure  of  truth, 

iVl     -'^"'^  ^'^"^^^^  ^^^^  make  thee  sur 
It  will  not  shift,  nor  fade,  nor  die, 
liut  like  the  heavens  endure. 

2  God's  thoughts,  not  man's, 

Be  these  thy  heritage ; 
They,  li^^  Himself,  are  ever  young, 
Untouc\\cd  \>>f  vww^  o\  ^'^^. 
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FIDELITY  TO  TRUTH. 

3  With  God  alone 

Is  truth,  and  joy,  and  light; 
Walk  thou  with  Him  in  peace  and  love, 
Hold  fast  the  good  and  right. 

4  Hold  fast  the  true ! 

For  truth  can  never  change ; 
It  grows  not  old — *tis  ever  one, 
However  vast  its  range. 

5  Great  truths  are  great ! 

Not  once,  but  evermore ; 

Theirs  is  an  everlasting  youth, 

A  spring-bloom  never  o*er. 

6  The  stars  that  shine 

To-night,  in  these  calm  skies. 
Are  the  same  stars  that  shone  of  old 
In  primal  Paradise. 

7  Man  and  his  earth 

Are  varying  day  by  day ; 
Truth  cannot  change  nor  ever  grow 
Feeble  and  old  and  gray. 

J  CM.  H.  ALFORI).* 

5  Thou  J  nwst  upright^  dost  weigh  the  path  of  the 

just, — Is.  xxvi.  7. 

SPEAK  thou  the  truth.     Let  otlicrs  fence, 
And  trim  their  words  for  pay : 
Ln  pleasant  sunshine  of  pretence 
I^t  others  bask  their  day. 

Face  thou  the  wind.    Though  safer  seem 

In  shelter  to  abide  : 
We  were  not  made  to  sit  and  dream  ; 

Thy  strength  must  first  be  tried. 

Where  God  hath  set  His  thorns  about. 

Cry  not — ^The  way  is  plain  \ 
His  path  within  ior  those  without 

Is  paved  with  toil  and  pain.  C^x^ 


CHRISTIAN  DUIT  : 

4  One  fragment  of  His  blessM  word, 

Into  thy  spirit  burned. 
Is  better  than  the  whole,  half-heard, 
And  by  thine  interest  turned. 

5  Woe,  woe  to  him  on  safety  bent, 

Who  creeps  to  age  from  youth. 
Failing  to  grasp  his  life's  intent, 
Because  he  fears  the  truth. 

6  Be  true  to  every  inmost  thought. 

And  as  thy  thought,  thy  speech  ; 
AVhat  thou  hast  not  by  suffering  bought, 
Presume  thou  not  to  teach. 

7  Hold  on,  hold  on — thou  hast  the  rock. 

The  foes  are  on  the  sand  ; 
The  first  world-tempest*s  ruthless  shock, 
Scatters  their  shifting  strand. 

8  While  each  wild  gust  the  mist  shall  clear 

We  now  see  darkly  through. 
And  justified  at  last  appear 
The  true,  in  Him  that's  True. 

'VPtQ  L.M.  Six  Lines.  F.  w.  faber.* 

iOo  Earnestly  conteitd for  the  faith  which  was  once 
delivered  to  the  saints. — Jude  3. 
I    r^AI'J^H  of  our  fathers,  living  still, 
1^  In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,  and  sword  : 
O,  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 

Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word  ! 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 
.We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 
2  Our  fathers  chained  in  prisons  dark, 
A  JkiI^/     "'i  Y^""^  ^^d  conscience  free  ; 
Thn  Lh  r^^^^V^^  ^l^^ir  children's  fate, 

vJ^lf o^r?\  ^'^^  ^^^'-^^  should  die  fo;  thee ; 
Paith  of  our  fathers,  holy  Faith 
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GENTLENESS. 

3  Faith  of  our  fathers ;  God*s  great  power 

Shall  soon  all  nations  win  for  thee  ; 
And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from  (iod, 

Mankind  shall  then  be  truly  free. 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  Faith, 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

4  Faith  of  our  fathers,  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife, 
And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how 

By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life. 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  Faith, 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 


GENTLENESS. 


^f^fi  7S.  J.  S.  D.  iMONSEI.I,. 

I  OU  y^^dg^  ^^ot. — Matthew  vii.  i. 

1  /^ENTLY  think,  and  gently  speak, 
\jr    Art  thou  strong  ?  respect  the  weak  ; 
Art  thou  weak  ?  from  what  thou  art, 

Gently  judge  another's  heart. 

2  He  who  knew  the  thoughts  of  men. 

He  was  gentle,  let  us  then 
Gentle  be  in  thought  and  tone. 
We,  who  scarce  can  read  our  own. 

3  Rain  and  dews,  and  sunshine  fall 

With  unbounded  love  on  all, 
Shall  thy  narrow  heart  refuse 

Its  poor  sun,  and  rain,  and  dews  ? 

4  Then  be  gentle,  O  my  soul. 

Thoughts  and  words  alike  control ; 
If  thou  must  in  aught  decide. 
Err  upon  the  gentle  side. 

5  Gentleness  can  do  no  wrong 

To  the  weak  or  to  the  strong ; 
Be  thou  strong  or  be  thou  weak 
GentJj  t\w^  and  gently  speak.  C^v^ 


CHARITY. 
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CM.      [THOMAS  COTTERILL  (?)] 

If  God  SO  loved  us,  we  ought  also  to  lave  one 
another. — i  John  iv.  1 1. 

1  /^UR  God  is  love,  and  all  His  saints 
\j     His  image  bear  below ; 

The  heart  with  love  to  God  inspired^ 
With  love  to  man  will  glow. 

2  O  may  we  love  each  other,  Lord, 

As  we  are  loved  of  Thee ; 
For  none  are  truly  born  of  God 
Who  live  in  enmity. 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bliss. 

Our  hopes  and  fears  the  same. 
The  cords  of  love  our  hearts  should  bind, 
The  law  of  love  inflame. 

4  So  shall  the  vain  contentious  world 

Our  peaceful  lives  approve, 
And  wondering  say,  as  they  of  old, 
See  how  these  Christians  love. 

'y/^4)  CM.  WATTS.* 

•  0/v         ^^^  greatest  of  these  is  charity, 

I  Corinthians  xiii.  13. 

I    TJ  APP  Y  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
\\    Where  love  inspires  the  breast ; 
Love  is  the  btigVvlest  of  the  train. 
And  strengthens  a\\  vW  \^^\. 

616 
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CHARITY, 

2  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move ; 
The  devils  know  and  tremble  too, 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease  ; 
*Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  bright  realms  of  peace. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode,  . 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  Father  God. 

L.M.  Double.       HARRIET  auder. 
Psalm  xli. 

1  TT  OW  blest  are  they  who  daily  prove, 
Jj[     By  ^cts  of  charity  and  love. 
The  fervent  gratitude  they  owe 

To  Him  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
In  hours  of  sickness  or  of  pain, 
God  will  their  fainting  souls  sustain ; 
Bright  hopes  shall  cheer  the  bed  of  deatli, 
Sweet  peace  attend  their  parting  breath. 

2  When,  summoned  from  the  silent  tomb, 
The  assembled  world  await  their  doom, 
These  shall  behold  their  Saviour's  face. 
Beaming  with  smiles  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
And  from  His  lips  their  raptured  ear 
Shall  this  their  gracious  sentence  hear, 
Come,  O  ye  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
Come  and  receive  your  bright  reward. 

L.M.  WATTS. 

The  night  coniethy  when  no  man  can  ivork. 
John  ix.  4. 

AWAKE,  my  zeal,  awake  my  love. 
To  serve  my  Saviour  here  below, 
In  works  which  perfect  saints  above, 
And  holy  angels  cannot  do.  (3\T 


764 


CHRISTIAN  Dim*  : 

2  Awake,  my  charity,  to  feed 

The  hungry  soul,  and  clothe  the  poor : 
In  heaven  are  found  no  sons  of  need, 
There  all  these  duties  are  no  more. 

3  Subdue  thy  passions,  O  my  soul ! 

Maintain  the  fight,  the  work  pursue, 
Daily  thy  rising  sins  control. 
And  be  thy  victories  ever  new. 

4  The  land  of  triumph  lies  on  high,  f 

There  are  no  foes  to  encounter  tlicre ; 
Ix)rd,  I  would  conquer  till  I  die, 
And  finish  all  the  glorious  war. 

5  Let  every  flying  hour  confess 

I  gain  Thy  gospel  fresh  renown ; 
And  when  my  life  and  labours  cease, 
May  I  possess  the  promised  crown  ! 


766 


CM.  WAITS. 

Psalm  cxii. 


1  TJAPPY  the  man  that  fears  the  Lord, 
ll   And  follows  His  commands  : 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 

Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need ; 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well-established  mind  • 

His  soul  to  God  his  refuge  flics. 

And  leaves  his  fears  behind 

4  In  times  of  general  distress 

Some  beams  of  light  .choii    i  • 
To  show  the  world  hi^  .•  ?"  ^''*"^'' 
And  give  W  ^^^.^e  dfvh^e'?"'''"''' 


CHARITV. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 
Remain  before  t,he  Lord ; 
Honour  on  earth  and  joys  above 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 

'AA  ^*^^'   ^^^^S"^^^'  MRS  ciiARr,i;s 

00     T/iere  is  that  scattercth,  and  yet  iitcrcasctli. 

Prov.  xi.  24. 

1  TS  thy  cruse  of  comfort  failing  ? 
X  Rise  and  share  it  with  another, 
And  through  all  the  years  of  fiimine 

It  shall  serve  thee  and  thy  brother ; 

2  Love  Divine  will  fill  thy  storehouse, 

Or  thy  handful  still  renew ; 

Scanty  fare  for  one  will  often 

Make  a  royal  feast  for  two. 

3  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in  giving  ; 

All  its  wealth  is  living  grain  ; 
Seeds  which  mildew  in  the  garner, 
Scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  plain. 

4  Is  thy  burden  hard  and  heavy  ? 

Do  thy  steps  drag  wearily  ? 
Help  to  bear  thy  brother's  burden  ; 
God  will  bear  both  it  and  thee. 

5  Numb  and  weary  on  the  mountains, 

Would'st  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow  ? 
Chafe  that  frozen  form  beside  thee 
And  together  both  shall  glow. 

6  Art  thou  stricken  in  life's  battle  ? 

Many  wounded  round  thee  moan  ; 
Lavish  on  their  wounds  thy  balsams, 
And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 

7  Is  the  heart  a  well  left  empty? 

None  but  God  its  void  can  fill ; 
Nothing  but  a  ceaseless  Fountain, 
Can  its  ceaseless  longings  still. 


CHRISTIAN  DUTY : 


8  Is  the  heart  a  living  power? 

Self-entwined,  its  strength  sinks  low ; 
It  can  only  live  in  loving, 
And  by  serving  love  will  grow. 


ASSERTION  OF  CHRISTIAN  FREEDOM. 


■  D  •      //  i^^  ^on  shall  make  you  free,  ye  shall  he 

free  indeed, — ^John  viii.  36. 

1  'T^HE  Free  One  makes  you  free ;  He  breaks 

J[    the  rod, 

He  bids  you  lift  your  heads  to  sky  and  sun, 
As  freemen  of  the  everlasting  God, 
Kneeling  to  Him  alone. 

2  The  Free  One  makes  you  free;   be  slaves  to 

none, 
Priest,  prince,  or  self,  in  body  or  in  soul ; 
Serve  thou  with  all  thy  strength  thy  God  alone, 
Yield  but  to  His  control. 

3  The  True  One  gives  you  truth ;  a  heritage. 

Richer  than  that  which  kings  may  buy  or  sell, 
For  children's  children  to  the  farthest  age ; 
Guard  thou  that  treasure  well. 

4  Round  went  the  message,  over  rock  and  plain. 

Like  burning  words  from  lips  of  prophet  old, 
Priest,  king,  and  lord  opposed  the  voice  in  vain, 
It  would  not  be  controlled. 

5  Wide  o'er  the  land  went  forth  the  newrborn  day, 

Brightening  alike  the  cot,  the  hall,  the  throne, 
Long  years  of  darkness  vanish  at  its  ray. 
Ages  of  nigl^t  have  %ot\^. 
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^^^^^  REST  ktiV  JOY  IN  COD. 

6  The  Ciirist  lias  come,  the  Breaker  of  all  cluiiiis, 
The  Giver  of  the  heavenly  liberty ; 
Peace,  light,  and  freedom   to  these  hills  and 
plains. 
The  land,  the  land  is  free  I 


REST    AND    JOY     IN    GOD. 


'y/?Q  87s.  MACREI.l, 

/  Do     I 'Mill  trust,  andiwl  ii- /7/>-,(/,/.— Isaiah  xii 

1  T)  EAR  the  burden  of  the  present, 
X)  Let  the  morrow  bear  its  own ; 
If  the  moiling  sky  be  pleasant. 

Why  the  coming  night  bemoan? 

2  If  the  darkened  heavens  lower, 

Wrap  thy  cloak  around  ihy  form  ; 
Though  the  tempest  rise  in  power, 
God  is  mightier  tlian  the  storm. 

3  Steadfast  faith  and  hope  unshaken 

Animate  the  trusting  breast;  , 

Step  by  step  the  journey's  taken. 
Nearer  to  the  laud  of  rest. 

4  All  unseen  the  Master  walketh. 

By  the  toiling  servant's  side  ; 
Comfortable  words  He  talketh. 

While  His  hands  uphold  and  guide. 

5  Grief,  nor  jjain,  nor  any  sorrow 

Rends  thy  heart,  to  Him  unknown ; 
He  to-day,  and  He  to-morrow, 
Grace  sufficient  gives  His  own. 

6  Holy  strivings  nerve  and  strengthen  ; 

Long  endurance  wins  the  crown  ; 

I    When  the  evening  shadows  kiigthcti, 
Thnii  nh.-ilt  ;.ii-  thf  Kiirdon  r\r.A-Ti, 


CHRISTIAN   DUTY  : 

ry/lQ  y      CM.  NEWTON.* 

I  \)\j     Your  i^e  is  hid  imth  Christ  in  God, 

Colossians  iii.  3. 

I    13  EJOICE,  believer,  in  the  Lord, 
J[\     Who  makes  your  cause  His  own ; 
The  hope  that's  built  upon  His  word, 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown. 

a  Though  many  foes  beset  your  road. 
And  feeble  is  your  arm. 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

3  Weak  as  you  are  you  shall  not  faint ; 

Or,  fainting,  shall  not  die.. 
Jesus,  the  strength  of  every  saint, 
Will  aid  you  from  on  high. 

4  Though  unperceived  by  mortal  sense, 

Faith  sees  Him  always  near, 
A  guide,  a  glory,  a  defence ; 
Then  what  have  you  to  fear  ? 

5  As  surely  as  He  overcame, 

And  triumphed  once  for  you  ; 
So  surely  you  that  love  His  name, 
Shall  through  Him  triumph  too. 
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4,  10  10  10  104.     HYMNS  FROM 

LAND  OF  LUTHER. 

We  have  peace  with  God  through  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ, — Romans  v.  i. 
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^EST,  weary  soul ! 

The  penalty  is  borne,  the  ransom  paid. 
For  all  thy  sins  full  satisfaction  made  ; 
Strive  not  to  do  thyself  what  Christ  has  done  ; 
Claim  the  free  gift,  and  make  the  joy  thine  own ; 
iVo  more  by  pangs  of  guilt  and  fear  distrest, 
Rest,  sweel\y  lesl. 
O22 


REST  AND  JOY  IN  GOD. 

2  Rest,  weary  heart, 

From  all  thy  silent  grief^and  secret  pains, 
Thy  profitless  regrets  and  longings  vain ; 
Wisdom  and  love  have  ordered  all  the  past, 
All  shall  be  blessedness  and  light  at  last ; 
Cast  off  the  cares  that  have  so  long  opprest  ; 
Rest,  sweetly  rest ! 

3  Soon  shalt  thou  rest 

From  all  thy  sorrows  in  the  peaceful  tomb ; 
Light  from  above  has  broken  through  its  gloom  ; 
There,  in  the  place  where  once  thy  Saviour  lay, 
Where  He  shall  wake  thee  on  a  future  day, 
Like  a  tired  child  upon  its  mother's  breast 
Soon  shalt  thou  rest. 

4  Rest,  spirit  free  ! 

In  the  green  pastures  of  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  sin  and  sorrow  can  approach  no  more. 
With  all  the  flock  by  the  good  Shepherd  fed. 
Beside  the  streams  of  life  eternal  led. 
For  ever  with  thy  God  and  Saviour  blest, 
Soon  shalt  thou  rest. 
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7,6s.  Double. 
We  glory  in  tribulations  also, — Rom.  \.  3. 

REJOICE,  though  .storms  assail  thee  I 
Rejoice  when  skies  are  bright ! 
Rejoice,  though  round  thy  pathway, 

Is  spread  the  gloom  of  night ! 
If  the  good  hope  be  in  thee, 

That  all  at  last  is  well, 
Then  let  thy  happy  spirit 
With  joyful  feelings  swell  1 

Recall  thine  hours  of  anguish, 

And  let  thy  soul  rejoice ! 
Though  wave  on  wave  of  sorrow. 

Rushed  on  >vith  fearful  noise  *, 


CHRISTIAN  DUTY  : 

Was  not  the  Bow  of  Promise 

Still  seen  amidst  the  gloom  ? 
Shedding  its  hallowed  lustre 

Even  round  the  silent  tomb  ? 

3  Rejoice!  Rejoice  forever! 

Though  earthly  friends  be  gone ! 
For  silently,  yet  swiftly, 

The  wheels  of  time  roll  on  ! 
And  still  they  bear  thee  forward, 

Nearer  that  happy  shore, 
AVhere  the  triumphant  song  is 

Rejoice  for  evermore ! 

mys.  MONTGOMERY. 

Lei  the  Jicaven  and  earth  praise  Him, 
Psalm  Ixix.  34. 

1  Q  ONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
^   Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
AVhen  Jehovah's  work  begun ; 
AVhen  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom. 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born. 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away  : 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day. 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth  : 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No  I  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  : 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  lo  ^\w^  above. 

624 


PRAYER. 


6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  : 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 


PRAYER. 


773 


7  6s.  Double.  [MRS  j.  c.  simpsgnJ 

Pray  without  ceasing, — i  Thess.  v.  17. 

1  O  O  when  the  morning  shineth, 
\jr  Go  when  the  noon  is  bright, 
Go  when  the  eve  declineth. 

Go  in  the  hush  of  night, 
Go  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

Fling  earthly  thoughts  away, 
And  in  thy  chamber  kneeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray ! 

2  Remember  all  who  love  thee. 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee. 
Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be  1 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness 

A  blessing  humbly  claim, 
And  join  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name  ! 

3  Or  if  'tis  ere  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray. 
If  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee, 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way. 
E'en  then  the  silent  breathing, 

The  spirit  raised  above. 
Will  reach  the  throne  of  glory, 

0!  Mercy,  Truthf  and  Love. 

pp  ^^% 


CHRlS'nAN  DUTY  : 

4  O !  not  a  joy  or  blessing, 

With  this  can  we  compare  ! 
Tlie  power  that  He  hath  given  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer ! 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness. 

Before  His  footstool  fall, 
Remember  in  thy  gladness 

His  grace  who  gave  thee  alL 


MXHORTATIOXS  TO  CHRISTIAN  WORK. 
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lO,  4,  lO,  10,4.  H.  BONAR. 

The  love  of  Christ  cofistraineth  us — 2  Cor.  v.  14. 

1  A  POSTLES  of  the  risen  Christ,  go  forth ! 
/\  Let  love  compel 

( Jo,  and  in  risen  power  f)roclaim  His  worth; 
()*cr  every  region  of  the  dead,  cold  earth, 
His  glory  tell ! 

2  Tell  how  He  lived,  and  toiled,  and  wept  below ; 

Tell  all  His  love ; 
Tell  the  dread  wonders  of  His  awful  woe ; 
'J  ell  how  He  fought  our  fight,  and  smote  our  foe. 

Then  rose  above ! 

3  'I'cll  how  in  weakness  He  was  crucified, 

But  rose  in  power ; 
Went  up  on  high,  accepted,  glorified  ; 
News  of  His  victory  spread  far  and  wide, 

From  hour  to  hour. 

4  'i  ell  how  He  sits  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 

In  glory  bright. 
Making  the  heaven  of  heavens  His  glad  abode ; 
'Jell  liow He  comelh with  the  iron  rod 

His  ioes  \.o  SYcva^. 
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EXHORTATIONS  TO  CHRISTIAN  WORK, 

S  Tell  how  His  kingdom  shall  through  ages  stand, 

And  never  cease ; 
Spreading  like  sunshine  over  every  land, 
All  nations  bowing  to  His  high  command, 

Great  Priace  of  Peace. 


775 


vcary  ii 


^_^OME,  labour  on  ! 
Who  dares  stand  idle  on  the  harvest  plain  ? 
While  all  around  him  waves  the  golden  grain. 
And  to  each  servant  does  the  Master  say- 
Go  work  to-day ! 

2  Come,  labour  on  ! 

Claim  the  high  calling  angels  cannot  share; 
To  young  and  old  tlie  Gospel-gladness  bear  ; 
Redeem  the  time  ;  its  hours  too  swiftly  fly, 
The  night  draws  nigh. 

3  Come,  labour  on  ! 

The  labourers  ate  few,  the  field  is  wide, 
New  stations  must  be  filled  and  blanks  supplied 
From  voices  distant  far,  or  near  at  home, 
The  call  is— Come  ! 

4  Come,  labour  on  ! 

The  enemy  is  watclting,  night  and  day, 
To  sow  the  tares,  to  suatcli  the  seed  away. 
While  we  in  sleej)  our  duty  liave  forgot. 
He  slumbered  not 

5  Come,  labour  on  ! 

Away  witli  gloomy  doubts  and  faithless  fear  ! 
No  arm  so  weak  but  may  do  service  here ; 
By  feeblest  agents  can  our  God  fulfil 
His  righteous  will. 
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CHRISTIAN  duty: 

6  Come,  labour  on  1 

No  time  for  rest,  till  glows  the  western  sky, 
While  the  long  shadows  o'er  our  pathway  lie, 
And  a  glad  sound  comes  with  the  setting  sun, 
Servants,  well  done ! 

7  Come,  labour  on  ! 

The  toil  is  pleasant,  the  reward  is  sure ; 
BlessM  are  those  who  to  the  end  endure ; 
How  full  their  joy,  how  deep  their  rest  shall  be, 
O  Lord,  with  Thee ! 
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S.M.  MONTGOMERY. 

/;/  the  morning  sow  thy  seed ^  and  in  the  evening 
withhold  not  thy  hand, — Eccl.  xi.  6. 

1  QOW  in  the  mom  thy  seed, 

^    At  eve  hold  not  thine  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed. 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow, 
The  highway  furrows  stock, 

Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow. 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground, 
Expect  not  here  nor  there, 

0*cr  hill  and  dale,  by  plots  'tis  found ; 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 

4  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive. 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive. 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

5  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
'J'lic  tender  \)\ade,  \.V\^  stalk,  the  ear. 
And  ll^c  (u\\  coiTv  ^.\.\^yv^>\\. 
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EXHORTATIONS  TO  CHRISTIAN  WORK. 

6  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

7  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God  shall  come, 

The  angel-reapers  shall  descend. 

And  heaven  cry.  Harvest  home  ! 

76s.  Double. 

DUFFIKLD.* 

IVAo  will  stand  up  for  me  ? — Psalm  xciv.  16. 

1  QTAND  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
^     Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner. 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus ; 

The  trumpet-call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict. 

In  this  His  glorious  day ; 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  ; 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you  ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armour. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


CHRISTIAN  DUTY  : 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  ; 
The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song ; 

To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 

He  with  the  King  of  glory- 
Shall  reign  eternally. 


CONSECRATION   TO  CHRISTIAN  WORK. 
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L.M.  T.  H.  GILL. 

Let  this  mind  be  in  yoUy  which  was  also  in 
Christ  Jesits, — Philippians  ii.  5. 

ND  didst  Thou,  Lord,  our  sorrows  take  ? 
And  didst  Thou,  Lord,  our  burdens  bear  ? 
Didst  Thou  for  love  of  us  forsake 

Those  glorious  heights,  that  heavenly  air  ? 


2  Oh,  could  our  weakness  move  Thy  might  ? 

Our  misery  make  us  sought  of  Thee  ? 
Our  gloom  allure  Thy  glory  bright  ? 
Our  sins  win  down  Thy  purity  ? 

3  AVe  who  so  tenderly  were  sought. 

Shall  we  not  joyful  seekers  be, 
And  to  Thy  feet  divinely  brought, 

Help  weaker  souls,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  ? 

4  Celestial  Seeker,  send  us  forth  ! 

Almighty  Lover,  teach  us  love  ! 
Wlien  shall  we  yeatti  \.o\v^\^  Q\ir  earth. 
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CONSECRATION  TO  CHRISTIAN  WORK. 

'Y'yQ  CM.  Six  lines.  T.  r.  lynch. 

t  to    If  any  man  serve  Me,  him  will  my  Father 

honour. — ^John  xii.  26. 

1  "TVISMISS  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord, 
\j     But  train  me  for  Thy  will ; 

For  even  I,  in  fields  so  broad, 

Some  duties  may  fulfil ; 
And  I  will  ask  for  no  reward, 

Except  to  serve  Thee  still. 

2  How  many  serve,  how  many  more 

May  to  the  service  come  ! 
To  tend  the  vines,  the  grapes  to  store, 

Thou  dost  appoint  for  some  ; 
Thou  hast  Thy  young  men  at  the  war, 

Thy  little  ones  at  home. 

3  All  works  are  good,  and  each  is  best 

As  most  it  pleases  Thee ; 
Each  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 

He  serves  in  charity ; 
And  neither  man  nor  work  unblest, 

Wilt  Thou  permit  to  be. 

4  Our  Master  all  the  work  hath  done 

He  asks  of  us  to-day ; 
Sharing  His  service,  every  one 

Share  too  His  Sonship  may  ; 
Lord,  I  would  serve  and  be  a  son ; 

Dismiss  me  not,  I  pray. 
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7 6s.  Double,    [j.  s.  B.  moxsell] 
Pray  ye  therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest^  that 
He  will  send  forth  labourers  into  His  harvest. 
Matthew  ix.  38. 

LORD  of  the  living  harvest, 
That  whitens  o*er  the  plain. 
Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 
Their  sheaves  of  golden  gtam  , 


CHRISTIAN  DUTY  : 

Accept  these  hands  to  labour, 
These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 

And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 
Thy  kingdom  from  above. 

2  As  labourers  in  Thy  vineyard, 

Send  us  out,  Christ,  to  be 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee  ; 
We  ask  no  other  wages, 

AVhen  Thou  shalt  call  us  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 

3  Be  with  us,  God  the  Father, 

Be  with  us,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

O  blessed  Three  in  One ! 
Make  us  a  Royal  Priesthood, 

Thee  rightly  to  adore. 
And  fill  us  with  Thy  fulness, 

Now  and  for  evermore. 

^yQI      __^-  L.M.  [n.  l.  frothingham.] 

I  OJ.     What  shall  I  do,  Lord?— -Acts  xxii.  lo. 

I  T^HOU  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  guiding  hand 
1     Hath  brought  us  here  before  Thy  face, 
Oiir  spirits  wait  for  Thy  command, 
Our  silent  hearts  implore  Thy  peace. 

'  ^\T.T^^  ^""^  ^^^''  ^^^lest  powers. 
As  offerings,  on  Thy  holv  shrine  •       • 
Thine  was  the  streno-th  fW   ^""^\>  ^ 
The  soldiers  of  tifi      ^^  nourished  ours; 
lers  of  the  cross  are  Thine. 
3  And  now  with  hymn  ii.^i 

To  give  our  st^r^.gth  1  t7''  ^^  ^'^^^' 
We  would  ledii^vu '  VW  I   i    \'^^'  ^reat  God ! 
That  land  .d.VeX.  .1'^^^^^^  ... 
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CONSECRATION  TO  CHRISTIAN  WORK. 

I  Send  us  where'er  Thou  wilt,  O  Lord  ! 

Through  rugged  toil  and  wearying  fight ; 
Thy  conquering  love  shall  be  our  sword, 
And  faith  in  Thee  our  truest  might. 

5  Send  down  Thy  constant  aid,  we  pray ; 
Be  Thy  pure  angels  with  us  still ! 
Thy  truth  shall  be  our  firmest  stay ; 
Our  only  rest,  to  do  Thy  will. 
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S.M.        H.  BONAR,  after  ephraem  syrus. 
We  are  unprofitable  servants. — Luke  xvii.  lo. 

1  ly  yr  AKE  use  of  me,  my  God  ! 
jyi     Let  me  not  be  forgot — 

A  broken  vessel  cast  aside. 
One  whom  thou  needest  not. 

2  I  am  Thy  creature.  Lord ; 
And  made  by  hands  divine ; 

And  I  am  part,  however  mean, 
Of  this  great  world  of  Thine. 

3  Thou  usest  all  Thy  works, 
The  weakest  things  that  be ; 

Each  has  a  service  of  its  own, 
For  all  things  wait  on  Thee. 

4  All  things  do  serve  Thee  here, 
All  creatures  great  and  small ; 

Make  use  of  me,  of  me,  my  God, 
The  meanest  of  them  all. 

2Q  S.M.  Double.  c.  weslly  * 

50     Glorify  God, — i  Corinthians  vi.  20. 

I    A   CHARGE  to  keep  I  have,      * 

Xi    A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  soul  from  death  and  hell  to  save, 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky ; 


^^-^^ 


To  serve  tl 

My  calling 

O  may  it  all  i 

To  do  my 

3  Ann  me  n-i 
As  in  Thy ; 

And,  oh !  Th 
A  strict  aa 
Help  me  U 
And  on  Th 

Assured,  if  I 
I  shall  for  ( 


DLESSEDNESS    C 
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Freely  ye  hai', 
M 

I    r\EAR  Lord!  T 

\J   TJiy  glory  will 

With  us  Thy  glory 

Thy  precious  thii 

2  But  they  are  given  i 

Thy  h'ght  may  no 

Thou  meatiest  not  ' 

To  cheer  one  dwi 

3  Thou  lightest  souls 

Thou  settest  then 

Thy  children  in  Th' 

And  still  tWk  -pi 
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5  OF  CHRISTIAN  WOEK. 

4  O  sweet  the  Father's  smile  to  win ! 

What  joy,  dear  Lord,  to  shine  ivith  Tliee, 
Thy  precious  things  to  welcome  in 
And  entertain  'i'hy  mdiancy  I 

3  But  0  more  sweet  for  Thee  to  shine, 
To  pass  Thy  smile,  Thy  blessing  on, 
To  bear  about  the  light  divine, 
And  shine  as  the  dear  Saviour  shorn: '. 

5  Father  !  still  shine  on  us  from  heaven, 

And  make  us  for  Thy  glory  shine  ; 
We  would  not  keep  one  t;ift  ungiven. 
We  would  not  hide  one  beam  of  Thiiir. 

fyot  CM.  Double.  i.i'1]  II, 

^  /  OO  ''"■  1^-  '•-  l.l-'THKR. 

^m^  If  any  man  serve  Me,  hi  him  Jotlo'.t.'  Me,  and 

^B  -where  I  am,  there  shall  also  My  sirv.Dil  be— 

■  John  xii.  ?6. 


HOW  blessfed  from  the  bonds  of  si 
And  earthly  fetters  free, 
In  singleness  of  heart  and  aim. 

Thy  servant.  Lord,  to  be  ! 

The  hardest  toil  to  undertake 

With  joy  at  Thy  command, 

The  meanest  office  to  receive 

With  meekness  at  Thy  hand. 


!  With  wilHng  heart  and  longing  eye; 

To  watch  before  Thy  gate, 
Ready  to  run  the  weary  race, 

To  bear  the  heavy  weight ; 
No  voice  of  thunder  to  expect. 

But  follow  calm  and  still, 


^i^^. 


"•i:J'-t^.^-^ 


,.^^fs^^r"  .«»•'"''' 


*l' 


.  ?ot 
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HUMAN  LTrB  :  ITS  FRAILTV. 

5  Lord,  keep  us  still  the  same,  as  in 

Remembered  days  of  old  ; 

Oh  keep  us  fervent  still  in  love, 

'Mid  many  waning  cold, 

6  Help  us,  O  Christ,  to  grasp  eacli  truth, 

With  hand  as  fimi  and  true 
As  when  we  clasped  it  first  to  heart, 
A  treasure  fresh  and  new. 

7  niy  name  to  name.  Thyself  to  own. 

With  voice  unfalteriiig, 
And  face  as  bold  and  unashamed. 
As  in  our  Cliristian  spring. 
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HUMAN       LIFE: 
ITS    FRAILTY. 


CM,  V 

My  breath  h  corrupt,  my  days  are 

the  graz'ts  are  ready  for  me. — Job  x 

OUR  life  is  ever  on  the  wing. 
And  death  is  ever  nigh  ; 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begin 

We  all  begin  to  die. 
Yet.  mighty  God,  our  fleeting  days 

Tliy  lasting  favours  share; 
Yet  with  the  bounties  of  Thy  grace 

Thou  load'st  the  rolling  year. 
'Tis  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food. 

And  we  are  clothed  with  love; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  ro: 

'That  leads  out  soliIs  above. 


HUMA^    LIFE  : 

goodness  runs  an  endless  round ; 
lU  glory  to  the  Lx>rd  ! 

mercy  never  knows  a  bound, 
Lnd  be  Thy  name  adored. 
IS  we  begin  the  lastmg  song  ; 
Lnd  when  we  close  our  eyes, 

the  next  age  Thy  praise  prolong, 
rill  time  and  nature  dies. 

CM.  WATTS* 

Rctfientber  Jiotv  sliort  my  tifne  is. 
Psalm  Ixxxix.  47. 
^TJR  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still. 
As  months  and  days  increase ; 
[nd  every  beating  pulse  we  tell. 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

'he  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 
lvhate*er  we  do,  whatever  we  be, 

^Ve*re  travelling  to  the  grave. 

lauf^ers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground, 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb, 
\nd  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 

To  hurry  mortals  home. 
Good  God  1  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Han2  everlasting  things  ! 
The  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

Infinite  py  or  awM^^^^^ 
Attends  on  every  d  , 

And  yet  how  ^^^^^^f  Xx^f  ^"^ 
Upon  the  btvnt  ^f   ^^^^-^  • 

Waken,  O  Lor<>'  ^^^  <^^>^-.\^'aA-, 

To  walk  thi^  ^^^^'^S^t^  ^>c.mt^\v^x^ce, 
And  \f  OUT  so>sVS^^^^  \vi^-^^^v 
May  \:Vv^y  \,z  ^^^^^^  ^ 


ITS  FRAILIT. 


L.M.  WAITS. 


0  t/     Whatsoever  thy  handfimieth  to  do^  do  it  with 

thy  might. — Eccles.  ix.  lo. 

1  T   IFE  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 

I  J    To  escape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven  ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

2  The  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 

Their  memory  and  their  sense  are  gone, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

3  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do. 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue ; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith  nor  hope  beneath  the  ground. 

4  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

QA  L.M.  WATTS.* 

tj\j     Whose  foundation  is  in  the  dust^  which  arc 
crushed  before  the  tnoth. — Job  iv.  19. 

1  QHALL  the  weak  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
^     Contend  mth  their  Creator,  God  ? 
Shall  mortal  men  presume  to  be 

More  holy,  wise,  or  just  than  He  ? 

2  Behold,  He  puts  His  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  His  throne ; 
Their  nature,  when  compared  with  His, 
Is  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay  ! 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  Thy  wrath, 
We  faint  and  perish,  like  the  moth. 


HUMAN  LIFE  : 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  liight. 
We  die  by  thousands  in  Thy  sight ; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

5  Almighty  Power,  to  Thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we,  how  glorious  Thou ! 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
AVith  the  eternal  God  compare. 

ty(\  i  8  8  6, 8  8  6.  a  WESLEY. 

itJl.     There  is  but  a  step  between  me  and  death* 

I  Samuel  xx.  3. 

1  T   O  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

I  J    'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand. 

Secure,  insensible; 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 
Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate. 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

3  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  Thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  Thy  bar; 
And  tell  me  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here. 
With  serious  industry  and  fear, 

Eternal  bfes  lo  ^Tv^M\<i  •, 
Tliine  utmost  covmseV  \.o  Iv^S^, 
And  suffer  a\\  'VVvy  n^\v\.eomNN^\\, 
And  to  the  eud  exveivvc^. 
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ITS  Frailty. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  Thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 

7QO  CM.  ADDISON* 

§  tJ/Cf  Prepare  to  meet  thy  God, — Amos  iv.  12. 

1  "IT  THEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

VV    Overwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  I  how  shall  I  appear  % 

2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks. 
And  trembles  at  the  thought ; 

3  But.  never  shall  my  soul  despair 

Her  pardon  to  secure, 
Who  knows  Thine  only  Son  has  died 
To  make  her  pardon  sure. 

L.M.  STEELi:. 

Lord^  make  me  to  know... how  frail  I  am. 
Psalm  xxxix.  4. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame, 
/\  Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days  ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am. 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  Thy  praise. 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span ; 
A  little  point  my  life  appears  ; 
How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man  1 
How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears  ! 

3  Vain  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show  ; 
Vain  ate  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind  ; 
He  heaps  up  treasures  mixed  with  woe  ; 
He  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 
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HUMAN   LIFE: 

4  O  be  a  nobler  portion  mine ! 

My  God,  I  bow  before  Thy  throne ; 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign. 
And  fix  my  hopes  on  Thee  alone. 

iy(\A  S.M.  C  WESLEY* 

I  y  4    Man  giveth  up  the  ghost ^  and  where  ishef 

Job  xiv.  lo. 

ND  am  I  bom  to  die  ? 

To  lay  this  body  down  ? 

And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 
Into  a  world  unknown  ? 

2  Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 

I  from  my  grave  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned, 
And  see  the  flaming  skies. 

3  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast  ? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  lost  cast  out  ? 
Or  numbered  with  the  blest  ? 

4  O  Thou,  that  wouldst  not  have 

One  wretched  sinner  die  y 
Who  diedst  Thyself,  my  soul  to  save 
From  hopeless  misery : 

5  Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

I'hy  dreadful  wrath  severe  ; 
Tliat  when  Thou  comest  on  Thy  throne, 
I  may  with  joy  appear. 

6  Thou  art  Thyself  the  Way ; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal : 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day 
Obedient  to  Thy  will. 

7  So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  He  first  loved  me, 
And  praise  Thee  in  Thy  bright  abode, 
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ITS  FRAILTV. 

S,M,  DODDRIDGE. 

IV/iereas  ye  hm-w  not  what  shall  be  on  the 
morraw.-l^^Ay.  li^ 
t  'T*0-MORROVV,  Lord,  is  Thine, 
\    Lodged  in  Thy  sovereign  hand ; 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  Thy  command, 
s  The  present  moment  fties, 
And  bears  our  life  away  ; 
O  make  Thy  servants  truly  wise, 

Tliat  they  may  live  to-day. 
Since  on  this  wingCd  hour 

Eternity  is  hung. 
Waken  by  Thine  Almighty  power 
The  agfid  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care ;  . 

O  be  it  still  pursued, 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed, 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Sifirt  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 


ITS     VICISSITUDES. 


TO  A       -  ^4>84?S4-  A.  A.  PROCTOR* 
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I  forfft  the  light ^  and  create  darkness. 
Is.  xlv.  7. 

GOD,  we  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made 

The  earth  so  bright ; 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here. 

Noble  and  right 

2  We  thank  Thee,  too,  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round  ; 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

3  We  thank  Thee  more,  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours. 

That  thorns  remain ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide. 

And  not  our  chain. 

4  For  Thou  who  knowest,  I^ord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
riast  given  us  \o^?.,  v^wder  and  true, 

Yet  a\\  W\l\\  NNvcv^'5., 
So  that  we  see,  ^\ca\\\\vv^  q^\w^\. 

Diviner  \.\^\v\^^- 
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ITS  VICISSITUDES. 

5  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store; 
AVe  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 

Not  known  before. 

6  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 

Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest — 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast 

CM.  Double.  w.  H.  burleigh. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  :  for  they  shall  be 
comforted, — Matt.  v.  4. 

1  r\  DEEM  not  that  earth's  crowning  bliss 
\j  Is  found  in  joy  alone; 

For  sorrow,  bitter  though  it  be. 

Hath  blessings  all  its  own ; 
From  lips  divine,  like  healing  balm, 

To  hearts  oppressed  and  torn, 
This  heavenly  consolation  fell — 

BlessM  are  they  that  mourn  I 

2  As  blossoms  smitten  by  the  rain, 

Their  sweetest  odours  yield. 
As  where  the  ploughshare  deepest  strikes, 

Rich  harvests  crown  the  field ; 
So  to  the  hopes  by  sorrow  crushed, 

A  nobler  faith  succeeds ; 
And  life,  by  trial  furrowed,  bears 

The  fruit  of  loving  deeds. 

3  Who  never  mourned,  hath  never  known 

What  treasures  grief  reveals, 
^    llie  sympathies  that  humanise, 
The  tenderness  that  heals, 


„^  to  lo^^  ^\>nW  lore. 
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^  MRS  BARB-*^^'' 

^■^^f  the  rigMeo"^- 

How  gen^V  •'^  _^,  .^oud  away  ",  . 

CO  fades  a  su^^^/^n  storms  are  o  er : 
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DEATH. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 
How  bright  the  unchanging  morn  appears  ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

5  Life's  labour  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies  ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 

^'QQ  S.M.        FROM  THE  FRENCH, 

\j\j  ir,  G.  W.  BETHUNE. 

Our  friend  Lazarus  sleepeth. — John  xi.  1 1. 

1  TT  is  not  death  to  die, 

J[    To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And,  'midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears. 
And  wake  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chains,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust. 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life  ! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ; 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife. 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 


DEATH. 
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87,87,887.  [HERMAN.] 

My  flesh  and  my  heart  faiUth  :  hut  God  is  the 
strength  of  my  hearty  and  my  portion  Jar  ever. 
Psalm  IxxiiL  26. 


1  "IT  THEN  my  appointed  hour  is  com^ 

Y Y  To  pass  from  earth  for  ever. 
Lord  Jesus,  guide  me  to  my  home 

Across  death's  gloomy  river; 
My  soul  I  yield  into  Thy  hand. 
As  on  life's  margin  lone  I  stand  : 

Thou  wilt  from  harm  defend  her. 

2  In  number  more  than  sands  on  shore 

Of  ocean  are  my  errors, 
And  they  afflict  and  pain  me  sore, 

Still  death  hath  lost  its  terrors ; 
For  Jesus,  Lord !  I  think  of  Thee, 
Thy  wounds.  Thy  death,  endured  for  me : 

Herein  is  found  my  comfort 

3  Since  I  a  humble  member  am 

Of  thine  own  body,  neither 
Grim  death  nor  pain  can  rend  in  twain, 

What  thus  is  joined  together. 
So,  if  I  die,  I  die  to  Thee, 
An  endless  life  hast  Thou  for  me 

By  Thine  own  death  procurM. 

4  I  shall  not  in  the  grave  remain. 

Since  Thou  death's  bond  hast  severed ; 
By  hope  of  Thee  to  rise  again. 

From  fear  of  death  delivered, 
ril  come  to  Thee,  where'er  Thou  art, 
Live  with  Thee — ^tiom  TVv^e  never  part ; 

Therefore  to  die  \s  la-^Voi^, 
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DEATH. 

S  And  so  to  Jesus  Christ  I  go, 
My  longing  arms  extending ; 
So  fall  asleep  in  slumber  deep, 

Slumber  that  knows  no  ending, 
Till  Jesus  Christ,  God's  only  Son, 
Opens  the  gates  of  bliss — leads  on 
To  heaven,  to  life  eternal ! 


01 


6,6,4.   Double.  TIEMANS. 

Father^  into  Thy  hafuis  I  cotmnend  my  spirit, 
Luke  xxiii.  46. 

1  T   OWLY  and  solemn  be 

JL/  Thy  children's  cry  to  Thee, 

Father  divine ; 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath. 
Owning  that  life  and  death 

Alike  are  Thine. 

2  O  Father,  in  that  hour. 

When  earth  all  succouring  power 

Shall  disavow. 
When  spear  and  shield  and  crown 
In  faintness  are  cast  down ; 

Sustain  us.  Thou ! 

3  By  Him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod ; 
Ffofti  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away  ; 

Aid  us,  O  God. 

4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  Thee  to  save. 

Father  divine ! 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath, 
Keep  us,  in  life  and  death, 

Tbiiie,  OiAy  Thine. 


DEATH. 


QAO  ^^^'  ^-  cHARixyriE  e.  eluott. 

0\)/Cf  Though  J  walk  thrau^  the  wd!iy  of  the 
shadow  of  deaihj  I  will  fear  no  evil:  far 
Thou  art  with  me. — Psalm  zziiL  4. 

1  FEATHER,  when  Thy  child  is  d)-!!^ 
1/   On  the  bed  of  anguish  lying, 
llien  my  every  want  supplying. 

To  me  Thy  love  display. 

2  Let  me  willingly  surrender 

Life  to  Thee,  its  gracious  Lender. 
Can  I  find  a  friend  more  tender  ? 
Why  should  I  wish  to  stay  ? 

3  Ere  my  soul  her  bonds  has  broken. 
Grant  some  bright  and  cheering  token, 
That  for  me  the  word  is  spoken — 

Thy  sins  are  washed  away. 

4  When  each  well-known  face  concealing 
Death's  dark  shade  o'er  all  is  stealing, 
llien  Thy  gracious  smile  revealing, 

Unfold  eternal  day. 

5  When  the  lips  are  mute  which  blessed  me, 
And  withdrawn  the  hand  that  pressed  me, 
Then  let  sweeter  sounds  arrest  me, 

Calling  my  soul  away. 

6  When  in  silent  awe  suspended, 
They  who  long  my  couch  have  tended. 
Weeping,  wish  that  all  were  ended, 

O  hear  them  when  they  pray. 

7  When  my  soul  no  path  discovering, 
O'er  my  lifeless  form  is  hovering, 
Then  with  wings  of  mercy  covering, 

Be  Thou  T\\7se\l  icv^  ^.2.^. 
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QAQ  C.M.  WATts. 

0\JO     Them  also  (hat  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  hiitg 
with  Him.— I  'rhess  iv.  14. 
I   r^REAT  God,  I  own  Thy  sentence  jusl ; 
yj     And  nature  must  decay  : 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  dwell  with  fellow- clay. 

3  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
And  trample  on  the  tombs  : 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear, 
High  on  a  royal  seat ; 
And  Death,  the  last  of  a)I  His  foes. 
Lie  vanquished  at  His  feet. 

QAi  7s.    Double.  TOPLADV.* 

0\j^     Though  1  walk  through  the  valley  of  the 
shndoiu  of  death  I  -will  fear  no  evil.—Ps.  xxiii.  4- 
1    rvEATHLESS  principle!  arise; 
\J   Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies ; 
Pearl  of  price,  by  Jesus  bought. 
To  His  glorious  likeness  wrought. 
Go,  to  shine  before  His  throne ; 
Deck  His  mediatorial  crown; 
Go,  His  triumphs  to  adorn ; 
Made  for  God,  to  God  return. 

a  Lo  I  He  beckons  from  on  high, 
Fearless  to  His  presence  fly ; 
Thine  the  merit  of  His  blood. 
Thine  the  righteousness  of  God  : 
Angels  joyful  to  attend. 
Hovering  round  thy  pillow  bend ; 
Wait  to  catch  the  signal  given. 
And  escort  thee  quick  to  heaven. 


DEATH. 

3  Hh\u]fitr  not  to  pass  the  stream; 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  Him — 
lliui  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Stiilcd  its  tossing,  hushed  its  roar : 
Quiet  is  the  restless  wave. 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve ; 

Not  one  object  of  His  care 
Kvcr  suffered  shipwTeck  there. 

4  Sec  the  haven  full  in  view; 

J /JVC  divine  shall  bear  thee  through 

'J  nisi  to  that  propitious  gale; 

Weigh  thy  anchor,  spread  thy  saiL 

Saints  in  gIor>%  perfect  made. 

Wait  thy  j^assage  through  the  shade; 

Ardent  for  thy  coming  o'er, 

See  !  they  throng  the  blissful  shore. 

5  Moinit,  their  transx>orts  to  improve; 
Join  the  longing  choir  above; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ; 
Kin<ile  higher  joy  in  heaven. 

Such  the  prospects  that  arise 
'Jo  the  dying  Christian's  eyes; 
Sii'.h  the  glorious  vista,  Faith 
Ojicns  through  the  shades  of  death. 

V(\K  POPE. 

\j\JO  O y,nive,  where  is  thy  victory? — i  Cor.  xv.  55. 

I  "I  H'l'AL  spark  of  heavenly  flame; 
y    Quit,  i)  fjuit  this  mortal  frame; 
Trenihlin^;,  hoping,  lingering,  flying, 
i)  the  pain,  the  bh'ss  of  dying  ! 
L'e.'i.s(!,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  mc  Vau\^v\\sl\  into  life. 
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2  Hark  I  ihey  whisper ;  angels  say — 
Sister  spirit,  come  away. 

What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite. 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight. 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath  ? 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  cau  this  be  death  ? 

3  The  world  recedes ;  it  disappears  ; 
Heaven  opens  on  mine  eyes  j. mine  ears 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring ! 
Lend,  lend  your  wings ;  I  mount,  I  flj- ; 
O  Gravel  where  is  thy  victory? 

O  Death !  where  is  thy  sting  P 

QA/>  L.M.  WATTS. 

OUO  Absent  from  the  body,  ai!d...prcsciUm//i  li 
Lon/.~-2  tor.  v.  8. 

J  A  BSENT  from  flesh  !  O  blissful  thouglit ! 
j\  What  joys  unknown  this  moment  brings 
Freed  from  the  mischiefs  sin  hath  wrouglu, 
From  pains  and  fears,  and  all  their  springs. 

2  Absent  from  ileshl  illustrious  dayj 
Surprising  scene,  triumphant  stroke, 
That  rends  tlie  prison  of  my  clay, 
And  I  can  feel  my  fetters  broke. 

3  Absent  from  flesh  !  then  rise,  my  soul, 
Where  feet  nor  wings  could  ever  climb ; 
Beyond  the  heavens,  where  planets  roll, 
Measuring  the  cares  and  joys  of  time. 

4  I  go  where  God  and  glory  shine ; 
His  presence  makes  eternal  day  ; 
My  all  that's  mortal  I  resign, 

For  angels  wait  and  point  my  way. 
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DEATH. 

CM.  WATTS. 

Devout  men  carried  Stephen  to  his  burial^  and 
made  great  lamentation  over  Mm. — ^Acts  viii  2. 

1  ly  1 UST  friends  and  kindred  droop  and  die, 
IVX  And  helpers  be  withdrawn  ? 

While  sorrow  with  a  weeping  eye 
Counts  up  our  comforts  gone  ? 

2  Be  Thou  our  comfort,  mighty  God  ! 

Our  helper  and  our  friend ; 
Nor  leave  us  in  this  dangerous  road 
Till  all  our  trials  end. 

3  O  may  our  feet  pursue  the  way 

Our  pious  fathers  led, 
With  love  and  holy  zeal  obey 
The  counsels  of  the  dead. 

4  Let  us  be  weaned  from  all  below, 

Let  hope  our  grief  expel, 
While  death  invites  our  souls  to  go 
Where  our  best  kindred  dwell. 

QAQ  CM.  WATTS. 

OUO   The  dead  that  die  in  the  Lord, — Rev.  xiv.  13. 

1  TJ  EAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 
W    For  all  the  pious  dead ; 

Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus  and  are  blest ; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  sufferings  and  from  sins  released. 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  lewatd, 

554 


DEATH. 

Y\Q  7s.  Eight  lines.  C.  weslev  * 

AJfJ  That  ye  sorrow  not^  even  as  others  which  have 

no  hope, — i  Thess.  iv.  13, 

1  T)  LESSING,  honour,  thanks,  and  praise, 
13  Pay  we,  gracious  God,  to  Thee ; 
Thou,  in  Thine  abundant  grace, 

Givest  us  the  victory. 
True  and  faithful  to  Thy  word. 

Thou  hast  glorified  Thy  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  dying  Lord, 

He  for  us  the  fight  hath  won. 

2  Lo  !  the  prisoner  is  released. 

Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

He  is  gathered  into  God ! 
Lo !  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er ; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast, 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more. 

3  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done. 

Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life  I 
Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings. 

Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies. 
Finds  his  God,  exults  and  sings, 

Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

4  Join  we  then,  with  one  accord, 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song : 
Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long  : 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 

We  a  better  lot  shall  share ; 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day. 

Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 
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5  We  will  not  bewail  our  dead,  . 

Fondly  of  their  loss  complain ; 
Brother,  friend,  by  Jesus  freed. 

Death  to  thee,  to  us,  is  gain ; 
Thou  art  entered  into  joy ; 

Why  should  we  thy  triumph  mourn  ; 
We  in  songs  our  lives  employ. 

Till  we  all  to  God  return. 
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CM.  WATTS. 

Fallen  asleep  in  Christ, — i  Cor.  xv.  i8. 

1  TT  THY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

VY    O^  shake  at  Death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  His  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

3  The  graves  of  all  His  saints  He  bl^st, 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

4  Thence  He  arose,  ascending  high. 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way  ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

5  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise  ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground  ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

6^6 
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7,6.  Double.  [GiatliARii.l 

Thiy... platted ii  crown  of  thorns,  niiif  put  if 
on  A'/j/if(d/.— Maulitw  xxvii.  ao. 


1  r\  SACRED  head,  oncu  wountlod, 

\j     With  prief  and  pain  wciglicU  doHii, 
How  scornfully  surround fd 

With  thorns,  Thine  only  crown  I 
How  pale  art  Thou  with  anguish. 

With  sore  abuse  and  acorn  '. 
How  does  that  visage  languish, 

Which  once  was  briglu  as  morn  1 

2  O  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 

What  bliss  till  now  was  Tliiiic  \ 
I  read  the  wondrous  storj-, 

I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 
Tiiy  grief  and  Thy  comi>assion 

AVere  all  for  sinners'  gain  ; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 

3  AVhat  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  praise  'I'hee,  heavrnly  Friend  j 
For  this  'I'hy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Lord,  make  me  Thine  for  ever, 

Nor  let  me  faithless  prove ; 
O  let  mc  never,  never 

Abuse  such  dying  love  ! 

4  ile  near  me.  Lord,  when  dying  ; 

O  show  'I'hy  cross  to  me  ; 
And,  for  my  succour  flying. 

Come,  Lord,  to  set  me  free : 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
For  He  who  dies  believing 

Dies  safely  tlirough  Thy  love. 
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8s.  Double.  C  WESLEY 

1  would  hasten  my  escape  from  ike  witu^ 
storm  and  tensest,—  Ps.  Iv.  8. 

1  T\  EJOICE  for  a  brother  deceased ; 
£\    Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ; 

A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 
And  free  from  its  bodily  chain. 

With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight, 
And  mount  with  his  spirit  above, 

Escaped  to  the  mansions  of  light, 
And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  love. 

2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gained, 

Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind ; 
His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtained. 

And  left  his  companions  behind. 
Still  tossed  on  a  sea  of  distress, 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore. 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace. 

And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

3  'Jliere  all  the  glad  company  meet, 

Who  sailed  with  the  Saviour  beneath ; 
With  shouting  each  other  they  greet, 

And  triumph  o*er  trouble  and  death. 
The  voyage  of  life's  at  an  end ; 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past; 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend 

For  ever  and  ever  shall  last. 

[funeral  hymns.J 

Qi  Q  L.M.  WAITS. 

0 1 0    ^own  in  dishonour. . .  raised  in  glory, 

I  Cor.  XV.  43. 

1    T  IN  VEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb  ! 
\j    Take  tliis  new  treasure  to  tliy  trust. 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
Awhile  to  slumbei  m  the  dust 

6si 
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^■t  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
^B      Invades  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
H      Can  reacli  tlie  forms  that  slumber  here  ; 
And  angels  watch  their  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  througti  the  grave,  and  blest  tlie  Ijed  ; 
Rest  here,  dear  saint,  til!  from  His  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade  : 

4  Break  from  His  throne,  iUustrioiis  morn  ! 
Attend,  O  earth,  His  sovereign  word  ; 
Restore  thy  trust,  a  glorious  form  : 

He  must  ascend  to  meet  bis  Lord. 
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S.M.  H.   HOfiAK. 

The  grave  is  mine  house :  I  have  tnade  my  bed 

ill  the  darknes?. — Job  xvii.  13. The  clods  of 

llie  valley  shall  be  sweet  unto  him.— ]oh  s\i.  33. 

LIE  down,  frail  body,  here, 
Earth  has  no  fairer  bed, 
No  gentler  pillow  to  afford  : 
Come  rest  thy  home-sick  head. 

!       A  sky  without  a  cloud, 
A  sea  without  a  wave. 
These  are  but  shadows  of  thy  rest 
In  this  thy  peaceful  grave. 

[      Rest  for  the  toiling  hand, 

Rest  for  the  thought-worn  brow, 
Rest  for  the  weary  way-aore  feet, 
Rest  from  all  labour  now. 

I      Rest  for  the  fevered  brain, 
Rest  for  the  throbbing  eyfe ; 
Through  these  parched  lips  of  thine  110  uioie 
Shall  pass  the  moan  or  sigh, 
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5  Soon  shall  the  trump  of  God 
Give  out  the  welcome  sound 

That  shakes  thy  silent  chamber-walls, 
And  breaks  the  turf-sealed  ground. 

6  'Twas  sown  in  weakness  here ; 
'Twill  then  be  raised  in  power; 

That  which  was  sown  an  earthly  seed, 
Shall  rise  a  heavenly  flower. 

Q1  ^  I  3,  I  fy  I  3,  I  3.  Irregular.  HEiiKk. 

OxO      ^0^  ^^  others  which  have  no  hope, 

I  Thess.  iv.  13. 

1  '"pHOU  art  gone  to  the  grave!   but  we  will 

J^     not  deplore  thee, 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 
tomb ; 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portal  before 
thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  guide  through 
the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  we  no  longer  behold 

thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy 

side; 
l>ut  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold 

thee, 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  has  died. 

3  I'hou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  and,  its  mansion 

forsaking, 
Perhaps  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  lingered  long  ; 
J^ut  the   sunshine  of  Paradise  beamed  on  tliy 
waking, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heard'st  was  the 

seraphim's  song. 
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4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  but  we  will  not 
deplore  thee, 
Whose  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  and 
Guide. 
He  gave  thee,   He  took  Thee,  and  He   will 
restore  Thee ; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  has  died. 

Q-|  n  L.M.  Six  lines.  S.  F.  adams. 

OJLO   ^^  angel  of  the  Lord  descended frovi  heaven^ 

and  cafne  and  rolled  back  the  stone  from  the  door, 

and  sat  upon  it, — Matthew  xxviiL  2. 

1  'T^HE  mourners  came  at  break  of  day 

Y      Unto  the  garden  sepulchre, 
With  saddened  hearts  to  weep  and  pray 
For  Him,  the  loved  one,  buried  there. 
What  radiant  light  dispels  the  gloom  ? 
An  angel  sits  beside  the  tomb. 

2  The  earth  doth  mourn  her  treasures  lost, 

All  sepulchred  beneath  the  snow, 
When  wintry  winds  and  chilling  frost 

Have  laid  her  summer  glories  low ; 
The  spring  returns,  the  flowerets  bloom, 
An  angel  sits  beside  the  tomb. 

3  Then  mourn  we  not,  belovfed  dead. 

E'en  while  we  come  to  weep  and  pray ; 
The  happy  spirit  hath  but  fled 

To  brighter  realms  of  heavenly  day  ! 
Immortal  hope  dispels  the  gloom, 
An  angel  sits  beside  the  tomb. 

01  7  10,  6  10,  4. 

0  A  I    TJi^  righteous  is  delivered  out  of  trouble. 

Prov.  xi.  8. 

1  n^HOU  God  of  love,  beneath  Thy  sheltering 

X     wings 

We  leave  our  holy  dead, 
To  rest  in  hope  1  From  this  world's  sufferings 
Their  souls  have  fledl 
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2  Oh!    when  our  souls  are  burdened  with  the 
weight 

Of  life,  and  all  its  woes. 
Let  us  remember  them,  and  calmly  wait 
For  our  life's  close ! 
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[burial  at  sea.] 

8  6,  8  8  8,  6.  H.  bonar. 

TJie  sea  gave  up  the  dead  which  were  in  it. 
Rev.  XX.  13. 

1  FVEEP  down,  beneath  the  imresting  surge, 
\j     There  is  a  peaceful  tomb ; 

Storm  raves  above,  calm  reigns  below, 
Safe,  safe  from  ocean's  wreck  and  woe  ; 
Safe  from  its  tide's  unceasing  flow, 
The  peaceful  find  a  home. 

2  Who  dies  in  Christ  the  Lord  dies  well, 

Though  on  the  lonely  main ; 
As  soft  the  pillow  of  the  deep, 
As  tranquil  the  uncurtained  sleep. 
As  on  the  couch  where  fond  ones  weep  ; 

And  they  shall  rise  again. 

3  The  cold  sea's  coldest  hidden  depths 

Shall  hear  the  trump  of  God ; 
Death's  reign  on  sea  and  land  is  o'er ; 
God's  treasured  ones  he  must  restore ; 
God's  buried  gems  he  holds  no  more, 

Beneath  or  wave  or  clod. 

4  O'er  this  loved  clay  God  sets  His  watch ; 

The  angels  guard  him  well ; 
Till  summoned  by  the  trumpet  loud, 
Like  star  emerging  from  the  cloud. 
Or  blossom  from  ks  ?»Yveltering  shroud. 

He  Jttiyes  Vi\s  oet;vxv  c^W. 
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5  O  Jesu  Christ !  O  risen  Lord  ! 
Let  life,  not  death  prevail ; 
Make  haste,  great  Conqueror,  make  haste  ; 
Call  up  the  dead  of  ages  past ; 
Gather  Thy  precious  gems  at  last, 

From  ocean's  deepest  vale.     Amen. 
[burial  at  sea.] 

ri  Q  L.M. 

>X  t/  -^^^  /^^  J^^  ^ave  up  the  dead  which  were  in  it. 

Rev.  XX.  13. 

1  Tl  TE  give  his  body  to  the  surge, 

VV    I^  certain  hope,  with  prayer  and  dirge, 
We  little  reck  the  wild  waves'  swell, 
Or  depths  where  monstrous  creatures  dwell. 

2  We  lay  his  body  but  to  sleep. 

Where  Jesus*  feet  have  calmed  the  deep ; 
Where  waves  have  hearkened  to  His  word  : 
The  Son  of  Man  is  ocean's  Lord. 

3  The  billows,  as  they  toss  and  reel, 
Will  ring  for  him  a  Sabbath-peal ; 
Until  the  glorious  Sunday  glow. 
And  waken  all  who  rest  below. 

4  Then    earth's   deep  graves  will  quake   with 

dread, 
The  sea  give  up  her  prisoned  dead, 
Once  more  obedient  to  His  word. 
The  Son  of  Man  is  ocean's  Lord. 

5  Through  Thee,  O  Lord,  the  Son  of  Man, 
Our  brother  shall  arise  again ; 

And  bursting  from  the  sable  brine 
With  resurrection-splendour  shine. 

6  All  praise  be  Thine,  O  risen  Lord, 
From  death  to  endless  life  restored  ; 
All  praise  to  God  the  Father  be, 
And  Holy  Ghost  eternally. 


THE    RESURRECTION. 


QO  A  ^•^^'  ^**  ^'"^*  [ROWLAND  HILL-jf 

O/CxJ  /  ^'«  -^^^  ^^^^  //V^M  /w^  was  dead, — Rev.  L  i». 

1  \1 7E  sing  His  love,  who  once  was  slain, 

W    Who  soon  o'er  death  revived  again, 
That  all  His  saints  through  Him  might  have 
Internal  concjuests  o'er  the  grave. 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

2  The  saints  who  now  in  Jesus  sleep, 
His  own  almighty  power  shall  keep. 
Till  dawns  the  bright  illustrious  day, 
When  death  itself  shall  die  away. 

Soon  shall,  &c. 

3  How  loud  shall  our  glad  voices  sing, 
When  Christ  His  risen  saints  shall  bring 
From  beds  of  dust  and  silent  clay, 

'J'o  realms  of  everlasting  day  I 

Soon  shall,  &c 

4  Wlicn  Jesus  we  in  glory  meet, 
Our  utmost  joys  shall  be  complete  : 
When  landed  on  that  heavenly  shore, 
Death  and  the  curse  shall  be  no  more. 

Soon  shall,  &c. 

5  Hasten,  dear  Lord,  the  glorious  day, 
And  this  delightful  scene  display, 

When  all  Thy  saints  from  death  shall  rise, 
Raptured  in  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 

Soon  shall,  &c. 
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THE  RESUBRECTIOH. 

CM.  WATIS,* 

Hath  begotten  us  again  to  n  liTicly  hope  by  the 
n-siirreclioii  of  Jesus  Christ  from  tie  if.-ai/. 
I  Pet.  i.  3. 
I    pLESSED  be  the  everlasting  God, 
13  The  Father  of  our  Lord; 
Be  His  abounding  mercj-  prais'd, 
His  majesty  adored. 
3  When  from  tlie  dead  He  raised  His  Son, 
And  called  Him  to  the  sky, 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust ; 

Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 

So  all  His  followers  must. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day  ; 
"ris  uQCorrupted,  undefiled, 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  We  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come  ; 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 
QOQ        ^■^^-  Double.        [watts  AND  CA\]r,KON]. 
[Jt^/C       Death  is  swallowed  up  in  victory, 
I  Cor.  XV.  54. 

I   ^1  THEN  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
VV    This  rending  earth  shall  shake ; 
When  opening  graves  shall  yield  their  charge, 

And  dust  to  life  awake  : 
Those  bodies  thai  corrupted  fell 

Shall  uncorrupted  rise ; 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life 

Immortal  in  the  skies. 
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2  Behold  !  what  holy  prophets  sang 

Is  now  at  last  fulfilled. 
That  Death  should  yield  his  ancient  reign. 

And,  vanquished,  quit  the  field. 
Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyfiil  voice. 

And  thus  begin  to  sing : 
O  Grave  !  where  is  thy  triumph  now  ? 

And  where,  O  DeaUi !  thy  sting? 

3  Thy  sting  was  death,  and  conscious  guilt, 

Twas  this  that  armed  thy  dart ; 
The  law  gave  sin  its  strength  and  force, 

To  pierce  the  sinner's  heart ; 
But  God,  whose  name  be  ever  blest, 

Disarms  that  foe  we  dread, 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors 

Through  Christ  our  living  Head. 

4  Then  steadfast  let  us  still  remain, 

Though  dangers  rise  around, 
And  in  the  work  prescribed  by  God 

Yet  more  and  more  abound. 
Assured  that  though  we  labour  now, 

We  labour  not  in  vain  ; 
But  through  the  grace  of  heaven's  great  Lord 

The  eternal  crown  shall  gain. 
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I   T  O !  He  comes  wiih  clouds  descendijifj, 
I  J  Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain  j 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending 
Swell  tlie  triumpli  of  His  train  : 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus  conies,  and  comes  to  reign, 
z  Every  eye  shall  then  behold  Him, 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  tlie  tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away; 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded. 

Hear  the  summons  of  that  day  : — 

Come  to  judgment. 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away  ; 

4  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See,  in  solemn  pomp,  appear ; 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air : 
Hallelujah  ! 

fiw  fhi-  Hnv  nf  (ToH  annpuT 
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5  Yea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne : 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Make  Thy  righteous  sentence  known. 

O  come  quickly, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own. 

O/0"t  W^«  /^  Lord  yesus  shall  be  revealed  from 
heaven  with  His  mighty  angels, — 2  Thess.  i.  7. 

1  T^HE  Lord  will  come !  the  earth  shall  quake; 

1  The  hills  shall  their  fixed  seat  forsake ; 
And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  night, 
The  stars  shall  pale  their  feeble  light 

2  The  Lord  will  come !  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowliness  He  came ; 

A  silent  Lamb  before  His  foes, 
A  weary  man,  and  full  of  woes. 

3  The  Lord  will  come !  a  dreadful  form, 
With  rainbow  wreath  and  robes  of  storm  \ 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind. 
Appointed  Judge  of  all  mankind. 

4  Can  this  be  He,  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 

By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride, 
O  God,  is  this  the  Crucified  ? 

5  While  sinners  in  despair  shall  call. 
Rocks  hide  us  ;  mountains  on  us  fall ! 
The  saints,  victorious  o*er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  The  Lord  is  come ! 
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Then  shall  appear  the  sign  of  tJie  Son  of  Man 
in  heaven, — Matt.  xxiv.  30. 

I       npHE  Son  of  Man  shall  come, 
J^    With  angel  hosts  around, 
'Mid  darkening  swu^lW^  lulling  stars, 
^p  And  ttum^e^L  ^  ^oXexoxv  ^^\«A, 


JUDGMENT. 

2  Awake,  ye  slumbering  souls, 
It  is  no  time  for  rest : 

He  comes,  as  comes  the  lightning  flash, 
Shining  from  east  to  west. 

3  Thy  servants,  Lord,  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day. 

Fill  every  heart  with  watchful  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

4  Help  us  to  wait  the  hour, 
In  toil  and  holy  fear. 

When  manifested  with  Thy  saints, 
Thou  shalt  again  appear. 

5  Then  when  the  wailing  earth 
Thy  sign  in  heaven  shall  see ; 

Thou  shalt  send  forth  Thine  angel  band, 
To  gather  us  to  Thee. 

Cy^  IIS.     Irregular.  mil.man. 

'/yO  Afid I  saw  a  gi'eat  white  throne^ .  .  .  and  I  sun' 
the  dead^  small  and  great,  stand  before  God. 
Rev.  XX.  II,  12. 

THE  chariot !  the  chariot!  its  wheels  roll  on  fire, 
As  the  Lord  cometh  down  in  the  pomp  of 
His  ire : 
Self-moving  it  drives  on  its  pathway  of  cloud, 
And  the  heavens'with  the  burden  of  Godhead  are 

bowed. 
The  glory  !  the  glory  !  by  myriads  are  poured 
The  hosts  of  the  angels,  to  wait  on  their  Lord, 
And  the  glorified  saints  and  the  martyrs  are  there, 
And  all  who  the  palm-wreaths  of  victory  ^^'ear  ! 

The  trumpet !  the  trumpet !  the  dead  have  all  heard : 
Lo  the  depths  of  the  stone-covered  charnels  are 

stirred : 
From  the  sea,  from  the  land,  from  the  south  and 

the  north, 
The  vast  generations  of  man  are  come  fotU^. 


JUDGMENT. 

f  The  Judgment!  the  Judgment!   the  thrones  are 
all  set. 
Where  the  Lamb  and  the  white-vested  elders  are 

met! 
All  flesh  is  at  once  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord, 
And  the  doom  of  eternity  hangs  on  His  woid  ! 
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8  86,886.  [SELINA  COUNTESS 

OF  HUNTINGDON.] 

T/t^  sheep  on  His  right  Jiand, — Malt  xxv.  33. 

1  \  T  THEN  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come 
VY    To  fetch  Thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  sinner,  Lord,  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die. 

Be  found  at  Thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Ijcfore  Thy  gracious  feet  to  bow. 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
liiit  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought. 
What !  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  Thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 

3  Prevent  it,  Saviour,  by  Thy  grace  : 
J]e  Thou  my  only  hiding-place, 

In  this  the  accepted  day. 
'J'hy  pardoning  voice,  O  let  me  hear. 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Among  Thy  saints  let  me  be  found, 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

And  sec  Thy  smiling  face ; 
'j'licn  with  what  rapture  shall  I  sing, 
AVhilc  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

W^ith  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

()7o 


JUDGMENT. 

9Q  87,87,47.  Ni:\vi()N. 

/^O     The  judgment  of  the  great  day, — ^Judc  6. 

1  T^  AY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  I 
\j  Hark  !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 

Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  ; 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner  s  heart  confound. 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine ; 
Ye  who  long  for  His  appearing, 

Then  shall  say, — This  God  is  mine  ! 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  Thine. 

3  At  His  call  the  dead  awaken. 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature  shaken 
By  His  look  prepare  to  flee ; 

Careless  sinner, 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  ^vill  say, — Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

You  for  ever 
Shall  My  love  and  glory  know. 

;)Q  87,87,887.  RINGWALI)  AM) 

QfJ  COLLY KR.   ^ 

And  I  saw  a  great  white  throne^  and  Him  that 
sat  on  it, — Rev,  xx.  11. 

T   r^REAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 
\jr  The  end  of  things  created ; 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 
On  clouds  of  glory  seated  \ 


JUDGMENT.       . 

The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before  ; 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding  : 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay  : 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 

The  end  of  things  created  : 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
I^w  at  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  au^ay, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 


QQA  L.M.  SIR  WALTER  SCOTT. 

OOXt  The  Day  of  PTr/zM.— Rom.  ii.  5. 

1  n^HAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 

Ji     When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  ; 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
'i1ie  flaming  heavens  together  roll : 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead. 

3  Oh  !  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Tliou  the  trembling  sinner^s  sta}', 
7'hough  heaven  and  e;x.xx\v  ^V^^  \^^'5.h>  ^^Nvay. 
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C  M,  Mir.MAN. 

^U  thtrefore  the  tares  are  gathered  ami  burned 
itt  Ihejire,  so  shall  it  be  in  the  eiui  of  this 
world. — Matthew  xiii.  40. 
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t  'T^HE  angel  comes,  he  comes  to  reaji 
\      The  hai-vest  of  the  Lord  ; 
O'er  all  the  earth,  with  fatal  sweep, 
Wide  waves  his  flaming  sword, 
3  Aijd  who  are  they,  in  sheaves  to  l)idc 
The  fire  of  vengeance  bound  ? 
The  tares,  whose  rank  Uixiiriant  pride 
Chokeci  the  fair  crop  around. 

3  And  who  are  they,  reserved  in  store, 

God's  treasure-house  to  fill? 
The  wheat  a  hundredfold  Ihnl  bore, 
Amid  siirrou tiding  ill. 

4  O  King  of  mercy  !  grant  us  power, 

Thy  fiery  wrath  to  Hec ; 
In  Thy  destroying  angel's  hour, 
Oh,  galher  us  to  Thee  ! 
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1  T^HE  Lord  the  Judge,  before  His  throne, 

J^     Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh, 
The  nations  near  llie  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  Throned  on  a  cloud  our  God  sliaU  come. 

Bright  flames  prepare  His  way  ; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm. 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

3  Heaven  from  above  His  call  shall  hear, 

Attending  angels  come, 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fear 
His  justice,  and  their  doom. 


JUDGMENT. 

fc  S.M.  Double.  c.  WESLE 

}    Judge  of  quick  and  dead, — ^Acts  x.  42. 

1  npHOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Y    Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread, 

We  all  shall  soon  appear; 
Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day. 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care, 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 

That  awful  hour  unknown ; 
AMien,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 

Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 
The  immortal  Son  of  Man, 

'I'o  judge  the  human  race, 
A\'ith  all  Thy  Father's  dazzling  train. 

With  all  Thy  glorious  grace. 

3  O  may  we  thus  be  found 

Obedient  to  Thy  word  ; 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound. 

And  looking  for  our  Lord  ! 
O  may  we  thus  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  blest ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest ! 

OO/j  ni'         THOMAS  OF  CEI 

00  T     The  great  day  of  His  wt'a/h  is  come. 

Revelation  vi.  17. 

J    T^AY  of  wrath  !   that  awful  day, 
YJ     Shall  the  bannered  cross  displa; 
J^arth  in  ashes  melt  away. 

2  \\\\tr\  the  trumpet's  thrilling  tone. 
Through  the  tombs  of  ages  gone, 
Summons  a\\  bdoit  \.\\^  throne  : 
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JUDGMENT. 

• 

3  Then  the  volume  shall  be  spread, 
And  the  writing  shall  be  read, 
Which  shall  judge  the  quick  and  dead. 

4  Judge  of  justice !  Thee  I  pray, 
Wash  Thou  all  my  sins  away, 
Ere  that  awful  reckoning  day. 

5  Nought  of  Thee  my  prayers  can  claim, 
Save  in  Thy  free  mercy's  name ; 
Shield  me  from  the  dreadful  flame. 

6  King  of  dreadful  majesty, 
Saving  souls  in  mercy  free, 
Fount  of  pity,  save  Thou  me. 

7  Weary  seeking  me  wast  Thou, 
And  for  me  in  death  didst  bow, 
Be  Thy  toils  availing  now  I 

8  AVhen  the  lost,  to  silence  driven, 
To  devouring  flames  are  given, 
Call  me  with  the  blest  to  heaven. 

9  Day  of  sorrow,  day  of  fear. 
When  the  risen  dead  draw  near. 
At  the  judgment  to  appear  : 

lo  Ix>rd  all-pitying  !  Jesus  blest ! 
Grant  me  Thine  eternal  rest ! 

Qfcf  TTT.  THOMAS  OF  CELANO. 

OO  tr,  by  H.  ALFORD. 

The  heavens  being  on  fire  shall  be  dissolved^  and  the 
elements  shall  melt  with  fervent  /teat, 
2  Peter  iii.  1 2. 

1  T^  AY  of  anger !  that  dread  day 

YJ  '  Shall  the  sign  in  heaven  display. 
And  the  earth  in  ashes  lay. 

2  Oh,  what  trembling  shall  appear, 
When  His  coming  shall  be  near. 
Who  shall  all  things  strictly  cleat  \ 

^1\ 


JUDGMENT. 

3  When  the  trumpet  shall  command. 
Through  the  tombs  of  every  land, 
All  before  the  throne  to  stand  I . 

4  When  the  Judge  is  on  His  throne. 
All  that's  hidden  shall  be  shown, 
Nought  unpunished  or  unknown  ! 

5  What  shall  I  before  Him  say  ? 
How  shall  I  be  safe  that  day, 
When  the  righteous  scarcely  may  ? 

6  King  of  a\\ful  majesty. 
Saving  sinners  graciously, 
Fount  of  mercy,  save  Thou  me  ! 

7  Thou  didst  toil  my  soul  to  gain  ; 
Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  pain  ! 
Be  such  labour  not  in  vain  ! 

8  All  unworthy  is  my  prayer  ; 
Make  my  soul  Thy  mercy's  care, 
And  from  fire  eternal  spare  I 

9  Lord,  Thine  ear  in  mercy  bow  I 
Broken  is  my  heart,  and  low; 
(luard  of  my  last  end  be  Thou  ! 

I  o   1 11  that  day,  that  mournful  day, 
Wiicn  to  judgment  wakes  our  clay. 
Sliow  me  mercy.  Lord  I  I  pray. 


«;{( 
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}     A}id  hath  ^ivcH  Him  author iiy  to 
Jitfti^/iicfit  ahoj  because  He  is  the  Soft , 
John  V.  27. 

IN  that  dim  and  awful  day, 
\Vhen  this  world  shall  pass  awr 
A\'here  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
In  Thee,  O  CVm^t,  I  trust ! 
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Not  alone  I  then  shall  stand, 
^  TreTObling  'mid  the  uncertain  band, 
Who  shall  ivatch  Thy  dread  right  hand  ' 
In  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  trust  1 

3  Not  alone,  but  one  with  Thee; 
In  Tliy  true  humanity. 
Saviour,  shall  my  |iortion  be. 

In  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  trust ! 

4  I  sliould  fear  my  soul  to  cast 
On  that  shadowy  realm  so  vast, 
Held  I  not  Thy  manhood  fast. 

In  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  trust ! 

5  Tliiiie,  by  angel-hosts  adored, 
Thine,  the  all-creating  Word  ; 
'I'hine,  the  Church's  Head  and  I^rd. 

In  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  trust ! 

16  At  that  awful  judgment-tide, 
Roct  of  ages,  let  nie  hide 
Deep  withm  Tliy  wounded  side. 
.  In  1"hee,  O  Christ,  1  trust.    -Vmen. 


HEAVEN. 
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6686,47.  H.  BOKAK« 

There  remaineih  there/ore  a  rest. — Heb.  iv.  91 

THIS  is  the  day  of  toil 
Beneath  earth's  sultry  noon ; 
This  is  the  day  of  service  true ; 
But  the  rest  cometh  soon. 

Hallelujah ! 
There  remains  a  rest  for  us. 

:     Spend  and  be  spent  would  we, 
^Vhile  lasteth  time's  brief  day ; 

No  turning  back  in  coward  fear. 
No  lingering  by  the  ^"ay. 

Hallelujah ! 
There  remains  a  rest  for  us. 

\     Onward  we  press  in  haste, 

Upward  our  journey  still ; 
Ours  is  the  path  the  Master  trod, 

Through  good  report  and  ill. 
Hallelujah ! 

There  remains  a  rest  for  us. 

\     We  have  forsaken  all, 

Jesus,  to  follow  Thee ; 
We  counted  well  the  cost,  O  Lord ; 

AA^e  pay  it  cheerfully. 
Hallelujah  ! 

ITiere  remains  a  rest  for  us. 

5     The  way  may  rougher  grow, 

The  weariness  increase  ; 
We  gird  our  loins  and  hasten  on ; 

The  end,  the  end  is  peace. 
Hallelujah ! 

There  remams  a  rest  for  us. 
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L  M    SiK  lines  c.  WESLfiV* 

yJ  leader  and  t-ommaiidir  to  the  pioph. 
Isaiah  h   4 

1  T    EADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 
JLrf     Of  all  nho  tniel  to  the  sky. 
Come,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide, 

Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely  ; 
On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stay. 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way.  ■ 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place  ; 
We  hasten  through  this  vale  of  woe. 

And,  restless  to  behold  Thy  face. 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 

Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  We've  no  abiding  city  here. 

But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer. 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  hght — 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 

Whose  Founder  is  the  living  God. 

4  Through  Thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne, 

Freely  and  graciously  forgiven. 
With  songs  to  Zion  we  return. 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven  ; 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 

We  find  it  nearer  while  ive  sing. 

5  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine. 

We  tread  the  way  the  saints  have  trod ; 
The  church  of  the  fir.'it-born  to  join, 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God  ! 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 
■        And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 


HFJ^VEN. 


CiL  WATTS 


OOfj     I^t  not  yotir  htart  be  SronbUd. I  g9  h 

prepare  a  place  for  you, — ^John  xiv.  i,  2. 

1  \  1  THEN  I  can  read  my  title  dear 
W    To  mansions  in  the  skies, 

I  bid  farewell  to  evety  fear. 
And  ^i-ipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 
'i'hcn  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  I^t  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  ^11; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  alL    . 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weaiy  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast 
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L.M.  WAITS* 

Willing  rather  to  be  absent  from  the  body,  and 
to  be  present  with  the  Lord, — 2  Cor.  v.  8. 

J    T^O  flesh  and  nature  dread  to  die, 

\j  And  timorous  thoughts  our  minds  enslave? 
But  grace  can  raise  our  hopes  on  high. 
And  quell  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 

2  What !  shall  we  run  to  gain  the  crown, 

Yet  grieve  to  think  the  goal  so  near  ? 
Afraid  to  have  our  labours  done, 
And  finish  this  perpetual  war  ? 

3  I->o  we  not  dwell  in  clouds  below, 

And  little  know  the  God  we  love  ? 
>Vhy  should  we  like  this  twilight  so, 
When  all  is  nootv  m  \NQ\\d?.  ;5.\iove  ? 


4  There  shall  we  see  Him  fiice  to  face  ; 

'I'here  sliall  we  know  the  great  Uiiknon]! ; 
TJiere  Jesus,  with  His  glorious  grace, 
Shines  in  full  light  amidst  the  throne. 

5  WJien  we  put  off  this  fleslily  load, 

We're  from  a  tliousaiid  mischiefs  free  ; 
For  ever  present  with  our  God, 
Where  we  have  wished  and  longed  to  be. 

6  "i'is  best — 'tis  infinitely  best, 

'i'o  go  where  tempters  cannot  come  ; 
Where  saints  and  angels,  ever  blest. 
Dwell,  and  enjoy  their  heavenly  home. 

7  O  for  a  vision  of  my  God, 

To  drive  my  fears  of  death  away, 
And  help  me  through  this  darksome  road 
'I'o  realms  of  everlasting  day, 

QJ1  CM.  W.^TTS. 

Oxi-     Then  shall  I  know  evai  as  I  am  known. 
1  Corinthians  xiii.  12. 

1  ■pATHER,  I  long,  I  faint  to  see 
\^    The  place  of  Thine  abode; 

I'd  leave  Thine  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  Thy  seat,  my  God  ? 

2  Here  I  behold  Thy  distant  face, 

And  'tis  a  pleasing  sight ; 
But  to  abide  in  Thine  embrace 
Is  infinite  delight. 

3  I'd  part  with  all  the  joj-s  of  sense 

To  gaze  upon  Thy  throne ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  for  ever  thence, 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

4  There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen. 

In  shining  ranks  they  move. 

And  drink  immortal  vigour  in, 

\Vith  wonder  and  with  love. 


HEAVEN. 

5  Then  at  Thy  feet,  with  awful  fear, 

The  adoring  armies  fall ; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  there. 
Before  the  eternal  "  All." 

6  The  more  Thy  glories  strike  mine  eyes, 

The  humbler  I  shall  lie ; 
Thus,  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shall  rise 
Unmeasurably  high. 

QACh  "S.  H.  F.  LYTE. 

0±/C  Psalm  Iv. 

1  r\  HAD  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a  dove, 
yj     How  soon  would  I  soar  to  Thy  presence 

above ! 
How  soon  would  I  fly  where  the  weary  have  rest ; 
And  hide  all  my  cares  in  Thy  sheltering  breast ! 

2  I  flutter,  I  struggle,  and  pant  to  get  free ; 

I  feel  me  a  captive  while  banished  from  Thee ; 
A  pilgrim  and  stranger,  the  desert  I  roam, 
And  look  on  to  heaven,  and  long  to  be  home. 

3  Ah  !  there  the  wild  tempest  for  ever  shall  cease, 
No  billows  shall  ruffle  that  haven  of  peace ; 
Temptation  and  trouble  alike  shall  depart. 

All  tears  from  the  eye,  and  all  sin  from  the  heart. 

4  Soon,  soon  may  this  Eden  of  promise  be  mine ; 
Rise,  bright  sun  of  glory,  no  more  to  decline ; 
Thy  light,  yet  unrisen,  the  wilderness  cheers  ; 
Oh,  what  will  it  be  when  the  fulness  appears  ? 

Q/IQ  S.M.   Double.  MONTGOMERY* 

OtO     Lay  hold  on  eternal  life, — i  Tim.  vi.  19. 

I     r\  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found— 

\J     Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  eilhei  pole. 
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The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  ; 
Tis  not  the  whole  of  life,  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

2  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above. 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 
There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  ; 

0  what  appalling  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death  ! 

3  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 

Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face, 

And  evermore  undone. 

Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 

Alone  are  found  in  Thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love — the  rest 

Of  immortality. 

Irregular.  caui:\. 

TJie  time  of  my  departure  is  at  hand, 
2  Timothy  iv.  6. 

1  /^NE  sweetly  solemn  thought 
\j    Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er ; 
I  am  nearer  home  to-day 

Than  I  have  ever  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house. 
Where  the  many  mansions  be, 

Nearer  the  great  white  throne  ; 
Nearer  the  jasper  sea ; 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 
Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down  ; 

Nearer  leaving  the  cross ; 
Nearer  gaining  the  crown, 
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4  Ijut  lying  darkly  between, 

AVinding  down  through  the  night, 
Is  the  dim  and  unknown  stream 
That  leads  at  last  to  the  light. 

5  Saviour,  perfect  my  trust, 

Strengthen  the  might  of  my  faith  ; 
I  .et  me  feel  as  I  would  when  I  stand 
On  the  rock  of  the  shore  of  death- 

6  Feel  as  I  would  when  my  feet 

-Vre  slipping  o'er  the  brink  ; 
1^'or  it  may  be  I'm  nearer  home. 
Nearer  now  than  I  think. 


845 


65.  Sixteen  lines.  Irregular,  j.  s.  B.  MON.SKLI. 
^S*^  shall  ivc  ever  be  with  tJie  Lord, 
I  Thessalonians  iv.  17. 

1  Q  OON  and  for  ever 

^     Such  promise  our  trust, 
'J 'hough  ashes  to  ashes, 

And  dust  unto  dust ; 
Soon  and  for  ever 

Our  union  shall  be 
Made  perfect,  our  glorious 

Redeemer,  in  Thee. 
AVhen  the  sins  and  the  sorrows 

Of  time  shall  be  o'er. 
Its  pangs  and  its  partings 

Remembered  no  more ; 
AV'here  life  cannot  fail,  and  where 

Death  cannot  sever. 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be 

Soon  and  for  ever. 

2  Soon  and  for  ever. 

The  breaking  of  day 
Shall  drive  a\V  xV\e  night-clouds 
Of  sonow  a.Nva>j  \ 
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Soon  and  for  ever 

Well  see  as  weVe  seen, 
And  learn  the  deep  meaning 

Of  thiAgs  that  have  been. 
When  fightings  without  us, 

And  fears  from  within, 
Shall  weary  no  more  in 

The  warfare  of  sin  ; 
Where  fears,  and  where  tears,  and  wlicic 

Death  shall  be  never, 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be, 

Soon  and  for  ever. 

3  Soon  and  for  ever 

The  work  shall  be  done, 
The  warfare  accomplished. 

The  victory  won ; 
Soon  and  for  ever 

The  soldier  lays  down 
His  sword  for  a  harp,  and 

His  cross  for  a  crown. 
Then  droop  not  in  sorrow. 

Despond  not  in  fear, 
A  glorious  to-morrow 

Is  brightening  and  near ; 
When  (blessed  reward  of  each 

Faithful  endeavour) 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be. 

Soon  and  for  ever. 


CM.  EDWARD  wi mi:. 

Our  conversation  is  in  heaven,     Phil.  iii.  20. 


I  ''T^IS  but  a  veil  that  hangs  between 
1     The  saint  and  things  divine  ; 
And  beams  of  glory  oft  are  seen 
Amidst  Its  folds  to  shine. 
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2  Those  rays  on  hearts  of  darkness  fall, 

And  chase  the  gloom  within ; 
With  hope  they  waken  to  the  call, 
And  burst  the  chains  of  sin. 

3  And  hourly  doth  this  veil  unfold 

Some  waiting  saint  to  bless. 
Whom  Jesus  summons  to  behold 
His  face  in  righteousness. 

4  'J1ie  angels  bear  them,  one  by  one, 

To  join  the  rapturous  throng, 
Which  round  about  the  burning  throne 
Awakes  the  conqueror's  song. 

5  Those  holy  sounds  we  hear  not  now. 

But  soon  the  day  aWU  rise, 
When,  without  veil,  we  too  shall  bow, 
Amid  those  upper  skies. 
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Oi'J  CM.  MRS.  S1*EELE.* 

Odb  I      ^/'^  ^<^''^  ^/'^^  ^^  very  far  off. — Is.  xxxiii.  17. 

AR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night, 
Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight, 
U^kno^\^l  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  i'air,  distant  land  !  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  joys  explore. 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more  ! 

3  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know, 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair ! 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  Oh,  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
7'ill  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  t\\o\i^\v\.  oXiox'^. 
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5  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine,  ^ 
For  Thy  bright  courts  on  high; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 

Q  (Q  S.M.  MO.VTiiOMKK 

Ot:0    So  shall  ■wf  &  for  ever  -with  the  Lord. 
1  ThessiUoniana  iv.  17 

1  pOR  ever  witli  the  Lord  I 
l^    Amen,  so  let  it  be. 

1  .ife  from  the  dead  is  in  that  ivord  ; 
"I'is  immortality. 

2  Here,  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam  ; 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

2     My  Father's  house  on  liigh, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near  ! 

At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye. 

Thy  golden  gates  appear. 

4  My  thirsty  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

The  bright  inheritince  of  saints, 
ferusalem  above. 

5  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 
And  all  my  ra|3ture  dies  ; 

My  soul  is  sorely  tossed  between. 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 
■6     Anon  the  clouds  depart. 
The  winds  and  waters  cease, 
^Vhiie  brightly  o'er  my  gladdened  heart 
l-;\pancls  the  bow  of  peace. 
7     Beneath  its  glowing  arch. 

Along  the  hallowed  ground,       ^ 
^  I  -see  cherubic  armies  march, 

^U  A  camp  of  Sre  around. 
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8  I  hear  at  mom  and  even* 
At  noon  and  midnight  hour, 

The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 
Earth's  Babel  tongues  overpower. 

9  Then,  then,  I  feel  that  He, 
Remembered  or  forgot, 

'ITie  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me. 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not. 

6  6  6  6. 8  8.  C.  WESLi 

SoTv  is  our  sali'ation  nearer  than  vfhen 
beliez'ed. — Romans  xiii.  1 1. 

NEARER,  and  nearer  still. 
We  to  our  countrj-  come ; 
To  that  celestial  hill. 

The  weary  pilgrim's  home. 
The  new  Jerusalem  above. 
The  seat  of  everlasting  love. 

2  The  ransomed  sons  of  God, 

We've  ceased  to  weep  and  mourn. 
And  to  our  high  abode 

With  songs  of  praise  return ; 
From  strength  to  strength  we  still  proceed^ 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  head. 

3  The  peace  and  joy  of  faith 

Each  moment  may  we  feel  ; 
Redeemed  from  sin  and  wrath. 

From  earth,  and  death,  and  hell, 
We  to  our  Father's  house  repair, 
To  meet  our  elder  Brother  there. 

4     Our  Brother,  Saviour,  Head, 
Our  all  in  all  is  He  ; 
We  in  His  steps  will  tread. 
And  soon  His  face  shall  see  ; 
Shall  see  Him  ^^dth  our  glorious  friends, 
A  d  thetv  ^^  ^^^"^'^^  ^'^^^  journey  ends. 
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6s.  Double.        sir  h.  w.  raker. 


Jfjy)    In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions, 

John  xiv.  2, 

1  n^HERE  is  a  blessfcd  home 

X    Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 
AVhere  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Around  its  glorious  throne, 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One 

And  Spirit  evermore. 

3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 
To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won. 
And  sing  through  endless  days. 

The  great  things  He  hath  done. 

'^  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod  * 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
liis  own  most  gracious  smile 
Shall  welcome  you  above. 

T  T  ^^^ 
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S.M.  Double.  H.  bonak 

J  y It  fit  is  yoiir  life  fitis  even  a  Vigour. 

James  iv.  14. 


1  A   FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
/\    A  few  more  seasons  come ; 

And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest, 

Asleep  within  the  tomb. 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  great  day ; 
Oh  !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

2  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore ; 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease. 

And  surges  swell  no  more. 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  great  day ; 
Oh  !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away ! 

3  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears. 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day ; 

Oh  !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away ; 

4  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way ; 

And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 

The  eternal  Sabbath  day. 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  great  day ; 
Oh  \  wash  me  m  TV\y  precious  blood. 

And  take  m^  s\tv^  ^.\n;v>j\ 
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5     'Tis  but  a  little  while, 

And  He  shall  come  again, 
Who  died  that  we  might  live ;  who  lives 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign. 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  great  day ; 
Oh  !  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away  ! 

CM.  WATTS. 

A  house  not  made  with  hands, 
2  Corinthians  v.  r. 

1  'T^HERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

1       Eternal  and  on  high  ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 

Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  call 

3  'Tis  He,  by  His  almighty  grace 

That  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven ; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  His  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  His  word ; 

But,  while  the  body  is  our  home, 

AVeVe  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  Thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh. 
And  present,  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  slioals, 
\Vhere  storms  arise,  and  oceau  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear — but  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 

To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly. 

And  alt  serene — in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom, 
Iteyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven  I 


EMBRACE  your  full  salvation. 
Ye  saints,  no  longer  sigh  ; 
Let  the  old  tribulation 

In  the  new  glory  die. 
O'er  each  old  siu  victorious, 

Your  holy  city  view, 
Jerusalem  the  glorious, 

Jerusalem  the  New ! 
I  Those  happy  courts  supernal 

Each  ancient  foe  forbid  ; 
Amidst  the  flowers  eternal 

The  old  serpent  lies  not  hid  ; 
No  bird  of  night  may  venture 

TJiose  pearly  portals  through  ; 
No  evil  beast  may  enter 
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3  ()  city,  sevenfold  glorious, 

Where  sin  may  never  come, 
Where  wrong  is  ne'er  victorious, 

Glad  saints,  enjoy  yoiur  home. 
Your  foes  are  crushed  beneath  you. 

Your  hearts  no  more  condemn  ; 
Ye  bring  no  darkness  with  you 

To  New  Jerusalem ! 

4  Hark  !  what  a  glad  song  streameth 

The  blissful  city  through ; 
How  that  new  song  beseemeth 

Jerusalem  the  New ! 
Still  of  new  joy  it  telleth, 

That  everlasting  hymn ; 
Still  new  the  song  that  swelleth 

Through  New  Jerusalem  ! 

5  Lord,  with  what  fresh  fruition 

Thy  people  on  Thee  gaze  1 
More  glorious  grows  the  vision, 

More  rapturous  swells  the  praise. 
New  love,  new  bliss  Thou  wakest, 

As  beams  Thy  face  on  them  ; 
Yes,  all  things  new  Thou  makest 

In  New  Jerusalem ! 

6  Right  from  God's  throne  descendcth 

That  city  new  and  bright; 
No  earthly  splendour  blendeth 

Its  dimness  with  that  light. 
New  gleams  the  pavement  golden, 

New  flasheth  each  rich  gem ; 
There  glimmers  nothing  olden 

In  New  Jerusalem  ! 

7  No  temple  witness  beareth 

Where  God  Himself  doth  shine ; 
No  priestly  pomp  impaireth 
The  Maiesly  DWm^. 
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The  Lord  His  people  guideth, 
Their  Monarch  beams  on  them ; 

The  King  of  kings  abideth 
In  New  Jerusalem  ! 

8  No  more  beneath  the  oppressor 

Ye  fear,  and  faint,  and  groan  ; 
Your  tender  Intercessor 

Smiles  on  the  eternal  throne. 
No  spoiler  may  devour  you, 

No  unjust  judge  condemn ; 
The  righteous  King  rules  o'er  you 

In  New  Jerusalem ! 

9  There  is  no  grief,  no  crying; 

Each  burden  down  ye  lay ; 
There  is  no  pain,  no  dying ; 

Old  things  have  passed  away. 
Within  the  shining  city 

No  eye  with  tears  is  dim ; 
There  is  no  place  for  pity 

In  New  Jerusalem ! 

iK/^  8s.  Double.  c.  weslk.n. 

00  1*0  be  with  Christ .., is  far  better, — Philipp.  i.  23. 

1  AH!  who  upon  earth  can  conceive 

/\    The  bliss  that  in  heaven  they  share  ? 
And  who  this  dark  world  would  not  leave, 

And  cheerfully  die  to  be  there  ? 
Where  Christ  is  the  light  and  the  sun, 

And  we  by  reflection  shall  shine, 
With  Him  everlastingly  one. 

And  bright  in  effulgence  divine. 

2  'Tis  good  at  Thy  word  to  be  here ; 

'Tis  better  in  Thee  to  be  gone, 
And  see  Thee  in  glory  appear. 
And  rise  to  a  share  in  Thy  thrown. 


^^S 
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All  tears  will  be  wiped  from  our  eyes 
When  Thee  we  behold  in  the  cloud, 

And  echo  the  joys  of  the  skies. 
And  shout  to  the  trumpet  of  God. 

ry  6  4, 6  4, 6  6  6, 4.       [t.  r.  taylor.] 

We  are  strangers  before  Thee^  and  sojourtiers, 
as  were  all  our  fathers, — i  Chronicles  xxix.  15. 

1  I'M  but  a  stranger  here; 
i  Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear. 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand, 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

2  What  though  the  tempests  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage. 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  overpast ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  'J'here  at  my  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  my  home, 
I  shall  be  glorified  ; 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
There  with  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  loved  most  and  best, 
I  shall  for  ever  rest ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

4  Therefore  I'll  murmur  not ; 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Whate'er  my  future  lot, 
Heaven  is  m^  Vvome  *, 
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For  I  shall  surely  stand, 

There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand ; 

Heaven  is  my  fatherhmd, 
Hcitven  is  my  home. 

8s.  Double,  c.  WEST.K 

Thclwly  city.  New  JeriistiUm.—Vicx.  xxi, 

1  A  WAY  witli  our  sorrow  and  fear, 
/\     We  soon  shall  recover  our  home  ; 
J'he  city  of  saints  shall  appear, 

The  day  of  eternity  come ; 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode, 
'i'he  house  of  our  Fatlier  above. 

The  palace  of  angels  and  God. 

2  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end, 

When  raised  by  tlie  life-giving  word, 
We  see  the  new  city  descend. 

Adorned  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord  ; 
The  city  so  holy  and  clean. 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air  ; 
No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin, 

No  shadow  of  evil  is  there. 

3  By  faith  we  already  beliold 

That  lovely  Jerusalem  here ; 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold, 

As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear. 
Immovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands,  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 
And  briglitly  her  Builder  displays, 

And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 

4  No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day, 

Which  never  is  followed  by  night, 
Where  the  glories  of  Jesus  display 
li  A  [Jure  and  a  permanent  light  ■, 


HEAVEN. 

The  Lamb  is  their  Light  and  their  Sun, 
And,  lo !  by  reflection  they  shine. 

With  Jesus  ineffably  one, 
And  bright  in  eflulgence  divine ! 

5  The  saints  in  His  presence  receive 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 
In  Jesus,  in  heaven,  they  live ; 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  their  Lord, 
'i'he  flame  of  angelical  love 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus's  face ; 
And  all  the  enjoyment  above 

Consists  in  the  rapturous  gaze. 

Of^A  Sy.  Double. 

C^Otf  Thou  shalt  remember  that  thou  wast  a  bond- 
jnan  in  Egypt ^  and  the  Lord  thy  God 
redeemed  tJiee  thence, — Deut.  xxiv.  i8. 

1  IT  THEN  we  reach  the  land  of  glory, 

VV    Through  a  pilgrimage  of  years, 
Shall  we  e'er  forget  the  story 

Of  our  mortal  griefs  and  fears  ? 
Shall  we  e'er  forget  the  sadness. 

And  the  clouds  that  hung  so  dim, 
When  our  hearts  are  filled  with  gladness. 

And  our  tears  are  dried  by  Him  ? 

2  Shall  the  memory  be  banished, 

Of  His  kindness  and  His  care, 
When  the  wants  and  woes  are  vanished 

Which  He  loved  to  soothe  and  share  ? 
All  the  way  by  which  He  led  us. 

All  the  grievings  that  He  bore, 
All  the  patient  love  He  taught  us. 

Shall  we  think  ol  iVv^m  no  more  ? 
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HEAVEN. 

3  Yes,  we  ever  shall  remember 

How  He  quickened  us  from  death, 
How  He  fanned  the  dying  ember, 

With  His  Spirit's  glowing  breath  ; 
We  shall  read  the  tender  meaning 

Of  the  sorrows  and  alarms, 
As  we  trod  the  desert,  leaning 

On  His  everlasting  arms. 

4  And  His  rest  will  be  the  dearer. 

As  we  think  on  weary  ways  ; 
And  His  light  will  seem  the  clearer, 

As  we  muse  on  cloudy  days ; 
Oh  !  'twill  be  a  glorious  morrow 

To  a  dark  and  stormy  day  ! 
We  shall  recollect  our  sorrow 

As  the  streams  that  pass  away. 

^AA  ^^^^»^^-  JOSEPH  OF  THE  STUDIUM,/;'.Nr:ALi:. 

J\)\)        Saved, yet  so  as  dy ^re. — i  Cor.  iii.  15. 

1  QAFE  home,  safe  home  in  port ! 
^    Rent  cordage,  shattered  deck, 
Tom  sails,  provisions  short, 

And  only  not  a  wreck  ; 
But,  oh  !  the  joy  upon  the  shore. 
To. tell  our  voyage  and  perils  o*er  I 

2  The  prize,  the  prize  secure  ! 

The  wrestler  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 

And  bare  not  always  well. 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on. 

3  No  more  the  foe  can  harm, 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp. 
And  cry  of  night-alarm. 

And  need  of  ready  lamp. 
And  yet  how  nearly  he  had  failed ; 
How  nearly  had  the  foe  prevalVed\ 
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6  ^Vhen  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above, 
And  stand  and  bow  amongst  them  theic, 
And  view  Thy  face,  and  sing,  and  1u\l'  r 

CM.  w.v 

Thou    hast  made  him  exceeding  giitd 
Thy  connlenanci. — Psalm  xxi.  6. 

1  pROM  Thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  ri 
|~^     And  run  eternal  rounds, 

Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies. 
And  all  created  bounds. 

2  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 

Shall  death  itself  outbrave ; 

Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 

And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There,  where  my  blessed  Savioiu-  reigiiK, 

In  heaven's  immeasured  space, 
I'll  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4  Milhons  of  years  my  raptured  eyes 

Shall  o'er  Thy  wonders  rove  ; 
And  endless  ages  I'll  adore 
The  glories  of  Thy  love. 
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886,886.  c.  ULSLEV.* 

)f)     Thiy  do  it  to  obtain  a  corniitibU  crot.'n,  bill 
ive  an  imorrupiiblc.—i  Cor.  ix.  2-y. 

BEYOND  the  bounds  of  time  and  space. 
We'll  travel  to  that  heavenly  place, 
The  saints'  secure  abode  : 
On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinions  rise, 
And  force  our  passage  to  the  sVacs, 
And  scale  the  mount  of  Ciod. 


HEAVEN. 

We  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  His  face  appear, 

And  by  His  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 


3  Thrice  blessbd,  bliss-inspiring  hope  ! 
It  Hfts  the  fainting  spirit  up ; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead  : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  we  in  joy  ascend  at  last, 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 


4  The  glories  of  the  Deity 

We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see ; 

The  beatific  sight 
Shall  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts  with  praise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light. 
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887,887,888.  [NICOLAl.] 

T/w  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb  shall  be 
in  it, — Revelation  xxii.  3. 


BEHOLD  I  how  glorious  is  yon  sky ! 
Lo  !  there  the  righteous  never  die, 
But  dwell  in  peace  for  ever ; 
Then  who  would  wear  this  earthly  clay, 
When  bid  to  cast  life's  chains  away, 
And  win  Thy  gracious  favour  ? 
Ho\y,  lAo\^,  olv  t  forgive  us; 
And  receive  vis,\le:^.\^\A^^;y.\icv^\^ 
When  atouTvd  TYv^  v\v\qt^^  \;^  ^^Siw^\. 
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Confiding  in  Thy  sacred  word, 
Our  Saviour  is  our  liope,  O  Lord, 

The  guiding  star  before  us  ; 
t)ur  Shepherd,  leading  us  the  way, 
Jf  from  Tliy  paths  our  footsteps  stray, 

To  Tiiee  He  will  restore  us  ; 
Holy,  Holy,  ever  hear  us, 
And  receive  us,  while  we  gather 
Round  Thy  throne.  Almighty  Father  ' 

4, 4,  and  ten  lines  6s.  n.  iionai 

Whilst  ive  are  at  home  in  the  body  we  n, 

absent  from  the  Lord.—z  Cor.  v.  6. 

I     pRETHREN,  arise, 
J3    Let  us  go  hence ; 
'J'liis  is  not  our  abode  ; 
Too  far,  too  far  from  God  ! 
The  angels  dwell  not  here; 
'J"here  falls  not  on  the  ear 
The  everlasting  song. 
From  the  celestial  throng. 
'Tis  discord  here  alone. 
Earth's  melody  is  gone  ; 
Her  harjj  lies  broken  now, 
Her  praise  has  ceased  to  flow. 

a     Brethren,  arise, 
Let  us  go  hence. 
The  New  Jerusalem, 
Like  a  resplendent  gem, 
-Seuds  down  its  heavenly  light. 
Attracting  our  dull  sight. 
i  see  the  bright  ones  wait 
At  each  fair  pearly  gate  ; 
I  hear  their  voices  call; 
I  see  the  jasper  wall, 
The  clear,  translucent  go\d, 
The  glory  all  untold  ! 
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HEAVEN. 

3     Brethren,  arise. 
Let  US  go  hence. 
^Vhat  are  earth's  joys  and  gems  ? 
Wliat  are  its  diadems  ? 
Our  crowns  are  waiting  us 
Within  our  Father's  house. 
Our  friends  above  the  skies 
Are  bidding  us  arise ; 
Our  Lord,  He  calls  away 
To  scenes  of  sweeter  day 
Than  this  sad  earth  can  know. 
Let  us  arise  and  go ! 

8  6, 8  6. 6  6  6  6.  faber.* 

A  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth, — Rev.  xxi.  u 


1  r\  PARADISE,  O  Paradise, 

\j     Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light ; 
All  rapture  through  and  through 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light ; 
All  rapture  through  and  through 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

3  0  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
*Tis  weary  wavlm^  Vvere, 
I  long  to  be  w\\eie  ^J^^m^  \^, 
To  feel,  to  see  B.\m  xv^;xx  \ 
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Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light ; 

All  rapture  through  and  througli 

In  God's  most  holj'  sight. 

4  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  want  to  sin  no  more; 

I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 

As  on  thy  spotless  shore  ; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light ; 
All  rapture  tlirough  and  througli 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

5  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
Tine  special  place,  my  dearest  Lord 
In  love  prepares  for  me  ; 

Where  loving  liearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light ; 
All  rapture  through  and  through 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

6  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

O  keep  me  in  Thy  love. 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above  ; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  hght ; 
All  rapture  through  and  through 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

666,64.  ]r.  iioi 

TAeri  ramaituiA,  tkere/orc,  a  rest  to  the  pi, 
0/  God. — Hebrews  iv.  9. 

FROM  this  bleak  hill  of  storms, 
To  yon  warm,  simny  heijjhts, 
\\'here  love  for  ever  shines, 

Pass  over  to  thy  "cc?.*., 
H  The  rest  of  God\ 
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HEAVES, 

2  From  hunger  and  from  thirst. 
From  toil  and  weariness. 

From  shadows  and  from  dreams. 

Pass  over  to  tfay  rest. 
The  rest  of  God  ! 

3  From  tides,  and  winds,  and  waves. 
From  shipwrecks  of  the  deep. 
From  parted  anchors  here, 

Pass  over  to  thy  rest. 
The  rest  of  God ! 

4  From  weakness  and  from  pain. 
From  trembling  and  from  strife. 
From  watchings  and  from  fears. 

Pass  over  to  thy  rest. 
The  rest  of  God  \ 

5  From  falsehoods  of  the  age, 
From  broken  ties  and  hearts, 
From  suns  gone  down  at  noon, 

Pass  over  to  thy  rest, 
The  rest  of  God ! 

6  From  this  unanchored  world, 
Wliose  morrow  none  can  tell, 
From  all  things  restless  here, 

Pass  over  to  thy  rest, 
The  rest  of  God  ! 
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S.M. 
/  £-0  to  prepare  a  place  for  you. — John  xiv.  2. 

1HAVE  a  home  above, 
From  sin  and  sorrow  free ; 
A  mansion  which  eternal  love 
Designed  and  formed  for  me. 

My  Father's  gracious  hand 

Has  built  this  sweet  abode ; 
From  everlasUn^  '\l  >n3^  ^\axv^t.d. 

My  d\ve\lmg-p\aLce  \j\v\v  CkO^. 


3  My  Saviour's  precious  blood 

Has  made  my  title  sure  ; 
He  passed  through  deatli's  dark  raging  flooil, 
To  make  my  rest  secure. 

4  Tlie  Comforter  is  come, 

Tlie  earnest  has  been  given, 

He  leaJs  me  onward  to  the  home 

Reserved  for  me  in  heaven. 

5  Bright  angels  guard  ray  way ; 

His  ministers  of  power, 
Encamping  round  me  night  and  day, 
Preserve  in  danger's  hour. 

6  Loved  ones  are  gone  before, 

Whose  pilgrim  days  ore  done  ; 
I  soon  sliall  greet  them  on  that  shore. 
Where  partings  are  unknoivn  ! 

7  Eut  more  than  all  I  long 

His  glories  to  behold. 
Whose  smile  fills  all  that  radiant  throng 
With  ecstasy  untold. 

8  That  bright,  yet  tender  smile 

My  sweetest  welcome  there, 
Shall  cheer  me  through  the  "  little  while  " 
I  tarry  for  Him  here. 

9  Thy  love,  Thou  precious  Lord, 

My  joy  and  strength  shall  be  ; 
Till  Thou  shalt  speak  the  gladdening  word 
That  bids  me  rise  to  Thee. 

10  And  then,  through  endless  days, 
Where  all  Thy  glories  shine, 
In  happier,  holier  strains  I'll  praise 
TJje  ^ace  that  made  me  Thine. 


HEAVEN. 

3/jQ  8s.  [e.  mills.] 

50t/    I^  ^oi^  »^^  y^^  appear  wkai  av  shall  be. 

I  John  iiL  2. 

1  1 T  7£  speak  of  the  reahns  of  the  blessed, 
W      That  country  so  bright  and  so  foir : 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed, — 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold. 
Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare. 

Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin. 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care. 

From  trials,  without  and  within  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love. 
The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 

The  Church  of  the  first-bom  above ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

5  Do  Thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe, 
For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare, 

And  shortly  we  also  shall  know. 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 
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CM.  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 

Tlie  things  which  are  seen  are  temporal;  but 
the  things  which  are  not  seen  are  eternal, 
2  Cor.  iv.  18. 

THE  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
The  brightness  of  the  day. 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky. 

How  fast  they  fade  away  ! 
O  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven  ! 

O  for  the  golden  floor  ! 
O  for  the  Suxv  o^  '5C\^\\.^Qv\swess 
That  sellel\v  ii^\^xtcvo\^\ 


HEAVEN. 

2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ! 

How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 
O  for  a  heart  that  never  sins  ! 

O  for  a  soul  washed  white  1 
O  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  nor  night ! 

3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 
And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 

But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peace, 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
O  by  Thy  love,  and  anguish,  Lord  ! 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down  ! 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace. 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown. 

L.M.  Six  lines. 

MRS.  F.  (LEIFCHILD*S  COLLECl  ION.) 

Having  a  desire  to  depart, — Philipp.  i.  23. 

1  T  THIRST  of  those  far  streams  to  drink, 
\     Those  waters  of  delight  that  flow 
Where  seraphim  around  the  brink 

Bend,  imaged  in  the  depths  below ; 
That  sea  of  glass,  as  crystal  clear. 
And  radiant  with  the  glory  near. 

2  How  can  I  bear  to  wait  below. 

And  think  of  that  fair  land  above  ? 
To  hear  those  waters*  gentle  flow. 

Far  off",  to  see  the  home  I  love ; 
Oh,  for  one  moment  there  to  stand, 
One  glance  upon  that  heavenly  land  ! 

3  Yet  there  are  moments  when  I  seem 

To  view  as  near  the  country  bright ; 
But  like  a  brief,  a  glorious  dream, 

A  fleeting  vision  of  the  night, 
It  passes^  and  I  look  around 
Upon  this  disenchanted  ground.  i^ 
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4  .\x^  can  it  crai  jet  be  nnoe ! 

To  call  the  sceocs  of  iiea¥cn  mj  own? 
Shall  I  cot  in  its  beantj  pioe  ? 

Shrink  from  the  ^>lexidoar  of  injr  tbrone  ? 
Saviour,  who  won  that  home  for  me. 
Prepare  me  for  Thjr  heaven  and  ThccL 

Hebrews  xiL  22. 

1  IT  ARK!   hark,  mjr  soal!    angelic  scMigs  are 
If     swelling 

Q'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat 
shore; 
Angelic  songs  to  sinful  men  are  telling 

()(  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more ! 
Angels  of  Jesus, 

Angeb  of  light. 
Singing  to  welcome 

The  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 

2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing. 

Come,  wear>'  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come ! 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing. 
Celestial  music  tells  us  of  our  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus, 

Angels  of  light. 
Singing  to  welcome 

The  pilgrims  of  the  night  ! 

3  Courage,   my  soul:    faith's    moonbeams  sofdv 

^  glisten 
Upon  the  waves  of  life's  most  troubled  sea ; 
And  It  will  cheer  thy  drooping  heart  to  listen 

To  those  brave  songs  which  angels  mean  for 
thee. 

Angels  of  Jesus, 

Ai\^e\s  of  light, 
S\ngm^  to  \«i€Vc:oTa^ 
'0  '^hep\\gr«n&  oi  ^^xisji^V. 


HEAVEN. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length ;  though  life  be  long  and 
dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be 
past; 
All  journeys  end  in  welcomes  to  the  wear}-, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come 
at  last. 

Angels  of  Jesus, 

Angels  of  light. 
Singing  to  welcome 

The  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

Lj/y*)        6686,7786,8786.  Irregular. 

O  iO  J.  S.  HOPKINSOX,  JUN. 

Aftd  the  foundations  of  the  wall  of  the  city  were 
garnished  with  all  manner  of  precious  sfoucs. 
Revelation  xxi.  19. 

1  T  ERUS ALEM,  my  home, 
J      I  see  thy  walls  arise ; 

Thy  jasper  clear  and  sardine  stone 
Flash  radiance  through  the  skies ; 
In  clouds  of  heaven  descending 
With  angel- train  attending, 
Thy  gates  of  glistening  pearl  unfold 

On  streets  of  glassy  gold. 
No  sun  is  thercj  no  day  or  night ; 

But  of  sevenfold  splendours  bright, 
Thy  temple  is  the  light  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  my  home. 

2  Jerusalem,  my  home. 
Where  saints  in  triumph  sing, 

While,  tuned  in  tones  of  golden  harps, 
Heaven's  boundless  arches  ring. 
No  more  in  tears  and  sighing 
Our  weak  hosannas  dying ; 
But  hallelujah's  loud  and  high 

Roll  thundering  through  l\\e  sVx. 


One  chorus  thrills  their  countless  dirongs; 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  tcmgaes. 
Fill  them  with  overwhelming  songs^ 
Jerusalem,  my  home. 

;         Jerusalem,  my  home. 

Where  saints  in  glory  reign, 
Thy  haven  safe,  oh  !  when  shall  I, 
Poor  storm-tost  pilgrim,  gain  ? 
At  distance  dark  and  dreary. 
With  sin  and  sorrow  weary. 
For  thee  I  toil,  for  thee  I  pray. 

For  thee  I  long  alway. 
And,  lo !  mine  eyes  shall  see  thee,  too ; 
Oh,  rend  in  twain,  thou  veil  of  blue, 
And  let  the  golden  city  through — 
Jerusalem,  my  home  ! 
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6  6  6  6, 4  4  4  4.  SAMUEL  CROSS^IAX.* 

Then  shall  the  righteous  shine  forth  as  the  swi 
in  the  kingdom  of  their  Father, — Matt  xiii.43. 

1  T  ERUSALEM  on  high 
I     My  song  and  city  is, 

^     My  home  whene'er  I  die, 
The  centre  of  my  bliss. 
Oh  happy  place  ! 
When  shall  I  be. 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
And  see  Thy  face  ? 

2  There  dwells  my  I^rd,  my  King, 

Judged  here  unfit  to  live; 
'J'here  angels  to  Him  sing. 
And  lowly  homage  give. 

Oh  happy  place  ! 

When  shall  I  be, 

My  God,  Nvith  Thee, 


HEAVEN. 

^  ^fe'^f'-chs  Of 


jfy  God,  w^ith  Thee 
^«d  see  Thy  face?' 


\'''»'%?4r««  there 

£---4^Thee 
^d  see  Thy  face?' 

-^^eir  scars  vvjth^i^' 

jK  O '>"  I  be." 
^y  God,  with  Thee 

^°d  see  Thy /ace?' 

^''"^er.  Lord  ,  S>^  ' 

When  shall  I  be, 
j^y  God,  «,ith  Thee 
^'^^ee  Thy  face  J' 


■7^^ 


HEAVEN. 

iy  ^  CM. 

That  great  city^  the  holy  Jerusalem. 
Rev.  xxi.  la 
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1  T  ERUSALEM,  my  happy  home ; 
I      Name  ever  dear  to  me : 

•^  When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
In  joy  and  peace  and  thee? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers  tlian  Eden's  bloom. 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ; 
Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe. 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there. 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below, 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

Q/yP   '  7,6s.   Double.  THOMAS   DAVIS. 

O  •  0  Blessed  are  they  that  do  His  commandments^ 
that  they  may  .  .  .  enter  in  through  the  gates 
into  the  city. — Rev.  xxii.  14. 

PARADISE  eternal ! 
What  bliss  to  enter  thee. 
And  once  mi\vvTv  \\\^  ^o^als, 
Secure  ioi  e\e\\i^\ 


■0 
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HEAVEN, 

2  In  thee  no  sin  nor  sorron-, 
No  pain  nor  death  is  knowji : 

But  pure  glad  life,  enduring 
As  heaven's  benignant  tlirone. 

3  There  all  around  shall  love  us, 
And  we  return  their  love  ; 

One  band  of  happy  spirits, 
One  family  above. 

4  So  songs  shall  rise  for  ever. 
While  all  creation  fair. 

Still  more  and  more  revealed, 
Shall  wake  fresh  praises  there. 

5  O  Paradi.se  eternal, 
What  joys  in  thee  are  knonn  : 

O  God  of  mercy,  guide  us, 
Till  all  be  felt  our  own. 

jo,8,  lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  io,6.  Irregular,  n.  iioxak. 
IVAo.  ..hath  translated  us  into  the  kiiigilom  of 
His  dc-tir  Son. — Col.  i.  13. 

SURELY,  yon  heaven,  where  angels  see  (lod's 
face, 

Is  not  so  distant  as  we  deem 
From  this  low  earth  !     'Tis  but  a  little  spare, 

The  narrow  crossing  of  a  slender  stream  ; 
'Tis  but  a  veil,  which  winds  might  blow  aside  ; 

Yes,  these  are  all  tliat  us  of  earth  divide, 
From  the  bright  dwelling  of  the  glorified. 

The  Land  of  which  I  dream. 
!  These  ocean  waves,  in  their  unmeasured  sweep- 
Are  brighter,  bluer  than  tliey  seem  ; 
True  image  here  of  the  celestial  deep, 

Fed  from  the  fulness  of  the  unfailing  stream, 
Heaven's  glassy  sea  of  everlasting  rest, 

■\Vith  not  a  breath  to  stir  its  silent  breast, 
The  sea  that  laves  the  land  where  all  a.xe  ViVt^^, 

The  Land  of  which  I  dream  1 
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HEAVEN. 

3  ;Vnd  these  keen  stars,  the  bridal  gems  of  night, 

Are  purer,  lovelier  than  they  seem  ; 
Filled  from  the  inner  fountain  of  deep  light, 

They  pour  down  heaven's  own  beam ; 
Clear-speaking  from  their  throne  of  glorious  blue 

In  accents  ever  ancient,  ever  new, 
Of  the  glad  home  above,  beyond  oiur  view, 

The  Land  of  which  I  dream  ! 

4  This  life  of  ours,  these  lingering  years  of  earth, 

Are  briefer,  swifter  than  they  seem ; 
A  little  while,  and  the  great  second  birth 
Of  time  shall  come,  the  prophet's   ancient 
theme ! 
Then  He,  the  King,  the  Judge  at  length  shall 
come. 
And  for  this  desert,  where  we  sadly  roam. 
Shall  give  the  kingdom  for  our  endless  home. 
The  Land  of  which  I  dream ! 

O  7 Q  8  8  7,  8  8  7.  H.  bonar. 

O  I  O  The  tabernacle  of  God  is  with  men  and  He  will 
dwell  with  them, — Rev.  xxi.  3. 

1  1 T  7HERE  the  glory  brightly  dwelleth, 

VV   Where  the  new  song  sweetly  swelleth, 

And  the  discord  never  comes ; 
Where  life's  stream  is  ever  laving. 
And  the  palm  is  ever  waving — 

That  must  be  the  home  of  homes ; — 

2  Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings ; 
bon  ot  man,  \K^y  crown,  they  crown  Him, 
bon  of  ijod,  tWv  owyv,  >l\v^^  cy«w  Uim ; 

With  His  nam^  vV^  eWj  \\n\%,^. 
716 


(  Blessing,  honour,  without  measure. 
Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasure, 

Lay  we  at  His  blessfed  feet. 
Poor  the  praise  that  now  we  render. 
Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder. 
When  before  His  throne  we  meet. 


879. 


1  n^HAT  city  with  the  jewelled  crest, 

I    Like  some  new-lighted  sun ; 
A  blaze  of  burning  amethyst, 
Ten  thousand  orbs  in  one. 

2  That  is  the  city  of  the  saints, 

Where  we  so  soon  shall  stand. 
When  we  shall  strike  these  desert-tents, 
And  quit  this  desert-sand. 

3  These  are  the  everlasting  hills. 

With  summits  bathed  in  day; 
The  slopes  down  which  the  living  rills, 
Soft-lapsing,  take  their  way.  _ 

4  Fair  vision  I  how  thy  distant  gleam 

Brightens  time's  saddest  hue  ; 
Far  fairer  than  the  fairest  dream. 
And  yet  so  strangely  true. 

5  Then  welcome  toil,  and  care,  and  pain  I 

And  welcome  sorrow  loo  ! 

All  toil  is  rest,  all  grief  is  gain. 

With  such  a  prize  in  view. 

6  Come  crown  and  throne,  come  robe  and  palm 

Burst  forth  glad  stream  of  peace  ! 
Come,  holy  city  of  the  Lamb '. 
L       JiJse,  Sun  oCKighteousness  '. 


HEAVEN. 


7  When  shall  the  clouds  that  veil  thy  rays 
For  ever  be  withdrawn  ? 
Why  dost  thou  tarry,  day  of  days  ? 
When  shall  thy  gladness  dawn  ? 


80. 


7,  6s.   Double.         BERNARD  OF  CLUGNV. 

And  I  John  saw  the  holy  city^  new  Jerusalem. 
Rev.  xxi.  2. 


1  n^O  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country, 

\    Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  uftction  to  my  breast, 
And  medicine  in  my  sickness, 

And  love  and  life  and  rest. 

2  O  one,  O  only  mansion, 

O  paradise  of  joy. 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  joys  have  no  alloy  ! 
Thy  ageless  walls  are  radiant 

With  precious  stones  unpriced  ; 
The  saints  build  up  its  fabric ; 

The  corner-stone  is  Christ. 

3  I  know  not — O,  I  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  light  beyond  compare  ! 
And  when  I  fain  would  sing  them, 

My  spirit  fails  and  faints. 
And  vainly  tries  to  image 

The  assembly  of  the  saints. 

4  Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit. 

And  wisdom  m>L\vo\\\.\iQ>3cad^ 
The  beatific  V\s\oxv 

Shall  gladd^Tv  sa!m\s  ^xovxcA  \ 


HEAVEN. 

Tliere  God,  my  King  and  portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever. 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

5  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song ; 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  many  a  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  light  is  aye  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

«6  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there,  from  toil  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph. 

The  song  of  them  that  feast : 
And  they,  beneath  their  Leader, 

Who  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 
7  Jerusalem,  the  glorious, 

The  joy  of  the  elect, 
O  !  dear  and  future  vision 

That  eager  hearts  expect. 
E'en  now  by  faith  I  see  thee. 

E'en  now  thy  walls  discern, 
To  thee  my  thoughts  are  kindled, 

And  strive  and  pant  and  yearn. 

^  And,  now,  we  fight  the  battle. 
And,  then,  we  wear  the  crown 
Of  full,  and  everlasting, 

And  passionless  renown. 
O  land  that  seest  no  sorrow ! 

O  state  that  knowst  no  strife  I 
•O  princely  bowers  I  O  land  ot  ftowei^'. 
O  realm  and  homt  of  life  I 

TV 


■     ^  V/«*«'-^^^  ten  thousand, 

n^d'St  the  victors - 

'  '^iraU.J-^,t^^-sand  harps 

What  nn^ngo»^^^pH  nigh '- 

BespeaKs  «\         gation 
O  d^^^i  ^  «  itSles  «ete  made  .      • 

^"•^SSS  former  jo« 

•rhen  eyf -rmeKnth  tears  of  Ute  , 

That  b""^[^f,ger  fatherless, 
Orphans  no       (desolate.  ^  ,^  s  E.  cox-l 

jj  or  widow  fscHEN  K,  /'  •  l'  ^.f  ereat 

'■'' VlVy^hich  have  cofueout  of  g 
Qft9     These  are  they  ^     ^^^tion  v»-  i**  . 
80/i     '^^^W*^/^'---^'^,  ^e  stars  appearmg-        , 
.  \\["a°he'se  bSe  God's  throne  -^.o  stati 
\V    ^  ^!.\Lu  crown  is  wearing  , 
Each  a ^tSvvVx^  ^^ox^o^^-^^^^'^<3'^ 
Who  sv^5^,  ^^^V\  vVevj  ^v^^V 


9  These  are  they  who  have  contended* 
For  their  Saviour's  honour  long ; 
Wrestling  on  til!  life  was  ended. 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng  ; 
These  who  well  the  tight  sustained, 
Triumph' by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 

3  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  ri\'ei 

Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried, 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 

With  the  God  they  glorified  ; 
Now,  their  painful  contJict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

4  These,  the  Almighty  contemplating, 

Did,  as  priests,  before  Him  stand, 
Soul  and  body  alwaj-s  waiting, 

Day  and  night,  at  His  command  : 
Now,  in  God's  most  holy  place. 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 


L.M. 

WATTS. 

U'/ial  are  iheu  which  are 

arrayed  ii 

1  w/iiU 

foAifj/— Revelation  vii. 

'3- 

I  "II  THAT  happy  men,  or  angels  these, 

W    That  all  their  robes  are  spotless  white? 
Whence  did  this  glorious  troop  arrive 
At  the  pure  realms  of  heavenly  light  ? 

a  From  torturing  racks  and  burning  fires, 

And  seas  of  their  own  blood  they  came  : 
But  nobler  blood  has  washed  their  robes, 
Flowing  from  Christ,  the  dying  Lamb. 

3  Now  they  approach  the  Almighty  throne, 
With  loud  hosannas  night  and  day  ■, 
Sweet  anthems  to  (he  great  Three-One 
B       Measure  their  biessed  etetnity. 


f  °rSst  t^^  ^'  the  cross. 

"^  they  tbat^^°;^;Sod  -, 

These  ate/^^^eit  T^^^^tis  cause, 

^"^ood  tVvat -^^^^    .tthetl^--fV. 

,  Tbetefo^t^lte  >^aUer  day 

'       Se^S&^  --"^^l^^ts  deUgV^*- 


* 

5  More  than  conquerors  at  last, 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er ; 

They  have  all  their  sufferings  past, 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more. 

6  He  that  on  the  tlirone  doth  reign, 

Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed, 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain, 
To  ihe  living  fountains  lead. 

7  He  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase, 

All  their  wants  at  once  remove, 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face, 
Fill  up  every  soul  with  love. 

2QK  C.M,  WATT.S. 

jOv     T/ifSf  are  they  who  came  out  of  great  tiibnla- 

tioH. — Revelation  vii.  14. 
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"^IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
_      Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  tlieir  couch  with  tears; 

Tliey  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 

With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came  ; 

They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 

(His  zeal  inspired  their  breast;) 
And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  His  own  pattern  given. 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
■         SIiow  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
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HKAVEN. 

7s.  Double.  montgobiery. 

IV/ience  came  they  t — Revelation  vU.  13. 


1  T 1  THAT  are  these,  in  bright  array^ 

W    This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar,  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song  ? 
Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain, 

Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power. 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain, 

New  dominion  every  hour. 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came  ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  almighty  name. 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might. 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unkno^^^l, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed  ; 
Them,  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead. 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes, 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears. 
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CM.  WATTS,  alL  by  CAMERON.* 

JVIiat  are  these  which  are  arrayed  in  white 
robes  ? — Revelation  vii.  13. 


HOW  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine  ! 
Whence  all  their  bright  array  ? 
How  cavne  IW'^  \.o  \\\^\A\s5»^v3l  seats 
Of  cvct\aslm^d^^"^ 
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2  Lo  I  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great. 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  tlie  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  tliey  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy. 

Tunes  every  voice  to  sing ; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

5  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 

Nor  sun  with  scorching  ray; 
God  is  their  sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

6  The  Lamb  that  dwells  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside,  ^ 

Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine,  * 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

7  In  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock. 

Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  from  their  eyes  His  gentle  love 
Will  wipe  off  every  tear. 

TQQ  7S.  MONTGOMEKV. 

500     ClBtked  with  ■while  robes,  ami  palms  in  their 

hands. — Revelation  vii.  9. 

I    pALMS  of  glory,  raiment  bright, 
J^  Crowns  that  never  fade  away  j 
Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  light, 
Priests,  and  kings,  and  conqueiot?,  *Ccift"j. 


HEAVEN. 

2  Yet  the  conquerors  bring  their  palms 

To  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 
And  proclaim,  in  joyful  psalms, 
Victory  through  His  cross  alone. 

3  Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign, 

Crying,  as  they  strike  the  chords, 
Take  the  kingdom,  it  is  Thine, 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords ! 

4  Round  the  altar  priests  confess. 

If  their  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
Twas  the  Saviour's  righteousness, 
And  His  blood  that  made  them  so. 

5  A\Tio  were  these  ?    On  earth  they  dwelt. 

Sinners  once  of  Adam's  race, 
Guilt  and  fear  and  suffering  fel^ 
But  were  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 

6  They  were  mortal,  too,  like  us ; 

Ah  !  when  we  like  them  must  die. 
May  our  souls,  translated  thus. 
Triumph,  reign,  and  shine  on  high. 

QQQ  87,87,77-  KELLY. 

00 1/     ^  ^^^  ^^^^  heavens  opened^  atui  the  Soft  of  Man 
standing  on  the  right  hand  of  God. — Acts.  vii.  56. 

1  O  EE  that  glory,  how  resplendent ! 
^  Brighter  far  than  fancy  paints ; 
There  in  majesty  transcendent, 

Jesus  reigns,  the  King  of  saints. 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

2  Joyful  crowds,  His  throne  surrounding, 

Sing  with  rapture  of  His  love ; 
Through  the  heavens  His  praises  sounding. 

Filling  a\\  \\\e  courts  above. 
Spread  tV^y  mtv^^,  ^'^  ^o^x\,^\vei.^^J 
■Straight  to  yoxvdet  ^woxXe^  cil  '^o-j, 
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3  Go,  and  share  His  people's  glory ; 

'Midst  the  ransomed  crowd  appear ; 
Thine  a  joyful,  wondrous  story. 

One  that  angels  love  to  hear. 
Spread  thy  wings,  ray  soul,  and  fly 
SOaight  to  yonder  world  of  jo)'. 

TAA  CM.  Double.  P.;.  ii.\lL 

J(7U     The  labernade  of  God  is  ivith  men. 
Revelation  xxi.  3. 

1  TS  heaven  a  clime  where  diamond  devi5  ' 
J^     Glitter  on  fadeless  flowers, 

And  mirth  and  music  ring  aloud 

From  amaranthine  bowers  ? 
Is  heaven  a  place  where  pearly  streann 

Glide  over  silver  sand; 
A  rest  of  high  luxurious  ease. 

In  a  strange  gorgeous  land? 

2  Saviour,  the  life  Thy  death  hath  bought 

Is  all  from  sense  refined  ; 
The  pure  ethereal  blessedness 

Of  the  eternal  mind  : 
For  we  shall  all  be  one  with  Thee, 

In  Thy  dear  likeness  shine  \ 
Partake  Thy  wondrous  nature,  Lord, 

And  be  ourselves  divine. 

3  Heirs  of  our  God,  in  heaven  we  take 

Possession  of  our  own  ; 
We  shall  receive  the  infinite, 

We  shall  ascend  the  throne  ;       ^ 
And  never  to  created  thing  , 

Shall  our  high  love  be  given. 
For  God  Himself  shall  be  our  joy, 

And  Cod  Himself  our  heaven. 
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87s.  Double.       C:  WORDSWCMtTH. 
TJurefare  are  tkiy  before  the  ikrone  of  God  and 
serve  Him  day  emd  night,— ^c^.  viL  15. 

1  TT ARK  !   the  sound  di  \ixAj  voices,  chanting 
W     at  the  crystal  sea. 

Hallelujah  !   Hallelujah !   Hallehijah !    Lotd,  to 

Thee; 
Multitude  which  none  can  number,  like  the  stars 

in  glory  stand. 
Clothed  in    white   apparel,   holding    palms    of 

victory  in  their  hand. 

2  Patriarch,  and  holy  Prophet,  who  prepared  the 

way  for  Christ, 
King,   Apostle,  Saint,   and   Martyr,   Confessor, 

Evangelist, 
Saintly    maiden,    godly  matron,     widows  who 

have  watched  to  prayer. 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing  to  the  Lord  of 

all,  are  there. 

3  Tliey  have    come  from  tribulation,    and   have 

washed  their  robes  in  blood ; 
Washed  them  in  the  Blood  of  Jesus ;  tried  they 

were,  and  firm  they  stood  ; 
Mocked,   imprisoned,  stoned,  tormented,  sawn 

asunder,  slain  with  sword, 
They  have  conquered  Death  and  Satan,  by  the 

might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

4  Marching  with  Thy  cross  their  banner,  they  have 

triumphed,  following 
Thee,    the    Captain   of   Salvation,   Thee   their 

Saviour  and  their  King ; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered ;  gladly. 

Lord,  with  Thee  they  died  ; 
And  by  Death  to  lAle  ImmoYtail,  they  were  bom 

and  glorified. 

8 


5  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory,  now  they  walk 

in  golden  light ; 
Now  they  drink  as  from  a  river,  holy  bliss  and 

infinite ; 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever;  and  all 

truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision  of  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

6  God  of  God,  the  One-begotten,  Light  of  light, 

Emmanuel, 
In  whose  Body  joined  together  all  the  Saints  for 

ever  dwell ; 
Pour  upon  us  of  Thy  fulness,  that  we  may  for 

evermore 
God  the  Father.   God  the  Son,  and  God  the 

Holy  Ghost  adore. — Amen. 
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7^  thrcnc  o/£rar^. — Heb.  iv.  16. 

BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace. 
The  promise  calls  me  near  : 
There  Jesus  sho^w^  a  smiling  &ce; 
Acd  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

That  rich  atoning  blood, 
^Miich  sprinkled  round  I  see, 
Pro>-ides  for  those  who  come  to  God, 

An  all-pre^-ailing  plea. 

yiy  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt. 
Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold : 
Since  His  OTrn  blood  for  thee  He  spilt, 
Wha:  else  can  He  withhold? 

Beyond  thine  utmost  wants. 

His  love  and  power  can  bless  : 
To  those  who  seek  His  face  He  crants 

More  than  they  can  express. 

Thine  im2c:e.  Lord,  bestow. 

Thy  presence  and  Thv  love  ■ 
I  ask  to  ser^e  Thee  here  below. 

And  reign  M-ith  Thee  above. 

Teach  me  to  live  bv  faith. 

Conform  my  M-ill  to  Thine 

And  vWn  vTv  ^\oT^-  ^Vy^^  '"• 
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MEETINGS  FOR  PRAVER. 
^AQ  CM.  [CARLISLF,. 

jOO.  /  prayed... ariri  made  iity  cottfession. — Dan.  i\.  4 

1  T  ORD,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  tliione. 
\  4  And  our  coofessions  pour, 

Teach  us  to  feel  the  3ins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign  ; 
Let  not  a  thought  our  bosoms  sliare, 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

3  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill. 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still, 
That  grants  it  or  denies. 

CM.  MONTCIOMERV." 

Lord,  teach  us  to  pray. — Luke  xi.  1. 

LORD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 
With  reverence  and  with  fear  : 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  Thy  sight, 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near, 
z  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  Theo, 
With  broken,  contrite  hearts. 
Give,  what  Thine  eye  delights  to  see. 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts. 

3  Give  deep  humility ;  the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give  ; 
A  strong,  desiring  confidence 
To  hear  Thy  voice  and  live ; 

4  Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 
That  can  for  sin  atone ; 

To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 
On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone  j 

5  Patience  to  watch  and  wait  and  weCY'- 
Though  mercy  long  delay  ; 
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Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep. 
And  trust  Thee,  though  Thou  slay. 

6  Give  these, — ^and  then  Thy  will  be  done : 
Thus  strengthened  with  all  might 
We,  by  Thy  Spirit,  through  Thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright 

QCkK  S.M.  pOHN  BULMER.] 

(jfJO      Isaac  went  out  to  meditate  in  the  field  at  the 
even-tide. — Genesis  xxiv.  63. 

1  \TOW  from  the  world  withdrawn, 
|\     For  intercourse  with  Thee, 
May  each,  O  Lord,  before  Thy  throne. 

From  earthly  cares  be  free. 

2  Our  strength  may  we  renew. 

And  lift  our  hearts  above. 
That,  while  life's  journey  we  pursue, 
We  still  may  walk  in  love. 

3  Then,  in  our  latter  end, 

When  death  shall  close  our  eyes. 
Thy  mercy  will  our  souls  attend, 
And  bear  them  to  the  skies. 

OQ/^  7s.  Six  Lines. 

O  y  D    The  preparations  of  the  heart, .  Jrom  the  Lord, 

Prov.  xvi.  I. 

1  TJ OLY  Lord,  our  hearts  prepare 
Y\     For  the  solemn  hour  of  prayer ; 

.Grant  that,  while  we  bend  the  knee. 
All  our  thoughts  may  turn  to  Thee ; 
Let  Thy  presence  here  be  found. 
Breathing  peace  and  joy  around. 

2  While  we  gather  round  Thy  throne, 
Make  Thy  power  and  glory  known ; 
As  Thy  cViWdi^iv  vci^y.'^  \^^  call 

On  our  YatViei,  Y.oxd  ol  ^, 
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And  with  holy  love  and  fear, 
At  Thy  foostool  now  appear, 
3  Teach  us  while  we  breathe  our  woes, 
On  Thy  promise  to  repose  ; 
AU  Thy  power  and  love  to  trace, 
In  the  Saviour's  work  of  grace  ; 
Let  us  all  in  faith  depend 
On  a  gracious  God  and  Friend. 

yy  7S.        ■  NEWTi 

J  i     Ask  what  I  shall  give  Thee. — ^t  Kings  iii.  i 

1  /"^OMEj  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
\j     Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray ; 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee.  Nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King  ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  sucli, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin  ; — 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spdlt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt ; 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  Tliee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign, 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end  : 

6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  : 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew. 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith  : 

Let  me  die  Thy  people's  deatli, 


THE  SAINTS  OF  PAST  GENERATIONa 


QQQ  8  7,  8  7,  8  8,  7.  T.  H.  GILL. 

Ot/0  Lord^  Thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-pidce  in  all 

generatiotis,—  Ps.  xc  i« 

1  1 1 TE  come  unto  our  fathers'  God : 

VV    Their  Rock  is  our  Salvation : 
The  Eternal  Arms,  their  dear  abode. 

We  make  our  habitation : 
We  bring  Thee,  Lord,  the  praise  they  brought; 
We  seek  Thee  as  Thy  saints  have  sought 

In  every  generation. 

2  The  fire  divine,  their  steps  that'led. 

Still  goeth  bright  before  us ; 
The  Heavenly  Shield  around  them  spread. 

Is  still  high  holden  o'er  us : 
The  grace  those  sinners  that  subdued. 
The  strength  those  weaklings  that  renewed. 

Doth  vanquish,  doth  restore  us. 

3  The  cleaving  sins  that  brought  them  low 

Are  still  our  souls  oppressing ; 
The  tears  that  fi*om  their  eyes  did  flow 

Fall  fast,  our  shame  confessing ; 
As  with  Thee,  Lord,  prevailed  their  cr)', 
So  our  strong  prayer  ascends  on  high, 

And  bringeth  down  Thy  blessing. 

4  Their  joy  unto  their  Lord  we  bring; 

Their  song  to  us  descendeth  : 
The  Spirit  who  in  them  did  sing 

To  us  His  music  lendeth. 
His  song  in  them,  in  us,  is  one ; 
We  raise  it  \vv^\v,  v^^  ?»^xvd  it  on — 

The  song  tWl  xi.ev^\  e^v^^'Csv. 

734 


THE  SiUNTS  OF  PAST  GENERATIONS. 

5  Ye  saints  to  come  take  up  the  strain — 
The  same  sweet  tlieme  endeavour  I 

Unbroken  be  tlie  golden  chain  ! 
Keep  on  the  song  for  ever  I 

Safe  in  the  same  dear  dwellmg-place, 

Rich  *vith  the  same  eternal  grace, 
Bless  the  same  boundless  Giver ! 

1QQ  S.M.  -MANT. 

jfj  tJ   By  it  the  ciders  obtained  a  good  report. 
Heb.  xi.  3. 

1  r?OR  all  Thy  saints,  0  Lord, 
\/  Who  strove  in  Thee  to  live, 

Who  followed  Tliee,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

2  For  all  thy  saints,  O  Lord, 
Accept  our  thankful  cry  ; 

Who  counted  Thee  their  great  re«'ard, 
And  strove  in  Thee  to  die. 

3  They  all  in  life  and  death, 
With  Thee,  their  Lord  in  view, 

Learned  from  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  bieath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

4  For  this  Thy  name  we  bless. 
And  humbly  beg  that  we 

May  follow  them  in  holiness, 
And  live  and  die  in  Thee. 
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L,M.  H.  u 

Them  also  ivJiich  sleep  in  yesus  will  0 
wth  Him. — t  Thess.  iv.  14. 


FATHER,  Thy  holy  name  be  blest, 
For  all  Thy  saints  who  are  at  reht. 
The  dead  in  Christ  we  may  not  weeVi 
Our  brefJireu  are  not  dead  but  s\£e\>. 
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2  In  one  communion  we  ador^, . 
With  worthies  who  have  gone  before. 
With  saints  whose  earthly  course  is  run. 
With  soldiers  who  have  fought  and  won. 

3  Prophets,  and  kings,  and  men  of  might. 
The  warriors  of  the  Christian  fight. 
The  noble  martyr-host  who  stood 
Resisting,  fearless,  unto  blood. 

4  We  call  to  memory  ancient  days. 
That  witness  our  Redeemer's  praise ; 
And,  though  our  love  be  cold  and  fsiint. 
We  glory  in  the  name  of  saint. 
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7,  6s.  [SARAH  FARMER.] 

So  in  Christ  shall  all  be  made  alive, 
I  Cor.  XV.  22. 


1  "IT THAT  though  thy  sons  be  sleeping, 

V V    Beneath  the  earth's  cold  sod ; 
Yet  cease  thy  wail  and  weeping. 
Church  of  the  Living  God. 

2  What  though  on  earth  thou  drinkest 

The  cup  of  shame  and  grief; 
'Tis  nearer  than  thou  thinkest. 
The  hour  of  thy  relief. 

3  Thy  Lord  on  high  hath  risen, 

The  firstborn  from  the  dead ; 
And  soon  from  death's  dark  prison 
The  captives  shall  be  led. 

4  Then  hush  thy  tones  of  sadness, 

Thy  sackcloth  cast  aside ; 

Prepare  to  xne^t  \\\V\v  gladness 

Him  raised  aud  ^otv^^^. 
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OGOD,  in  whom  the  happy  dead 
Yet  live,  united  to  their  Head, 
Their  Lord  and  ours  the  same; 
For  all  Thy  saints  to  memory  dear, 
Departed  in  Thy  faith  and  fear, 
We  bless  Thy  holy  name. 

1  By  the  same  grace  upheld,  may  we 
So  follow  those  who  followed  Thee, 

As  with  them  to  partake 
The  free  reward  of  heavenly  bliss  : 
O,  gracious  Father,  grant  us  this, 

For  our  Redeemer's  sake. — Amen. 

7  6s,  Double. 


I  T^O  us  have  distant  ages 

1    Bequeathed  their  noblest  thought ; 
For  us  have  holy  sages 

God's  hidden  wisdom  sought ; 
The  truth  ofancieijt  teachers 

Is  precious  to  us  still, 
The  words  of  ancient  preachers 
With  sacred  passion  thrill. 

3  Not  dear  their  lives  accoimting. 

The  martyrs'  blood  has  flowed ; 
Their  spirits  heavenward  mounting, 

The  path  to  light  have  showed ; 
Sublime  their  holy  daring, 

Its  fruits  to  us  belong — 
Their  faith  and  freedom  sharing, 

Their  triufnph  and  their  aong. 


THE  CHURCH 


••    s 


1 


3  Bright  are  their  deeds  in  story ! 

We  hail,  with  homage  due. 
The  imperishable  glory 

Of  the  brave,  the  good,  the  true ; 
In  love  their  names  enshrining. 

We  take  the  blessing  given ; 
Our  lives,  with  theirs  entwining. 

We  give  to  truth  and  heaven. 
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CM. 
Psalm  xliv. 


1  r^  REAT  God  of  hosts,  our  ears  have  heard, 
\jr    Our  fathers  oft  have  told. 

What  wonders  Thou  hast  done  for  them — 
Thy  glorious  deeds  of  old. 

2  Not  by  their  might  was  safety  wrought, 

Nor  victory  by  their  sword ; 
But  Thou  didst  guard  the  chosen  race. 
Who  Thy  great  name  adored. 

3  Great  God  of  hosts  !  their  God,  and  ours ; 

Our  only  Lord  and  King ; 
T^et  that  right  arm  which  fought  for  them 
To  us  salvation  bring. 

4  To  Thee  the  glory  we'll  ascribe 

By  whom  the  conquest  came, 
And  in  triumphant  songs  of  praise. 
Will  celebrate  Thy  name. 
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CM.  WATTS 

Psalm  Ixxviii. 


■u 


ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
__  Which  God  performed  of  old. 
Which  m  omt  ^omxv^'^x  ^^^.ts  we  saw. 

And  wVv\c\v  oux  l^xJcv«^  \5^^.  ^ 
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2  He  bids  lis  make  His  glories  known, 

His  works  of  power  and  grace  ; 
And  we'll  convey  His  wonders  down 
Tlirough  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  diem  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs  ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  tliem  to  ibeir  heirs. 

4  Thus  they  shall  learn  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  His  works, 
But  practise  His  commands. 


P 
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CM.  T,  U.  GILL. 

The  household  of  Cod. — Eph.  ii.  19. 

DEATH  has  no  bidding  to  divide 
The  souls  that  dwell  in  Thee  : 
Yes,  all  who  in  the  Lord  abide 
Are  of  one  family. 

2  They  mingle  still  their  songs,  their  prayers ; 

Thy  people.  Lord,  are  one, 

Thy  people  in  the  vale  of  tears, 

Thy  people  near  the  throne. 

3  Midst  cherubim  and  seraphim 

They  mind  their  Lord's  affeirs  ; 

0  !  if  we  bring  our  work  to  Him, 

Our  work  is  one  with  theirs. 


4  O !  if  we  love  the  Loid  they  love 

Our  hearts  to  theirs  are  luiit; 
The  home  below,  the  home  above. 
By  the  same  light  is  lit. 

5  Yet  here  their  rapture  may  not  bum. 

Their  peace  may  not  prevail ; 
Thy  household  here  doth  sometimes  moum, 
Doth  sometimes  faint  and  £adL 

6  O,  unmixed  sweetness  of  their  song ! 

O,  fulness  of  their  love  ! 
Lord  !  hallow  us  to  join  ere  long 
Thy  family  above. 
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/V  CM.  C.  WESLEY. 

Oi/c  body. — Zph.  ii.  i6. 


1  TT APPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 
W  And  saved  by  grace  alone  : 
Walking  in  all  His  ways  they  find 

Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  Thy  love — 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know  : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above. 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee,  in  Thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  Thy  throne  : 

We,  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 

The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads. 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise ; 
And  Vve  t\\a.t.  m  Thy  statutes  treads 
ShaW  meet.  TVv^^  m  ^^  ^v^'s,. 
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i\  ■'■'•»  Kn,pe."T  °'^""  Lord 


2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill. 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  His  will. 
And  spread  His  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light  I 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 
Whose  faidi  is  turned  to  sight 

4  Behold  the  blessed  assemblj'  there, 

AMiose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ! 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  foigiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead. 

But  one  communion  make; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  head. 
And  of  His  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is 
Must  be  for  ever  blest. 

/-w-j  f\  CM.   Double.  C.  WESLEY.* 

{/XU     7^  wlwle  family  in  /ieaven  and  earth. 

Ephesians  iii.  15. 

I   /^OME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 
\^     Who  have  obtained  the  prize  ; 
And  on  the  eagle-wings  of  loxe^ 

To  joys  celestial  rise. 
Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing. 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 

On  earth  ^nd  heaven,  are  one. 

^  One  family,  ^^  ^r""^  \  ^^^  ' 
lie  lamny,        ^^^^^  beneath  : 

One  churcm^^.^^^^,^  ^^^  stream 
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One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow ; 

Part  of  His  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

3  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  fly ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 

And  we  expect  to  die. 
E'en  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore. 

4  Our  spirits,  too,  shall  quickly  join, 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crowned, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign. 

To  hear  His  trumpet  sound. 
Be  Thou,  O  God,  our  constant  guide, 

And  when  the  word  is  given. 
Then,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide. 

And  land  us  all  in  heaven. 


11 


87s.  Double. 
Compassed  about  with  so  great  a  cloud  of 
witnesses. — Hebrews  xii.  i. 


THEY  are  evermore  around  us. 
Though  unseen  to  mortal  sight. 
In  the  golden  hour  of  sunshine. 

And  in  sorrows'  starless  night ; 
Deepening  earth's  most  sacred  pleasures 

With  the  peace  of  sin  forgiven. 

Whispering  to  the  lonely  mourner 

Of  the  painless  joys  of  heaven. 

Lovingly  they  come  to  help  us, 
When  our  faith  is  cold  and  weak, 

Guiding  us  along  the  pathway 
To  the  blessM  home  we  seek , 
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In  our  hearts  we  hear  their  voices^ 
Breathing  sympathy  and  love. 

Echoes  of  the  spirit  language 
In  the  sinless  world  above. 

3  They  are  with  us  in  the  conflict^ 

With  their  words  of  hope  and  cheery 
When  the  foe  of  our  salvation 

And  his  armM  hosts  draw  near; 
And  a  greater  One  is  with  us. 

And  we  shrink  not  from  the  strife^ 
While  the  Lord  of  angels  leads  us 

On  the  battle-field  of  life. 

010  6686,8687.  Irr^ruiar.       G.  RAWSO 

J  _L  ,'Cl     ^^^  general  assembly  and  church  of  the  fir. 

born, — Hebrews  xii.  23. 

1  QTAND  up  before  your  God, 
^    O  multitude  so  bright ! 

Saints,  martyrs,  and  confessors  all, 
In  your  dazzling  robes  of  white. 

The  church  below  would  join  you  now. 
And  her  sad  soul  would  raise, 

From  earthly  tears  and  gloomy  fears. 
In  a  glorious  act  of  praise. 

2  You,  in  the  rest  of  God, 
We  by  His  holy  will, 

As  parts  of  His  great  armament, 

On  distant  service  still ! 
A  weary  band,  in  foreign  land, 

Long  exile  we  may  see  ; 
But  faith  can  rise  to  yon  fair  skies. 

For  awhile  with  you  to  be. 

3  You,  in  the  light  of  God, 
Safe  hushed  from  all  alarm ; 

Out  of  the  wild  atvd  surging  waves 
You  have  passed  Vnxo  V\\^  css\xsu 


7U 


r 


ITS  UNITY. 

No  siiiful  stain,  no  grief,  no  paio, 

Can  ever  mar  your  hymn ; 
But  fears  of  death,  they  clog  our  breath, 

And  the  mists  around  are  dim. 

4  So  stand  before  your  God, 
In  beautiful  array ; 

Sound  your  uplifted  trumpets  loud, 

In  the  triumphant  way. 
Your  fight  is  done ;  your  victory  won ! 

Yours  is  the  morning  star  I 
The  sea  of  glass  gleams  as  ye  pass, 

And  we  hear  your  notes  afar, 

5  Salvation  to  our  God, 

And  to  the  Lamb  once  slain  1 
We  answer  to  your  chorus  high, 

IVorthy  the  Lamb  !  again. 
For  us  to  God,  by  His  own  blood. 

Hath  He  redeemed  from  woe. 
We  hope  to  sing  witli  soaring  wing. 

And  to  unveiled  glory  go. 
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S.M.  BEDUO^ii:. 

I(7/f7V  then:  is  neither  Greek  nor  Jiw. 

1  A  MONO  the  saints  on  earth 
j\    Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  common  blessings  crowned. 

2  Let  envy  and  illwill 
Be  banished  far  away; 

And  alt  in  Christian  bonds  unite, 
Who  tile  same  Lord  obey. 

3  Thus  will  the  church  below, 
Resemble  that  above ; 

Where  no  discordant  sounds  are  tieavii. 
But  a)]  is  peace  and  love. 


THE  CHURCH  : 
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L.M.  JOSIAH  CONDER. 

TJu  Heady  from  which  all  the  body ^,,. having 
nourishment  ministeredy,,.increaseth  with  tne 
increase  of  God. — Colossians  ii.  19. 


1  XT  E  AD  of  the  church,  our  risen  Lord, 
W    Who  by  Thy  Spirit  dost  preside 
O'er  the  whole  body ;  by  whose  word 

They  all  are  ruled  and  sanctified  : 

2  Our  prayers  and  intercessions  hear 

For  all  Thy  family  at  large, 
That  each  in  his  appointed  sphere, 
His  proper  service  may  discharge. 

3  So,  through  the  grace  derived  from  Thee, 

In  whom  all  fulness  dwells  above, 
May  Thy  whole  church  united  be, 
And  edify  itself  in  love. 
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L.M.  Double. 
One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  baptism, — Eph.  iv.  5. 

LORD,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine ; 
Give  us  Thy  peace,  and  seal  us  Thine ; 
Teach  us  to  prize  the  means  of  grace. 
And  love  Thine  earthly  dwelling-place. 
May  we,  in  truth,  our  sins  confess. 
Worship  the  Lord  in  holiness ; 
And  all  Thy  power  and  glory  see, 
Within  Thy  hallowed  sanctuar}-. 

O  King  of  Salem,  Prince  of  peace, 
Bid  strife  among  Thy  subjects  cease  ; 
One  is  our  faith,  and  one  our  Lord, 
One  body,  spirit,  hope,  reward  ; 
One  God  and  Father  of  us  all. 
On  whom  Thy  church  and  people  call ; 
O  may  we  otve  comvcvwmou  be ; 
One  with  each  oxhei,  oiv^vcv'W^^. 
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ITS  PATIENCE  AND  CONPLICT. 

3  Bless  all  whose  voice  salvation  brings, 
Who  minister  in  holy  things  ; 
Our  bishops  and  our  Heacons  bless, 
Clothe  them  with  zeal  and  righteousness  ; 
Let  many  in  the  judgment  day. 
Turned  from  the  error  of  their  way, 
Their  hope,  their  joy,  their  crown  appear  ; 
Save  those  who  preach  and  those  who  hear. 


ITS    PATIENCE    AND    CONELICT. 


916 


S.M.  Double.  [da^ 

Ve  have  need  of  patitnce,  that  after  ye 
•iouc  the  will  of  Goiiye  might  receive  the  pro 
Hebrews  x,  36. 

FAR  down  the  ages  now, 
Much  of  her  journey  done, 
The  pilgrim  churcli  pursues  her  way 

Until  her  crown  be  won. 

The  story  of  the  past 

Comes  up  before  her  view ; 
How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still. 

Old,  and  yet  ever  new  ! 
■     It  is  the  oft-told  tale 

01  sin  and  weariness, 
Of  grace  and  love  yet  flowing  do«n 

To  pardon  and  to  bless. 

No  wider  is  the  gate, 

No  broader  is  the  way  ; 
No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path 

That  leads  to  life  and  day. 


THE  CHURCH  : 

3  No  sweeter  is  the  cup. 
Nor  less  our  lot  of  ill ; 

Twas  tribulation  ages  since ; 

Tis  tribulation  stilL 

No  slacker  grows  the  fight, 

No  feebler  is  the  foe, . 
Nor  less  the  need  of  armour  tried. 

Of  shield  and  spear  and  bow. 

4  Thus  onward  still  we  press 
Through  evil  and  through  good ; 

Through  pain  and  poverty  and  want. 

Through  peril  and  through  blood. 

Still  faithful  to  our  God, 

And  to  our  Captain  true. 
We  follow  where  He  leads  the  way. 

The  kingdom  in  our  view. 

6  5.   Twelve  lines.  S.  BARING  GOULD. 

JVc  wrestle... against  principalities  and  powers, 
Ephesians  vi.  12. 

1  r^NWARD,  Christian  soldiers, 
\j     Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before. 
Christ,  the  Royal  Master, 

Leads  against  the  foe ; 
Forward,  into  battle, 

See  His  banners  go. 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before. 

2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 
Satan's  host  doth  flee ; 

On  then,  Q\ns\!\3LTv  ^cAdlers, 
On  to  vieVor^. 


917 


748 


ITS  PATIENCE  AND  CONFLICT. 

Heirs  foundations  quiver, 

At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching;  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Going  on  before. 

3  Like  a  mighty  army. 

Moves  the  church  of  God ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we ; 
One  in  hope,  in  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war. 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Going  on  before. 

4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish. 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane ; 
But  the  church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war ; 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Going  on  before. 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  throng  ; 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 
In  the  triumph-song  *, 


THE  CHURCH  : 

Glory,  laud,  and  honour 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers^ 

Marching  as  to  war ; 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Going  on  before. 

m  Q  ^7*  ^^^  ^^^^'  ANCIENT  LATIN  HYMN. 

t/iO    And  again  they  said,  Allelulia, — ^Rev.  xix.  3. 

1  TJ  ALLELUJ  AH  !  song  of  gladness, 
11     Song  of  everlasting  joy; 
Hallelujah !  song  the  sweetest 

That  can  angel-hosts  employ ; 
Hymning  in  God's  holy  presence. 
Their  high  praise  eternally. 

2  Hallelujah  !  church  victorious, 

Thou  mayest  lift  this  joyful  strain; 
Hallelujah  !  songs  of  triumph    ' 

Well  befit  the  ransomed  train; 
We  our  song  must  raise  with  sadness, 

While  in  exile  we  remain. 

3  Hallelujah  !  strains  of  gladness 

Suit  not  souls  with  anguish' torn; 
Hallelujah !  notes  of  sadness 

Best  befit  our  state  forlorn ; 
For,  in  this  dark  world  of  sorrow. 

We  with  tears  our  sin  must  mourn. 

4  But  our  earnest  supplication. 

Holy  God,  we  raise  to  Thee; 
Bring  us  to  Thy  blissful  presence. 

Make  us  all  Thy  joys  to  see; 
Then  we'll  sing  our  hallelujah, 

Sing  to  a\\  etomty. 
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ITS  SECURITY  AND  BLESSEDNESS. 
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76s.   Double.        C.  WORDSWORTH. 

yesus  Christ  Hifnself  being  the  chief  corner- 
stotie. — ^Ep.  ii.  20. 

1  npHOU  hast  a  temple  founded, 

1    Thy  church,  on  Thee,  the  Rock  : 
By  faith  securely  grounded, 

She  stands  the  tempest's  shock  : 
Her  stones  are  all  united 

By  the  cement  of  love : 
Her  spire  of  hope  is  lighted 

By  sunbeams  from  above. 

2  The  Cross  is  on  her  portal. 

Which  with  Thy  blood  baptized. 
Invites  to  joys  immortal 

The  world  evangelized : 
Thy  grace  is  ever  flowing 

Throughout  that  temple  bright, 
A  temple  ever  growing 

In  heavenly  life  and  light. 

3  Lord,  make  us  by  Thy  merit. 

There  lively  stones  to  be : 
Compacted  by  Thy  Spirit 

In  bonds  of  unity  : 
Jewels  to  deck  for  ever 

The  mural  diadem 
Which  crowns  the  crystal  river 

Of  new  Jerusalem. 
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S.M.  H.  F.  LYTE. 

Psalm  Izxzvii. 


1  n^HE  church  of  God  below, 

I    Is  like  His  church  above ; 
Safe  shielded  from  her  every  foe. 
By  heavenly  power  and  love. 

2  On  high  and  holy  ground 
Her  deep  foimdations  rest ; 

And  God  within  her  courts  is  found 
An  omnipresent  Guest 

3  God  loves  her  sacred  gates. 
Her  solemn  praise  and  prayer ; 

And  he  that  humbly  on  Him  waits 
Shall  surely  find  Him  there. 

4  The  chiu-ch  of  God  below 
Shall  yet  more  honoured  be ; 

The  nations  to  her  side  shall  flow. 
The  world  her  glories  see. 

5  O  blest  and  favoured  men 
That  in  her  courts  are  bom ; 

Their  life  but  sets  to  rise  again, 
In  heaven's  eternal  mom  ! 
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CM.  HARRIET  AUBER, 

Psalm  xlviii. 


1  T  T  7ITH  stately  towers  and  bulwarks  strong, 

W    Unrivalled  and  alone, 
Loved  theme  of  many  a  sacred  song, 
God's  holy  city  shone. 

2  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat, 

The  glory  of  all  lands  ; 
Yet  faiiei,  aivd  m  ?»\i^tv^th  complete. 
The  CVvn.s\A.3iv\  v^tw^X^  ^\a.\A'5». 
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ITS  SECURITV  AND  BLESSEDNESS, 

,5  Tlie  failhrul  of  each  dime  and  age 
This  glorious  church  compose — 
Built  on  a  rock — with  icUe  rage 
The  tlireatening  tempest  blows. 
4  111  vain  may  hostile  bands  alarm, 
For  God  is  her  defence ; 
How  weak,  how  powerless  each  ami, 
Against  Omnipotence. 
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S7S,  Double. 
t/pon  this  rock  I  will  build  my  church,  aiidlhc 


1  11  n-IO  is  she  that  Stands  triumpbant, 

yV   Rock  in  strength,  upon  the  Rock, 
Like  some  city  crowned  with  turrets, 

Braving  storm  and  earthquake  shock  ? 
^Vho  is  she  her  arms  extending, 

Blessing  thus  a  world  restored  : 
All  the  anthems  of  creation 

Lifting  to  creation's  Lord  ? 

2  Empires  rise  and  sink  like  billows, 

Vanish,  and  are  seen  no  ivore ; 
Glorious  as  the  star  of  morning 

She  o'erlooks  the  wild  uproar. 
Hers  the  household  all  embracing  ; 

Hers  the  vine  that  shadows  earth  ; 
Blest  thy  children,  mighty  mother  ; 

Safe  the  stranger  at  thy  hearth. 
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GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  were  spoken, 
Zion,  cily  of  our  Cod  ; 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken, 
Chose  thee  for  His  own  abode. 
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2  I>ord  Thy  church  is  still  Thy  dwelling. 

Still  is  precious  in  Thy  sight ; 
Judah's  temple  fai  excelling. 
Beaming  with  the  Gospel's  light 

3  On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  her  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 
She  can  smile  at  all  her  foes. 

4  Lo !  the  just  of  every  nation. 

Though  in  distant  climes  they  rove ; 
Still  as  citizens  of  Zion, 
Shall  be  registered  above. 

09  i  L.  M.  WATTS. 

pJ^^t:  Upon  all  the  glory  shall  be  a  defence. — Is.  iv.  5. 

APPY  the  church,  thou  sacred  place. 
The  seat  of  Thy  Creator's  grace  ; 
Thine  holy  courts  are  His  abode, 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God  ! 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength  ;  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits  ; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Fixed  on  His  counsels  and  His  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage ; 
Against  His  throne  in  vain  they  rage  : 
Like  rising  waves,  with  angry  roar, 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zion  dwell, 
Nor  fear  the  wrath  of  Rome  and  hell : 
His  arms  embrace  this  happy  ground, 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun ; 
Swift  as  the  iVeelm^  Tc\oments  run, 
On  us  He  sheds  iveNN  \i^2Lvw5»  ol  ^^^^, 
And  we  reflect  R\s  W\^\\\.^^x.  \?x^\^^. 


ITS  SECURITY  AND  BLESSEDNESS. 


1  r\   HOW  blest  the  congregation, 
\J  Who  the  gospel  know  and  prize  '. 
joyful  tidings  of  salvation 

Brought  by  Jesus  from  the  skies  ; 

He  is  near  them, 
Knows  their  wants,  and  hears  their  cries. 

2  In  His  name  rejoicing  ever. 

Walking  in  His  light  and  love, 
And  foretasting  in  His  favour 
Something  here  of  bliss  above  ; 

Happy  people  ! 
Who  shall  harm  them  ?  what  shall  move  ? 

3  In  His  righteousness  exalted, 

On  from  strength  to  strength  they  go  ; 
By  ten  thousand  ills  assaulted, 
Yet  preserved  frolii  every  foe ; 

On  to  glory. 
Safe  they  speed  through  all  below. 

4  God  will  keep  His  own  anointed  ; 

Nought  shall  harm  them,  none  condemn  : 
All  tlieir  trials  are  appointed ; 
All  must  work  for  good  to  them ; 

All  shall  help  them 
To  their  heavenly  diadem. 
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GOD  our  hope  and  strength  abiding, 
Soothes  our  dread,  exceeding  nigh  : 
Fear  we  not  the  world's  subsiding, 
Roots  of  mountains  heaving  high, 
Darkly  Jieaving 
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2  Let  them  roar,  his  awful  surges  — 

Let  them  boil — each  dark-browed  hill 
Tremble,  where  the  proud  wave  urges  : 
Here  is  yet  one  quiet  rill ; 

Her  calm  waters, 
Sion's  joy,  flow  clear  and  still : 

3  Joy  of  God's  abode,  the  station 

Where  the  Eternal  fixed  His  tent — 
God  is  there,  a  strong  salvation; 
On  her  place  she  towers  unbent 

God  will  aid  her 
Ere  the  stars  of  mom  be  spent. 


THE    COMMUNION     OF    SAINTS. 

[for  church  meetings,] 


QQ'y  L.M.  H.  F.  LYTh- 

\j/C  9    I^^  i^i^  midst  of  the  church  will  I  sing  praise, 

Hebrews  ii.  12. 

1  QWEET  is  the  solemn  voice  that  calls 
^     The  Christian  to  the  house  of  prayer  ; 
I  love  to  stand  within  its  walls. 

For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  present  there. 

2  I  love  to  tread  the  hallowed  courts, 

Where  two  or  three  for  worship  meet ; 
For  thither  Christ  Himself  resorts, 
And  makes  the  little  band  complete. 

3  *Tis  sweet  to  raise  the  common  song, 

To  join  in  holy  praise  and  love ; 
And  imilale  \.\v^\A^'5»^M  throng 

That  mm^\^  \v<i^Yt^  ^yxv^  ^qw^^,^  -sI^q^^^. 
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THE  COMMUNION  OF  SAINTS  : 

4  Within  these  walls  may  peace  abound, 
May  all  our  hearts  iu  one  agree  ; 
Where  brethren  meet,  where  Christ  is  fouml, 
May  peace  and  concord  ever  be. 
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L    T/INDRED  in  Christ,  for  His  dear  sake, 
J[\     A  hearty  welcome  here  receive; 
May  we  together  now  partake 

The  joys  which  only  He  ain  give. 

2  To  you  and  us  by  grace  'tis  given 

To  know  the  Saviour's  precious  namo  ; 
And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  heaven. 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 

3  May  He  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet. 

Send  His  good  Spirit  from  above  ; 
Make  our  communication  sweet, 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 

4  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 

When  Christians  meet  together  thus  : 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Him 
Who  lived  and  died  and  reigns  for  us. 

5  We'll  talk  of  all  He  did  and  said 

And  suffered  for  us  Jiere  below ; 

The  path  He  marked  for  us  to  tread, 

And  what  He's  doing  for  us  now. 


And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 
When  ire  shall  meet  to  part  no  r 
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SM,  T.  DWIGB1 

V  f_F   The  church  of  God. .  .pmrckased  wUk  His  < 

Mood* — ^Acts  zx.  28. 


1  T  LOVE  Thy  kingdom,  Lcxd, 
X     The  house  of  Thine  abodes 

llie  church  our  blest  Redeemer  bought 
\>'ith  His  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  Thy  church,  O  God  : 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand  ; 

Dear  as  the  apple  (rf  Thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend. 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, — 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy, 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways  ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shalMast, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  highest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

^0\j  Psalm  xxvii. 

I  'TPHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 
1       And  my  salvation  too ; 
God  is  tv\y  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
^V\\al  a\\  "avy  (o^^  c^x\.  ^q. 
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m 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 

O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  Thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 

And  see  Thy  beauty  still, 
Shall  hear  Thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  enquire  Thy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  His  children  hide  : 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 
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S.M.  FAWCEIT  * 

Bear  ye  ofte  another's  burdens, — Gal.  ^•i.  2. 


BLEST  is  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  : 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

We  share  each  other's  woes, 
Each  other's  burdens  bear. 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathising  tear. 

From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 
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THE  CHURCH  : 
{\0^)  CM.  C.  WESLEY* 

0)0, C  ^^^  ihen  that  are  strong  ought  to  bear  the  infir- 
mi  ties  of  the  weak. — Rom.  xv.  i. 

1  n^RY  us,  O  God,  and  search  the 'ground 

\    Of  every  evil  heart ; 
>Vhate^er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
O  bid  it  all  depart 

2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 

Pity  Thy  helpless  sheep  ; 
Bring  back  our  feet  into  Thy  way, 
And  there  Thy  wanderers  keep. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

t^ch  other's  burden  bear  \ 
i^t  each  his  friendly  aid  afford. 
To  soothe  his  brother's  care. 

4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 

lielp  us  ourselves  to  prove ; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope. 
And  i)errcct  us  in  love. 

5  Complete  at  length  Thy  work  of  grace. 

And  take  us  to  Thy  rest, 
Among  Tiiy  saints  who  see  Thy  face. 
To  be  for  ever  blest. 

(k*>0  7s.  Eight  Hncs.      JosiAH  coxuer. 

#/#)0    ^/'^  Head  of  all  principality  and  power. 

Col.  ii.  10. 

1    /^RANT,  O  Saviour,  to  our  prayers, 
\j     That  this  changeful  world's  affairs, 
(Ordered  ])y  Thy  governance, 
May  so  i)eacea])ly  advance, 
'J'luit  Thy  church,  with  ardour  due, 
May  her  prov^ix  woxV.  \mrsue, 
In  all  godly  cY\\\^i\.we's.^, 
'J'hrough  the  I^arcvc  nn^  ^in^xX^V^'s.. 


ADMISSION    OF    MKMBERS. 


1  I ESUS,  Thy  sovereign  grace  we  bless, 
J     That  crowns  Thy  gosjiel  with  suni  l-s 
With  joy  wc  bow  before  Thy  throne, 
'i'hy  glorious  triumphs  are  our  own. 

2  Those  who  have  now  Thy  truth  confcssiji 
As  their  own  fmih  and  hope  and  rest, 
We,  in  T!iy  name,  with  love  embrace 
As  fellow-heirs  of  heavenly  grace. 

3  As  living  members,  may  they  share 
The  joys  and  griefs  which  others  bear ; 
And  active  in  their  stations  prove, 

In  all  the  offices  of  love. 

4  From  all  temptations  them  defend. 
And  keep  them  steadfast  to  the  end  ; 
Kver  abiding  in  Thy  love. 

Until  they  join  the  churcli  above. 
{\OK  CM,  MON-i(;o,\ 

t/OO      Came  in,  ihoH  bUsseii  of  the  Lord. 
Gen.  xxiv.  11. 
I   pOME  in,  tlioii  blcssbd  of  the  Lord  ; 
\j    Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  aucortl. 
Our  friend,  our  brother  now. 
3  'I'he  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 
Of  love,  we  offer  thee  ; 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  cloat  Wt  v^-^v 


.^cii"»'=»'        ,    ^ 


^ey  lend         ^  ^^  ^^  tbee  g 

"'Susies  of  ou.  K.ng  .^^^^ 

YOU  that  l^^;;-5"on^is  gtace^^^ 
And  ventui^^^       ^^^  ^^^^  „ust, 

,  Trust  in  the  |^'^,\''    our  tears  i  ^^ys. 

Strength  'nj  ^-^^  y^^v^.         ^^^^ 
Eternal  as  »       ,  ^^^  ^ 


Vs  of  m»S"^  ^  K*e^'  ^Ae 
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My  son,  give  Me  thine  heart. — Prov.  \-i\\\.  :6. 
1    W^  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day, 
[VI     And  make  it  always  thine. 
That  I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray. 
No  more  from  Thee  decline, 
z  Before  the  cross  of  Him  who  died, 
Behold  I  prostrate  fall ; 
Let  every  sin  be  crucified, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Anoint  me  with  Tiiy  heavenly  grace, 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own. 

That  I  may  sec  Thy  glorious  face, 

And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 

4  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 

By  Thee  be  ever  blest ; 
Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  rest. 
[iqO  C.M,  K.  A.  i;, 

[700     /  commend  you  to  God  and  to  the  word  oj 
His  grace. — Acts  xx.  32. 

1  C\  CHRIST,  wiUi  all  Thy  members  one, 
\J     In  us  Thou  sufferest  still. 

And  with  Thine  own  victorious  might 
Our  fainting  souls  dost  till. 

2  Make  these  hencefordi  Thy  care,  O  Loid, 

Who  would  Thy  servants  be ; 
And  teach  them  how,  in  days  of  strife. 
To  rest  secure  in  Thee. 

3  Through  suffering  Thou  wast  perfected. 

And  they  must  follow  Thee 
Through  paths  of  darkness  and  of  toil, 
If  they  would  crowned  be. 


THE  CHURCH  : 

4  In  darkness  be  their  guiding  light, 

In  toil  their  stay  and  strength ; 
And  let  them  not  the  conflict  fear, 
Its  soreness  or  its  length. 

5  For  conflicts  here,  in  heaven  are  crowns ; 

For  toil,  is  sweet  repose ; 
For  pain  and  grief,  is  rapture  high, 
A  solace  for  all  woes. 

(JOrt  C.M.  R.  A.  IJ. 

rrOO     y^  were  as  sheep  going  astray^  but  are  now 

returned  unto  the  Shepherd  and  Bishop  of  your 

souls. — I  Peter  ii.  25. 

1  QING  loud  for  joy,  ye  saints  of  God, 
O     Sing  loud,  ye  angels  blest. 

For  once  these  wandered  far  and  lone. 
But  now  in  Christ  they  rest 

2  O'er  mountains  bare,  through  deserts  wild. 

And  darkened  vales  they  strayed, 
But  on  them  now  the  Shepherd's  hand 
AVith  loving  power  is  laid. 

3  O  Saviour,  keep  them  evermore 

AVith  in  Thy  happy  fold  ; 
And  may  their  kindled  love  for  Thee 
Never  grow  faint  or  cold. 

4  Protect  and  bless  while  foes  assail. 

Give  them  Thy  peace  to  know ; 
Then  bring  them  to  that  better  land 
AVhere  living  waters  flow; — 

5  That  better  land  where  Thou  dost  lead 

Thy  ^ocVl  X\\iCiM^  ^^astures  green, 
And  out  b\es\.  ^^^?>  ^V^)Ol  ^^^  qv\\  Varcl^ 
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ADMISSION  OF  MEMBERS. 

S.M.      JAMES  MONTi.o.Mi 
I^tns  join  ourselves  ta  the  Lord  in  a  p.rpi-i 
coTe/iani.^ eremiah  !.  5. 
r       pOME,  ye  that  fear  the  Lord, 
\j     And  love  Him  while  ye  fear ; 
Come,  and  with  heart  and  hand  record, 
Your  vow  and  covenant  here. 

2  Vow  to  be  His  alone, 

Who  bought  you  with  a  price  ; 
Mow  render  back  to  God  His  own, 
By  free-will  sacrifice. 

3  Here  to  His  altar  brought, 
Your  covenant  renew. 

To  be  in  word,  and  deed,  and  thouglit. 
Faithful  to  Him  and  true. 

4  And  true  and  faithful  He 
To  you  will  ever  prove. 

Though  hills  were  swept  into  the  sea, 
And  mountains  should  remove. 
)       Then  be  His  law  our  choice, 
The  joy  of  young  and  old. 
As  sheep  that  hear  their  sliepherd's  voice, 
And  follow  to  the  fold. 
i       So  shall  His  staff  and  rod. 
Conduct  us  and  defend  j 
God  is  a  covenant-keeping  God, 
And  loves  luito  the  end. 


941 


CM.  [JAMES  KIZWIQK.] 

Thry  commended  them  to  the  Lord,  on  ■ic/tom 
they  ielieved.— Acts  xiv.  23. 


LET  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those 
Who,  hoping  in  Thy  word, 
This  day  have  publicly  declaie.d 
That  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 

1^' 


THE  CHURCrH  : 


2  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance, 
And  run  the  Christian  race ; 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way 
Find'  all-sufficient  grace. 
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bi  CM. 

V     IVe  will  serve  the  Lard, — ^Joshua  xxiv.  15. 


1  T3  EFORE  Thine  awful  presence.  Lord, 
Jj     Thy  sinful  servants  bow; 
'I'rembling  to  speak  the  solemn  word. 

To  frame  the  sacred  vow. 

2  The  sins  in  hours  of  weakness  wrought, 

The  vain  things  loved  before, 
The  wanton  deed  and  word  and  thought,    ^ 
Lord,  we  renounce  once  more. 

3  Once  more  we  vow  the  holy  faith 

To  keep  unstained  and  true ; 
Once  more  we  promise  unto  death 
Thy  holy  will  to  do. 

4  x\gain  we  gird  us  to  the  fight, 

Again  we  face  the  foe, 
Resolved,  beneath  Thy  banner  bright. 
Where  Thou  shalt  lead,  to  go. 

5  O  Father,  pardon  all  the  past; 

Give  back  Thy  wasted  grace ; 
And  strengthen  us,  while  life  shall  last. 
To  run  the  heavenward  race. 

6  Still  let  Thy  blessed  Spirit's  aid 

Our  strength  atvd  comfort  be ; 
Then,  though  v^e  sotae\!vKv^\i^^\'2!cA^ 
We  still  NViW  iTus»\.*mnL\v^^.    Ktcv^-^v. 


11^    »      .   "^^ 


DISMISSAL  OF 

CM. 

y  Our  gospd  catiH  to  you  ...in  power, — iThesj 
I    r\  GIFT  of  gifts  !  O  grace  of  faith  ! 
\j  My  God,  how  can  it  be, 
Tbat  Thou,  who  hast  discerning  love, 
Shouldst  give  that  gift  to  me  I 
3  Ah  grace !  into  unlikeliest  hearts 
It  is  Thy  boast  to  come; 
The  glory  of  Thy  light  to  find, 
In  darkest  spots  a  horne. 
3  Thy  choice,  0  God  of  goodness,  then, 
I  lovingly  adore ; 
O  give  me  grace  to  keep  Thy  grace, 
And  grace  to  gain  it  more.     Allien. 


DISMISSAL     OF     MEMBERS. 


[h.  k.  «ii]'. 

I   /^OME,  Christian  bretliren,  ere  we  part, 
\j  Join  every  voice  and  every  heart. 
One  solemn  hymn  to  God  we  raise. 
The  closing  song  of  grateful  praise. 

3  Christians  we  here  may  meet  no  more, 
But  there  is  yet  a  happier  shore ; 
And  there,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
l!)ear  brethren,  we  shall  meet  again. 

3  .\nd  now  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  everlasting  glory  done  ; 
I     Eaise,  raise,  ye  saints,  the  sound  b^mu  , 


THE  CHURCH  : 
{\  i^  C.M.  C.  WESLE' 

ff-tO     Brethren^ farewell, — 2  Cor.  xiii.  ii. 

1  "Q  LEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 
jj  That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  oflF  remove. 

We  still  are  one  in  heart 

2  Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  He  appoints  we  go ; 
And  still  in  Jesus*  footsteps  tread. 
And  show  His  praise  below. 

3  O  may  we  ever  walk  in  Him, 

And  nothing  know  beside ; 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Partakers  of  His  heavenly  grace. 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart ; 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  li^e,  nor  death  can  part. 

5  Thus  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore ; 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  we  shall  part  no  more. 


CHOICE    OF    OFFICERS. 
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CM.  [COLLYER 

Look  yc  out... men  of  honest  report. 
Acts  vi.  3. 


'0 


JESUS,  in  this  solemn  hour, 
_    Be  with  Thy  people  here ; 
Let  TVuive  awX-VvoYvty  and  power 
To  lAiV^  T\\^  OcvMxOcv  ^Y'^^-ax. 
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FOR  A  CHURCH  WITHOUT  A  PASTOR. 

2  As  Master,  Lawgiver,  and  Head, 

Thee  only  we  confess ; 
Upon  us  now  Thy  Spirit  shed. 
To  sanctify  and  bless. 

3  0  may  the  choice  which  we  have  mad 

By  Thee  be  ratified  j 
Thy  servants'  fitness  be  displayed, 
As  they  are  further  tried. 

4  With  faithfulness  may  tkey  fulfil 

The  office  in  their  hatids, 
And  seek  to  know  and  do  Thy  will. 
In  all  that  will  demands. 

e  words  ilalidsed  may  be  changed  into  the  singuLir  m 


FOR  A  CHURCH  WITHOUT  A  PASTOR. 

Q/i  'y  ^M.  A.L.p.  (people's  IIVMNAL.) 

(/"t  I     He  gave  sonic ..  .pastors. — Ep.  iv.  li. 

1  INTERNAL  Shepherd,  God  most  High, 
\j  In  mercy  hearken  as  we  cry, 

And  send  us  in  our  time  of  need, 
A  pastor  wise.  Thy  flock  to  lead. 

2  Upon  him  pour  the  Holy  Ghost 
With  all  the  flame  of  Pentecost; 
With  Peter's  faith,  vouchsafe  him  all 
The  love  of  John,  the  zeal  of  Paul. 

3  Be  his,  like  Thee,  0  Jesus  meek. 

To  heal  the  bruised,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And,  in  Thy  might  made  brave  and  btrong. 
To  war  with  sin,  to  right  the  wrong. 

4  So  leading  where  Thyself  hast  trod. 
So  guiding  with  Thy  staff  and  rod,. 
May  he  Thy  sheep  in  safety  bring 

L_       'I'o  those  bright  pastures  of  the  ISAn^. 


THE  CHURCH  : 


And  when  at  last,  O  gracious  Lord, 
Thou  shalt  bestow  his  full  reward, 
T.et  those  whom  he  hath  led  aright 
Be  jewels  in  his  crown  of  light   Amen. 


THE    MINISTRY. 
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S.M.  C.  WESJ.EY.* 

Pray  yc  t/ie  Lord  of  the  harvest, — Matt.  ix.  38. 

LORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  Thy  people's  earnest  prayer, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

On  Thee  we  humbly  wait ; 
Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view; 
The  harvest  truly,  Lord,  is  great ; 
The  labourers  are  few. 

Convert  and  send  forth  more 
Into  Thy  church  abroad ; 
And  let  them  speak  Thy  word  with  power, 
Co-workers  with  their  God. 

O  let  them  spread  Thy  name ; 
Their  mission  fully  prove ; 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-embracing  love. 

L.M.  DODDRIDGE. 

And  He  gave  saute ^  apostles;, . ,  and  some^ 
pastors  and  teachers. — Eph.  iv.  11. 

I   'T^HE  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  He  rose 
J[     In  splendid  liVwmyh  o'er  His  foes, 
Scattered  His  gvte  o\\  x^^xv\i^\Q^  •, 
'  --I  wide  His  loyaWiovmu^^'^iQNN, 
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THE  MINISTRY. 

a  Hence  sprang  the  apostles' honoured  naraj, 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame ; 
In  lowlier  forms,  to  bless  our  eyes, 
Pastors  from  hence,  and  teachers  rise. 

3  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive, 
And,  fed  by  Christ,  their  graces  live ; 
While,  guarded  by  His  potent  hand, 
'Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run, 
Througli  tlie  last  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  unborn  churches,  by  their  care, 
Shall  rise  and  flourish,  large  and  fiur, 

!^l\  CM.  NEWTON, 

-  ■*' '    Seiti^  emampks  to  the  flack.— i  Pet.  v.  3. 

1  pniEF  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  sheep, 
\j  From  death  and  sin  set  free. 

May  every  undcr-shepherd  keep 
His  eye  intent  on  Thee. 

2  With  plenteous  grace  their  hearts  prepare, 

To  execute  Thy  will ; 
Compassion,  patience,  love,  and  care, 
And  faithfulness  and  skill 

3  Inflame  their  minds  with  holy  zeal 

Thy  flock  to  feed  and  teach ; 
And  let  them  live,  and  let  them  feel, 
The  sacred  truths  they  preach. 


950 


951 

1  OPII 
O  w 


PIRIT  of  Liglit  and  Truth,  to  Thee, 
"'e  trust  Tliy  servants  in  this  haui-. 


THE  MINISTRY  : 

2  Where  foemen  watch  their  tents  by  night, 
And  mists  hang  wide  o'er  moor  and  fell, 
Spirit  of  counsel  and  of  might, 

Their  pastoral  warfare  guide  Thou  well. 

3  And  O  !  when  worn  and  tired,  they  sigh 
With  that  more  fearful  war  within. 
When  passion's  storms  are  loud  and  high, 
And  brooding  o'er  remembered  sin — 

4  The  heart  dies  down — O  Mightiest  1  then 
Come,  ever  true ;  come,  ever  near ; 
And  wake  their  slumbering  love  again, 
Spirit  of  God's  most  holy  fear ! 

5  Spirit  of  Christ !  be  earnest  given 

That  tliese  our  prayers  are  heard,  and  they 
Who  grasp  this  hour  the  sword  of  heaven 
Shall  feel  Thee  ever  on  their  way. 

(\KC)  L.M.  BEDDOME.* 

\jO  ,\j      Endued  with  power  from  on  high, 

Luke  xxiv.  49. 

1  T7ATHER  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear, 
JP    Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer. 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  Thee  ; 

Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 

2  Clothe  Thou  with  energy  divine 

Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  Thine. 
To  them  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal ; 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

3  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed  ; 

Teach  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
A  blest  reward  for  all  their  pain. 

4  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 

Hear  frovtv  X\ve\x  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
In  hum^^^e  s\.ia.\t\s  TXyj  ^\^c.^\\K^\Qre, 
Thy  new-ci^siUw^^o^^^^^^^^- 
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5  Let  sinners  break  their  heavy  chains, 

And  souls  distressed  forget  their  pains  ; 
Let  light  through  distant  realms  be  spread, 
And  Zion  rear  her  drooping  head. 


ORDINATION    SERVICES. 


Qp'Q  L.M.  [ROWLAND  IlIII  .] 

\jO^     a  faithful  minister  of  Christ. — Col.  i.  7. 

1  11  TITH  heavenly  "power,  O  Lord,  (kfencl, 

VV     Him  whom  we  now  to  Thee  commend; 
Thy  faithful  messenger  secure, 
And  make  him  to  the  end  endure. 

2  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace ; 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace : 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfil, 
And  arm  him  to  obey  Thy  will. 

3  Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  his  heart ; 
In  him  Thy  mighty  power  exert, 
That  thousands  yet  unborn  may  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

(\ft\  L.M.  Double.       c.  wordsworj  jj.^ 

t/04   ^^  strong  in  the  grace  that  is  in  C/in'sl  Jcsiis. 

2  Timothy  ii.  i. 

I  r^OME,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come, 

\j  And  make  Thy  servant's  heart  Thy  home  ; 
May  he  a  living  temple  be, 
Hallowed  for  ever,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  seven-fold  gifts  of  grace  divine  •, 
With  msdom,  Jight,  and  know\ed^e  \Ae.'?.'^, 
Strength,  counsQl,  fear,  and  goA\\utv,v>. 
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THE  MINISTRY  : 

2  O  Trinity  in  Unity, 
One  only  God,  and  Persons  Three ; 
In  WTioni,  through  Whom,  by  Whom  we  live, 
To  Thee  we  praise  and  glory  give ; 
Oh  I  grant  us  so  to  use  Thy  grace. 
That  we  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 
And  ever,  with  the  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Qpl^p:^  L.M.  G.  RAWSON. 

t/ 00    ^^^  ^h^^  reapeth  receiveth  wages,  andgathereth 
fruit  unto  life  eternal. — ^John  iv.  36. 

1  T\  EAPER,  behold !  die  fields  are  white 
J\     With  the  great  harvest  of  the  world ! 
Soldier,  seek  thou  the  thickest  fight. 

Thy  Captain's  standard  is  unfurled. 

2  Wise  to  win  souls,  exhort,  reprove, 

And  watch  the  flock  redeemed  by  blood ; 
Warn  with  thy  tears,  preach  in  deep  love 
The  gospel  of  the  grace  of  God. 

3  Toil  on  in  the  appointed  way. 

The  precious  fruit  shall  soon  appear ; 
Work  thou  thy  work  whilst  it  is  day  I 
The  shadows  lengthen,  night  is  near. 

4  And  say  not  that  thy  hands  are  weak, 

Thy  heart  is  faint,  thy  soul  cast  down, 
But  press  thou  on  the  prize  to  seek ; 
Faithful  to  death,  secure  the  crown. 

5  Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Master's  voice. 

The  welcome  cry,  Behold  I  come  ! 
Within  l\\e  pe^x\^  ^^sX^s  \^\Q\ee, 

And  test  v\\^e  vcv  v\vj\v^^n^\:\>5  \nss«vr.. 
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TheprofiHse  of  the  Father.— Acts  i.  4. 

OTHOU,  who  on  Thy  choseif  Son 
Didst  send  Thy  Spirit,  like  a  rfuv. . 
To  mark  the  long-expected  One, 
And  seal  the  Messenger  of  love  ! 

2  And,  when  the  heralds  of  His  name 

Went  forth  His  glorious  truth  to  spr;:.iil, 
Didst  send  the  tongues  of  living  flame, 
To  hallow  each  devoted  head ; 

3  So,  Lord,  Tliy  servant  now  inspire 

With  holy  unction  from  above; 
Give  him  the  tongue  of  living  fire. 
Give  hiai  the  temper  of  the  dove. 

4  I^rd,  hear  Thy  suppliant  church  to-ilay  '- 

Accept  our  work,  our  souls  possess  1 
'Tis  Ours  to  labour,  watch,  and  pray ; 
Be  Thine  to  cheer,  sustain,  and  bleas. 


RECOGNITION   SERVICES. 
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WE  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head! 
Come  as  a  servant ;  so  He  came  ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  His  stead. 
!  Come  as  a  shepherd;   guard  and  kec]i 
This  fold  from  hell  and  earth  and  sin  ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  fced  \.\\t  &\\*;v;v  '. 
The  ivounded  heal,  theVoslbivw^TO. 


1^-W-    .a'/..  H"'^  ^'''^'• 
a^9»    r/t'^;' ^'^^■^     Acts  Vi.  4-  n»e 

,  T.?t.- Surest  ^^^^^^^^^ 


MEETINGS  OF  MINISTERS. 

4  Immortal  truth  !  it  lives  in  Thee  ; 

Our  hope  shall  lean  on  Thee  alone  ! 
Thy  Christ  be  all  our  liberty, 

And  all  our  strength  and  will  Thy  own  ! 

5  Father,  whose  heavenly  kingdom  lies 

In  every  meek  believing  breast. 
Reveal  before  Thy  children's  eyes 
That  kingdom's  coming,  and  its  rest ! 

6  Give  Thy  Son's  heralds,  from  above. 

The  anointing  of  Thy  Spirit's  breath; 
The  faith  that  worked  in  Christ  by  love, 
The  trust  that  triumphed  in  His  death. 

p:'(\  886,8  8  6. 

0\j     Cloven  tongues  like  as  of /ire. — Acts  ii.  3. 

1  /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  grace  inspire ! 
\^    Who  from  the  Son  as  from  the  Sire 

Dost  equally  proceed ; 
Within  our  hearts  divinely  glow. 
Our  lips  with  eloquence  endow. 

And  strengthen  us  in  need. 

2  Thou  to  the  lowly  dost  display 
The  beautiful  and  perfect  way 

Of  justice  and  of  peace ; 
Avoiding  every  stubborn  heart. 
Thou  to  the  simple  dost  impart 

True  wisdom's  rich  increase. 

3  Teach  us  to  aim  at  heaven's  high  prize. 
And  for  its  glory  to  despise 

The  world  and  all  below. 
Cleans  us  from  sin ;  direct  us  right ; 
Illuminate  us  with  Thy  light ; 

Thy  peace  on  us  bestow. 

Ill 


THE  lliyiSTRV  : 

4  And  as  Thou  didst  in  days  of  old 
On  the  fiist  shepherds  of  the  fold 

In  tongues  of  flame  descend. 
Now  also  on  its  pastors  shine. 
And  flood  with  fire  of  grace  di\'ine 

The  world  from  end  to  end. 

5  So  unto  Thee,  who  with  the  Son 
And  Father  art  for  ever  One, 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 
Be.  through  eternal  length  of  days^ 
All  honour,  glory,  blessing,  praise, 

And  adoration  given ! 

(^W^A  CM.  DODDRIIH.E. 

f  fOl/    For  ihiy  'waick  for  your  souls. — Heb.  xiii.  I7- 

1  T   £T  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 

I  V    And  take  the  alarm  they  give  ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 

The  account  to  render  there ; 
And  shouldst  Thou  strictly  mark  our  faults. 
Lord,  how  should  we  appear  ? 

4  May  they,  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer  see  ! 
And  watch  Thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  Thee. 

Q/;^"!  L.M.  MONTGOMKRV.* 

fJyJX.    As  they  that  vtust gii'c account. — Hcb.  xiii.  i " . 

I    pOUR  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high  : 
i     Lord,  Thine  assembled  servants  bless  ; 
Graces  and  ^\fe  xo  ^^Ocv  ^\y^^V{, 
778        And  clothe  v\s  aW  \n\\^  tv^x-^n^sksrss^ 


^^  MEETINGS  OF  MllilSTERS. 

2  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness  from  aboi'e, 
To  bear  Thy  people  on  our  heart, 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  lov< 

3  To  watch  and  pray  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  niglit  strict  guard  to  keep  ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 

Nourish  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  shei:[i- 

4  'I'hen,  when  our  work  is  finished  here. 

In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign. 

When  tlie  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 

O  God,  may  they  and  we  be  Thine. 


taken  nothing. — Luke  v.  J. 

1  n^HE  livelong  night  we've  toiled  in  vaii 

\     But,  at  Thy  gracious  word, 

We  will  let  down  the  net  again ; 

Do  Thou  Thy  will,  O  Lord. 

2  So,  day  by  day,  and  week  by  week. 

In  sad  and  weary  thought 
They  muse,  whom  Cod  hatli  set  to  seek 
The  souls  His  Christ  hath  bought. 

3  At  morn  we  look,  and  nought  is  tJiere, 

Sad  dawn  of  cJieeriess  day  ; 

AVho  then  from  pining  and  despair 

The  sickening  heart  can  stay  ? 

4  There  is  a  slay,  and  we  are  strong  ; 

Our  Master  is  at  hand 

To  cheer  our  solitary  song, 

■         And  guide  us  to  the  strand ; 


THE  MINISTRY  : 

5  In  His  own  time ;  but  yet  awhile 

Our  bark  at  sea  must  ride ; 
Cast  after  cast,  by  force  or  guile. 
All  waters  must  be  tried. 

6  Should  e'er  Thy  wonder-working  grace 

Triumph  by  our  weak  arm. 
Let  not  our  sinful  fancy  trace 
Aught  human  in  the  charm. 

7  To  our  own  nets  ne'er  bow  we  down ; 

Lest  on  the  eternal  shore 
The  angelsy  while  our  draught  they  own, 
Reject  us  evermore. 

8  Or  if,  for  our  unworthiness. 

Toil,  prayer,  and  watching  fail. 
In  disappointment  Thou  canst  bless, 
So  love  at  heart  prevail 

Q/^O  L.M.  Six  lines.  C.  WESLEY* 

fj\)0     ^^oe  is  unto  me  if  I  preach  not  the  gospel, 

I  Corinthians  ix.  i6. 

1  r^  I VE  me  the  faith  which  can  remove 
\j     And  sink  the  mountain  to  a  plain ; 
(jive  me  the  childlike  praying  love, 

Which  longs  to  build  Thy  house  again  ; 
Thy  love,  let  it  my  heart  overpower, 
Let  it  my  ransomed  soul  devour. 

2  I  would  the  precious  time  redeem, 

And  longer  live  for  this  alone  ; 
'Jo  spend  and  to  be  spent  for  them 

Who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known  ; 
Fully  on  these  m^  m\^^\Qxv  ^twe. 
And  only  brcalhe,  xoXix^^vV^'^'w^^'^^^- 
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DEATH  OF  A  MINISTER. 

3  My  talents,  gifts,  and  graces,  Lord, 

Into  Thy  blessed  hands  receive ; 
And  let  me  live  to  preach  Thy  word. 

And  let  me  to  Thy  glory  live ; 
My  every  sacred  moment  spend 
In  publishing  the  sinner's  Friend. 

4  Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  my  heart 

With  boundless  charity  divine ; 
So  shall  I  all  my  strength  exert, 

And  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  Thine  : 
And  lead  them  to  Thine  open  side. 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  died. 


DEATH    OF   A   MINISTER. 
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S.M.  •  MONTGOMKRV. 

They  ...rest  from  their  labours, — Rev.  xiv.  13. 

EST  from  thy  labour,  rest, 

Soul  of  the  just,  set  free  ! 

Blest  be  thy  memory,  and  blest 
Thy  bright  example  be. 

2  Now,  toil  and  conflict  o'er, 
Go,  take  with  saints  thy  place : 

But  go  as  each  has  gone  before, 
A  sinner  saved  by  grace. 

3  Lord  Christ,  into  Thy  hands 
Our  pastor  we  resign ; 

And  now  we  wait  Thine  own  commands, 
We  were  not  his,  but  Thine. 

4  Thou  art  Thy  Church's  Head, 
And  when  the  members  die. 

Thou  raisest  others  in  their  stead  \ 
To  Thee  we  lift  our  eye. 


n^v 
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_^vi  tj^^   V.OUSC  *:^^  ^n^ 
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THE  MINISTRY* 

5      On  Thee  our  hopes  depend; 
We  gather  round  our  Rock : 
Send  whom  Thou  wilt;  but 
Thyself  to  feed  Thy  flocL 

(\f^Pt  CM.  DODDHIMS 

f/00  ^9  ^om  with  you  alway. — ^MatL  xzviiL  aa 

1  11  THAT  though  the  arm  of  oonqueri£lg  dieath, 

VV    Does  God's  own  house  invade; 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  numbered  with  the  dead ; 

2  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust^ 

The  aged  and  the  young, 
The  watchful*eye  in  darkness  dosed. 
And  mute  the  instructive  tongue; 

3  The  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  His  voice  ^, 

Still  animates  our  heart 

4  Ix),  I  am  with  you,  saith  the  Lord, 

My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 

For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  My  own, 

Whose  souls  in  Me  confide. 

5  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death. 

This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song, 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust. 
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•JHE     CHRISTIAN     ORDINANC  JCS: 

BAPTISM   OF   CHILDREN. 


1  "QLESSED  Lord,  thy  servants  see 
Jj  Offering  here  obedience  willing  ; 
I^  we  bring  Uiis  child  to  Thee — 

Thus  Thine  own  command  fulfilling, 
"ris  Thine  own  assurance  given  j 
Such  are  of  Thy  holy  heaven. 

2  Prince  of  Peace,  Tiiy  peace  bestow  ; 

Shepherd,  to  Thy  sheepfold  take  it; 
Way  of  Life,  its  pathway  show  ; 

Head,  Thy  living  member  make  it ; 
Vine  abundant,  life  providing. 
Keep  this  branch  in  Tliee  abiding. 

3  Now  upon  Thy  heart  it  lies; 

Lo  I  we  give  Thee  our  heart's  treasure. 
Heavenward  lead  our  prayers  and  sighs  ; 

Pour  Thy  blessing  without  measure. 
Write  the  name  we  now  have  given — 
Write  it  in  the  Book  of  Heaven. 
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His  children  are  blessedafter  him. — Piov.  \\  7. 

FATHER,  our  children  keep  ! 
We  know  not  what  is  comiiiL;  on  Uiu. 
earth  ; 
IJeneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  heavenly  «!iig, 
O  keep  theoi,  keep  them,  Thou  "who  g,a.VA\N\w^ 
h'ltth. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  ORDINANCES  : 

2  Father  draw  nearer  us ! 

Draw  firmer  round  us  Thy  protecting  arm ; 
Oh  clasp  our  children  closer  to  Thy  side, 
Uninjured  in  the  day  of  earth's  alarm. 

3  Them  in  Thy  chambers  hide ! 

Oh  hide  them  and  preserve  them  calm  and  safe, 

When  sin  abounds,  and  error  flows  abroad, 
And  Satan  tempts,  and  human  passions  chafe. 

4  Oh  keep  them  undefiled ! 
Unspotted  from  a  tempting  world  of  sin ; 

That,  clothed  in  white,  through  the  bright  city- 
gates. 
They  may  with  us  in  triumph  enter  in. 

QAQ  87s.   Double.  W.  A.  MUHLENBERC. 

1/ Do    He  shall  feather  the  lambs, .  ,atid  carry  them 
in  His  bosom, — Isaiah  xl.  11. 

1  Q  AVIOUR,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 
^  With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading. 

While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share ; 
Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm ; 
There,  we  know,  Thy  word  believing. 

Only  there,  secure  from  harm  ! 

2  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  Thy  tenderness  so  loving. 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way ; 
Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 

Let  t\\em  t\wd  a  resting-place ; 
Feed  in  paslwxes  evex  n^\yv2\. 

Drink  the  iwei^  ol'^^^  ^\^tO. 

784 


THE    BAPTISM  OF  CHILDREN. 
\D(\  C.M.  [C.  WESLEY.] 

'Dt/    ^^^  angel.,, bless  the  lads, — Gen.  xlviii.  i6. 

1  'T^HE  great  redeeming  Angel,  Thee, 

\    O  Jesus,  we  confess ; 
Do  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  be, . 
And  all  our  offspring  bless. 

2  Early  discipled  to  the  Lord, 

May  they  be  taught  of  Thee ; 
And,  made  to  know  and  trust  Thy  word, 
Wise  to  salvation  be. 

3  Thou  who  hast  borne  our  sins  away. 

Our  children's  sins  remove ; 
And  bring  them  through  their  evil  day, 
To  sing  Thy  praise  above. 

4  Partakers  of  our  nature,  make 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace  ; 
And  then  the  heirs  of  glory  take 
To  dwell  before  Thy  face. 
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C.M.  [t.  beck.] 

Baptized  into  His  death, — Rom.  vi.  3. 

1  T  ESUS,  we  lift  our  soul§  to  Thee, 
J    Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe ; 

•■^  And  let  these  little  infants  be 
Baptized  into  Thy  death. 

2  O  let  Thine  unction  on  them  rest, 

Thy  grace  their  souls  renew  ; 
And  write  within  their  tender  breast. 
Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

3  Thy  faithful  servants  let  them  prove, 

Begirt  with  truth  divine ; 

Be  sharers  in  Thy  dying  love, 

And  followers  of  Thine. 

zz 
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4  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  Thy  death. 
That  we  Thy  life  may  prove, 
F^tftakeis  of  Thy  cross  beneath. 
And  of  Thy  crown  above: 
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CM.  Double.  JOSIAH  CONDER. 

/  will  pour  ffty  Spirit  upon  thy  seetU 
Isa.  idiv.  3. 

1  r\  THOU  whose  covenant  is  sure 
\J  To  all  who  fear  Thy  name  ; 
Whose  mercies  age  on  age  endure^ 

Eternally  the  same ; 
Thou  art  our  fathers'  God;  we  plead 

That  title ;  we  are  Thine ; 
Pour  down  Thy  Spirit  on  our  seed. 

And  sanctify  our  line. 

2  In  Thee  our  fathers  put  their  trust; 

Thy  ways  they  humbly  trod ; 
Honoured  and  sacred  is  their  dust, 

And  still  they  live  to  God. 
Heirs  to  their  faith,  their  hopes,  their  prayers, 

We  the  same  path  pursue ; 
Entail  the  blessing  to  our  heirs. 

Lord,  show  Thy  promise  true. 
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CM.  DODDRIDGE* 

"0   Suffer  the  little  children  to  conie, — Mark  x.  1 4^ 

1  QEE,  Israers  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 
^  With  all-engaging  charms ; 

Hark  !  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms. 

2  Permit  them  to  approach — He  cries — 

Nor  scorn  l\\e\t  humble  name; 
For  'twas  to  b\ess  ^wc\\  ^o\3\s»  ^^  ^"^^^^ 
The  Lord  oi  ang^oXs  c^m^. 


THE  BAPTISM  OF  ADULTS. 

3  Invited  by  the  voice  divine, 

We  bring  Ihem,  Lord,  to  Thee  J 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Tliine; 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
'i'liat  care  shall  lieal  our  bleeding  iienris, 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 


BAPTISM  OF  ADULTS. 
ISa  also  Hymns  for  Admission  of  Mt'iilitis'.\ 
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CM,  DOnilKIDGli. 

Buried  with  Him  by  bapUsm  into  lii^ith. 

I    n  APTIZED  into  our  Saviour's  death, 
Xj    Our  souls  to  sin  must  die  ; 
\Vith  Christ  our  Lord  we  live  .anew, 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high, 
a  There,  at  His  Father's  hand  He  sits, 
Enthroned  divinely  fair; 
Yet  owns  Himself  our  brother  still, 
And  our  forerunner  there. 
3  O  that  our  souls  from  earth  could  rise 
On  wings  of  faith  and  love  I 
Above,  our  choicest  treasure  lies — 
Lord,  set  our  hearts  above, 

C\>y  i  S.M.  [BAPTIST  \v.  NOi:i.] 

y  (  tt    Yield  yourselves  unto  Cod.— ^Kom.  \\.  13. 
■\EVOTED  unto  Thee 

By  the  baptismal  sign, 

We  oivn  Ih.it,  from  the  curse  se\.  ^tdt, 
^^  IFe  are  for  ever  Thine. 
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THE  CHJUSXIAK  .OU>INANCl|  :    jf 

Come  in  Thy  might  and  love^  * 
Break  ail  resistance  down  ;      ^^ 
All  sloth  and  unbelief  remove.    %^ 


And  make  our  hearts  Thj^thxtme. 

3  Our  whole  salvation  Thou  I 
Make  us  Thine  own  abode ; 

Baptize  us  in  Thy  Spirit  now. 
Our  Father  and  our  God ! 

4  This  day,  O  Lord,  this  hour. 
Fill  us  with  love  divine ; 

Put  forth  Thy  sanctifying  power. 
And  make  us  wholly  Thine. 

Q7K  C  M. 

O  iO     IVe  also  should  walk  in  newness  o/U/e. 

Rom.  vi.  4* 

1  "TVEATH  to  the  world  we  here  avow, 
Yj  Death  to  each  fleshly  lust ; 
Newness  of  life  our  portion  now, 

A  risen  Lord  our  trust 

2  And  we,  O  Lord,  who  now  partake 

Of  Thine  eternal  life, 
With  every  sin,  for  Thy  dear  sake, 
Would  be  at  constant  strife. 

3  Baptized  into  the  Father's  name. 

We'd  walk  as  sons  of  God ; 
Baptized  in  Thine,  with  joy  we  claim. 
The  merits  of  Thy  blood. 

4  Baptized  into  the  Holy  Ghost, 

"We'd  piove  His  mighty  power ; 
And  tnaViti^  TVv^e  owx  o\A^  V^w^&t^ 
Obey  TY\ee  \vo\3ix  \i^  \\o>ax. 
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THE  BAPTISM  OF  ADULTS. 

CM.         [baptist  w.  NO i: L.J 
He  shall  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghost ^  and 
with  fire, — Matt.  iii.  ii. 


1  T   ORD,  Thou  hast  promised  to  baptize 
.1  J  Those  in  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Whose  faith  on  Thee  alone  relies, 
Thy  cross  their  only  boast 

2  Baptize  us  in  Thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

And  in  that  promised  fire, 
Which  may  to  us  all  zeal  afford 
All  gratitude  inspire. 

3  Upon  us  may  Thy  Spirit  place, 

As  armour  for  our  road. 
Faith,  hope,  and  love,  with  every  grace, 
The  panoply  of  God  ! 

4  So  may  we,  in  temptation's  hour. 

Ourselves  the  victory  win. 
And  rescue  others  from  the  power 
Of  Satan  and  of  sin. 

5  So  may  we  constant  gladness  feel. 

Love  God,  our  Father,  more. 
And  serve,  with  undecaying  zeal, 
Thyself,  whom  we  adore. 

6  So  may  we  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

And  daily  grow  in  grace. 
Till  in  Thine  image  raised  at  length. 
We  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
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7  6s.  Double.  j.  G.  deck. 

Buried  with  Him  in  baptism, — Col.  ii.  12. 


I    A  ROUND  Thy  grave.  Lord  Jesus, 
j\  Thine  empty  grave,  we  stand, 
With  hearts  all  full  of  praises, 
To  keep  Thy  blessed  corcvmsLtv.d\ 


THK  CHRISTIAN  ORDINANCV:     ^ 

•  i 

B]r  ftith  our  souls  rdoidogy 
To  tiace  Thy  pam  of  knre. 

Through  death's  daxk  angry  JMlldRs, 
Up  to  the  throne  above.    '  jk 

2  Lord  Jesus,  we  remember^hr    ''^ 

The  travafl  of  Thy  sobj*^ 
When  in  Thy  love's  dfeep  pity 

The  waves  did  o'er  Thee  roll : 
Baptized  in  death's  cold  waters, 

For  us  Thy  blood  was  shed ; 
For  us  the  Lord  of  Gl9ry 

Was  numbered  with*  the  dead. 

3  O  Lord,  Thou  now  art  risen, 

Th^  travail  all  is  o'er, 
For  sm  Thou  once  hast  suffered. 

Thou  liv'st  to  die  no  more; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell  are  vanquished 

By  Thee,  Thy  church's  Head ; 
And  lo !  we  share  Thy  triumphs. 

Thou  First-born  from  the  dead. 

4  Into  Thy  death  baptized, 

We  own  with  Thee  we  died ; 
With  Thee,  our  Life,  are  risen, 

And  in  Thee  glorified ; 
From  sin,  the  world,  and  Satan, 

We're  ransom'd  by  Thy  blood. 
And  now  would  walk  as  strangers 

Alive  with  Thee  to  God. 


790 


r 


THE    LORD'S    SUPPER. 


AiyO  CM.  WATTS* 

t/  I  O    Having  sfioiUd  principalilks  ntid powers. 
ColOBsiana  ii.  IJ. 

1  pOME,  let  us  lift  our  voices  high, 
\_;     High  as  our  joys  arise, 

And  join  the  songs  above  the  sky. 
Where  pleasure  never  dies. 

2  Jesus,  the  Lord,  tliat  fought  and  bled, 

And  conquered  wJien  He  fell ; 

That  rose,  and  at  His  chariot  wheels 

Dragged  all  the  powers  of  hell ; 

3  Jesus,  our  God,  invites  us  here 

To  this  triumphal  feast, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  dOH'n 
For  each  redeemed  guest. 

4  Victorious  Lord  !  what  can  we  pay 

For  favours  so  divine  ?  , 

We  would  devote  our  hearts  away 
To  be  for  ever  Thine. 

5  We  give  Thee,  Lord,  our  highest  praise, 

Tlie  tribute  of  our  tongues  ; 
But  themes  so  infinite  as  these 
Exceed  our  noblest  songs. 
fvyA  8  8  8,4.  ti-  HAWSON-. 

iJiu     Vitta  she-w  the  Lord's  dtalh  (ill  Ik  eomc. 
I  Corinthians  ni.  26. 
)V  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored, 

We  keep  the  memory  adored, 

And  shew  the  di;aih  of  our  dew  Y-tnd 
Until  He  come  \ 
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THE  CHKISTIAX  ORDINANCES  : 

•  ■ 

2  His  body,  broken  in  our  stead. 
Is  here,  in  this  menKxial  breads 

-  And  so  OUT  feeble  love  is  fed 

Until  He  c<ne ! 

3  HLs  fearful  drops  of  agcmj. 

His  life-blood,  shed  for  as,  we  see ; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mjrsterjy 

Until  He  come ! 

4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night 
With  the  lost  advent,  we  unite. 
By  one  bright  chain  of  losing  rite. 

Until  He  come ! 

5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard. 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred  ; 
And,  with  the  great  commanding  word. 

The  Lord  shall  come ! 

6  O  blessM  hope  !  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate. 

But,  strong  in  faith  and  patience,  wait 

Lentil  He  come  I 

(iOfi  7  ^,7  ^,7  7,  7  6'  C.  WESLEY. 

t)0\J         Jesus  took  bread  and  blessed  it. 

Matthew  xx\'i.  26. 

1  I  ESUS,  Master  of  the  feast ! 
J  The  feast  itself  Thou  art ; 
Now  receive  Thy  meanest  guest. 

And  comfort  every  heart; 
Give  us  living  bread  to  eat, 

Manna  that  from  heaven  comes  down. 
See  us  waiting  at  Thy  feet, 

And  make  Thy  favour  known. 

2  In  this  barren  wilderness 

Thou  hasl  a  \3\A^  ^^x^^d. 
Richly  fiUed  mt\v  ^v^t>j  ^x^c^ 
Our  fainting  so\As  ca.Tvx^^^^\ 
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SuU  sustain  us  by  Thy  love ; 

Slill  Thy  servants'  strength  repair, 
'I'ili  we  reach  Thy  courts  above, 

And  feast  for  ever  there. 
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L.M.  KKllLK.* 

ir/roi  I  saw  Him,  I  fell  at  His  feet  as  dmi. 
Revelation  i.  17. 

I    f\  GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  might, 

\J     How  should  weak  sinners  bear  the  siglit, 

If,  as  'i"hy  power  is  surely  here. 

Thine  open  glory  should  appear  ? 
3  For  uow  Thy  people  are  allowed 

To  scale  the  mount  and  pierce  the  cloui.1 ; 

And  faith  may  feed  lier  eager  view 

With  wonders  Sinai  never  knew. 

3  Fresh  from  the  atoning  sacrifice 
The  world's  Redeemer  bleeding  lies, 
That  man,  His  foe,  for  whom  He  bled. 
May  take  Him  for  his  daily  bread. 

4  Oh !  agony  of  wavering  thought. 
When  sinners  first  so  near  are  brought; 
It  is  my  Maker — ^dare  I  stay  ? 

My  Saviour — ^dare  I  turn  away? 

5  O  Saviour  1  calm  our  troubled  fears  t 
O  Saviour  !  gather  up  our  tears; 
And  let  us  in  this  solemn  hour 
Behold  Thy  glory,  fee!  Thy  power. 


The  /able  of  the  £orrf.— Malachi.  i,  12. 
I    11  fV  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread? 

IVl  And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erfticiw  \ 
Thither  be  alt  Thy  children  led, 
^     AniHet  them  all  its  sweetness  tuow . 


THE  CHRISTIAN  ORDIKAKCSS  : 

2  Hail !  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood; 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heaTenly  food 

3  Why  are  these  emblems  still  in  vain 

Before  unwilling  hearts  displayed  ? 
Was  not  for  you  the  Victim  slain  ? 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 

4  O  let  Thy  table  honoured  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests ; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

5  I-.et  crowds  approach  with  hearts  prepared, 

With  hearts  inflamed  let  all  attend ;  - 
Nor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  boaid, 
The  pleasure  or  the  profit  end. 

6  Revive  Thy  dying  churches.  Lord, 

And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live  ; 
And  more,  that  energy  afford 
A  Saviour's  blood  alone  can  give. 
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^•>  S.M.  MRS.  CHARLES.* 

J    Before  whose  eyes  Jesus  Christ  hath  been 
ei*idently  set  forth, — Galatians  iii.  i. 

1      AJO  GosiKil  like  this  feast, 

|\     Spread  for  Thy  church  by  Thee ; 
Nor  prophet  nor  evangelist 
Preach  the  glad  news  so  free. 

J     All  our  redemption  cost, 
AW  out  TcOLetv\\iUotv  won  ; 

All  it  l^iVS  NVOTV  ^Ot  MS,  >?cv^\o^^> 

All  il  cost  'VVve^,  \\\e  ^otv. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

3  Thine  was  the  bitter  pricei 
Ours  is  the  free  gift  given ; 

Thine  was  the  blood  of  szLdp&ce, 
Ourt  is  the  wine  of  heaven. 

4  For  Thee  the  burning  thirst, 
The  shame,  the  mortal  strife. 

The  broken  heart,  the  piercM  side  ; 
To  us  the  Bread  of  Life. 

5  Here  we  would  rest  midway, 
As  on  a  sacred  height ; 

That  darkest  and  that  brightest  day 
Meeting  before  our  sight ; 

6  From  that  dark  depth  of  woes 
Thy  love  for  us  hath  trod, 

Up  to  the  heights  of  blest  repose, 
Thy  love  prepares  with  God  ; 

7  Till,  from  self  s  chains  released. 
One  sight  alone  we  see, 

Still  at  the  cross,  as  at  the  feast. 
Behold  Thee,  only  l^hee  ! 

IQyl  87s    Double.  [hewJ'Ti] 

fO"!:     y^  do  shew  the  Lord's  death  till  He  come. 

I  Corinthians  xi.  26. 

1  TN  the  name  of  God  the  Father, 
J[  In  the  name  of  God  the  Son, 
In  the  name  of  God  the  Spirit, 

One  in  Three  and  Three  in  One, 
In  the  name  which  highest  angels, 

Speak  not  ere  they  veil  their  face, 
Crying,  Holy  !  holy  !  holy ! 

Come  we  to  this  sacred  place. 

2  Here  in  figure  represented, 

See  the  passion  once  again  ; 
Yitre  behold  the  Lamb  most  IvoVy, 
As  for  our  redemption  slain  -, 
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^rfn  CHKSSITAV  OB^nUUKIS  : 

Here  the  Saiipoi's  bodf  brohen. 
Here  die  bipod  whiclr  Jesus  diedl. 

Mystic  food  of  life  eterpaly  * 

See  for  our  reffefhmeiit  ^lead.  * 

J 

3  Here  shall  highest  praise  be  o&ied; 

Here  shall  meekest  pEsyea  be  ponred; 
Here  with  body,  soul,  and  spirit^ 

Ood  Incarnate  be  adored* 
Holy  Jesus,  for  Thy  coming 

May  Thy  love  our  hearts  prepare ; 
Tliine  we  fain  would  have  them  mboVy, 

Enter,  Lord,  and  tarry  there. 

(IQ^  79.  Six  lines.  ELALFORa 

9J0O    The  bread  which  we  breaks  isiinoiike  cam- 

munion  of  the  body  of  Christ  t — i  Qir.  x.  16. 

J   T  O  !  the  feast  is  spread  to-day, 
I  J  Jesus  sumnu>n8,  come  away  I 
J^Vom  the  vanity  of  life, 
From  the  sounds  of  mirth  or  strife, 
To  the  feast  by  Jesus  given, 
Come,  and  taste  the  bread  of  heaven. 

2  Blcss5(l  are  the  lips  that  taste 
Our  Redeemer's  marriage  feast; 
BIcssdd,  who  on  Him  shall  feed, 
Dread  of  life,  and  drink  indeed ; 
1  JlcssW,  for  their  thirst  is  o'er ; 
They  shall  never  hunger  more. 

3  Make  Him  once  again  your  choice, 
I  lear  to-day  His  calling  voice ; 
Sorvawls,  do  your  Master's  will ; 

Yc  shaW  t\tvct  fixvxct  xVet^. 
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THE  U>RD'S  SUPPER. 

\OCt  73.  Double..,.-  c.  wf.si.i  v. 

/OO     The  marriage  of  the  Lmn!b  is  come. 

Revelation  xix.  7. 

1  /^OME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 

\^     Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine  I 
Give  we  all  with  one  accord, 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord ; 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above  ; 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

2  Jesus,  we  Thy  promise  claim  ; 
We  are  met  in  Thy  great  name ; 
In  the  midst  do  Thou  appear. 
Manifest  Thy  presence  here ; 
Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  Thy  Spirit,  give  Thy  peace ; 
Thou  Thyself  within  us  move ; 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

3  Make  us  all  in  Thee  complete ; 
.    Make  us  all  for  glory  meet  ; 

Meet  t*  appear  before  Thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light. 
Call,  O  call  us  each  by  name 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb ; 
I-,et  us  lean  upon  Thy  breast ; 
Love  be  there  our  endless  feast. 

jQ/y  L.M.  MRS.  CHARMS. 

'O  •  He  is  risen, — Matt,  xxviii.  6. 

I     A  ROUND  a  table,  not  a  tomb, 
i\  He  willed  our  gathering-place  V.o  \>e  •, 
When  going  to  prepare  our  home, 
Our  Saviour  said — Remembei  "Nle. 


3a  scnlptnretl  stone, 
zisjLiz  -whoK  Jesns  lay; 


r!i£  szrut  ±r  £vcr  Tailed  zwscv^. 

?sd.  ^mnps  2re  for  die  dead! 
1^73  ct  death  2ie  o'er : 
TizfL  irr  ne  ^n?^   lur  II'*iia^  Head, 
Icr  Ivniff  Liicic  for  erezsiace ! 
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I  iLissr    JT^  "TTiiae  owa  possest : 

Tiii  mz'Ts.  It  ±in=is.  ±e  ctossl  the  spear. 

TTie  Tnrzle  rtice.  =ie  ^^mT^qg  yest. 


r  _-.^'"  r;:ii3  jts  jut  I2cse  wrio  znaum 
Tie  TTemiTT  It  13. 


1 
y  :c  i:s«s2r  -icn,  acr  we  cbrioaL ! 

•  "viz.  "Tni  iach.  dar  ^arl  tixe  end  1  ** 


:ii  -  -7  nzle.  aoc  Thy  tomb^ 
~±  iLiec:  Tzj  s»:r=-i  reasc  wldi  Thee ; 
I'-zl  T-.ihjz.  fie  Fi±.^«:'5  home 

<5  z:L±.frz:^-pLLce  shall  be. 

iL  MONTGOMERY. 

;■-■£  •'-■  VIS  -rzs  f-iTwV  t/  J/^. 


CC I  r. — '■  ZSG  :^  J.  -T  znciocs  word. 


\CCIr-^=IS~G  :^  J.: 


.5  Tr-_  X  1:.  ZZ.T  —.iL^  Lord ; 
I  ■:till  reziezi ler  Thei 


-    - -"-/  2'>l/.  criicz.  i-T  my  sake. 
My  ireii  friz:  l-=iven  shall  be; 
-Thy  tciianieziil  c^d  I  tsJte. 
And  zr.'is  remember  Thee. 
3  Gethsemajie  can  I  forget  ? 
Or  there  Thy  condict  see, 
Th;ne  a^oivy  aiv^  \i\ood:^-  Weat^ 
And  not  lemtrD^ie^  'Wv^O 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee  : 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me  ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  ptilse  remains, 
Will  1  remember  Thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  mereiory  flee, 
When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me. 

i\Q(\  CM.  WATTS.* 

fJOo    tV/iiii  the  doors  u-tre  shut... eiwu  Jesus  and 
slood  in  the  midst.—  John  xx.  19. 

1  TT  OW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 
\\    With  Christ  within  the  doors. 
While  everlasting  love  displays 

The  choicest  of  her  stores  I 

2  While  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  tongues 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries,  in  grateful  songs — 
Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest? 

3  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  Thy  voice, 

And  enter  while  there's  rooraj 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice. 
And  rather  starve  than  come  ? 

4  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feasi 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  i)erished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  0  our  God  I 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come; 
_      Send  Thy  victorious  word  abroad, 
L       Bring  all  Thy  children  home. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  OBDINANCES : 

87s.   Six  lines.  AQXnKAS. 

How  sJuill  we  J  thai  are  dead  to  sin^  Kve  any 
longer  therein  f — ^Rom.  vL  2. 


1  QING,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  glcMy, 
^    Of  His  cross  the  mystery  sing; 
Lift  on  high  the  wondrous  trophy. 

Tell  the  triumph  of  the  King : 
He,  the  world's  Redeemer,  conquers 
Death,  through  death  now  vanquishing. 

2  Bom  for  us,  and  for  us  given ; 

Son  of  man,  like  us  below. 
He,  as  Man  with  men,  abiding 
,  Dwells,  the  seed  of  life  to  sow ; 
He,  our  heavy  griefs  partaking, 

Thus  fulfils  His  life  of  woe. 

3  Word  made  flesh !  His  word  life-giving, 

Gives  His  flesh  our  meat  to  be. 
Bids  us  drink  His  blood,  believing. 

Through  His  death,  we  life  shall  see. 
BlessM  they  who  thus  receiving 

Are  from  death  and  sin  set  free. 

4  Low  in  adoration  bending. 

Now  our  hearts  our  God  revere ; 
Faith,  her  aid  to  sight  is  lending, 

Though  unseen  the  Lord  is  near ; 
Ancient  types  and  shadows  ending, 

Christ  our  paschal  Lamb  is  here. 

5  Praise  for  ever,  thanks  and  blessing. 

Thine,  O  gracious  Father,  be ; 
Praise  be  Thine,  O  Christ,  who  bringeth 

Life  and  immortalit)'. 
Praise  be  Thme,  Thou  quickening  Spirit, 

Praise  l\\tov^^  ^W  ^x^\\^\^^i. 

goo 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

7  6, 76,  7  7,  7  6.  C.  WESLEY.* 

Tlig place... called  Calvary. -~l.\iV.e:  xxiii.  33. 

LAMB  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 
We  thus  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  11s  mercy  find. 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  Thee; 

Every  burdened  soul  release  ; 
O !  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

2  By  Thine  agonizing  pain 

And  bloody  sweat  we  pray ; 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away; 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free ; 

From  iniquity  release ; 
O  I  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace, 

3  Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied. 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal ; 
By  Thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease  ; 
O  !  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  ns  go  in  peace. 

[IQO  L.M.   Six  Lines.  C.  WF.SLEV. 

UU/C  'ff'^  word  is  nigh  tlue ;  even  in  thy  moiilh  and 

ill  thy  heart. — Rom.  x.  8. 

VICTIM  divine.  Thy  grace  we  claim, 
While  thus  Thy  precious  death  we  shew  \ 
Once  offered  up,  a  spotless  Lamb, 
In  Tliy  great  temple  here  below. 
Thou  didst  for  all  mankind  atone, 
And  standest  now  before  the  ihione. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  ORDINANCES  : 

2  Thou  standest  in  the  holiest  place. 

As  now  for  guilty  sinners  slain  ; 
The  blood  of  sprinlding  speaks,  aiid  prays, 

All-prevalent,  for  helpless  man ; 
Thy  blood  is  still  our  ransom  found, 
And  speaks  salvation  all  around. 

3  We  Ttted  not  now  go  up  to  heaven 

To  bring  the  long-sought  Saviour  down; 
Thou  art  to  all  already  given ; 

Thou  dost  e'en  now  Thy  banquet  crown ; 
To  every  faithful  soul  appear. 
And  shew  Thy  real  presence  here. 

QQQ  76s.  Double.  AQUINAS /r. 

OtJO  RAY  PALlfER. 

Except  ye  eat  the  flesh  of  the  Son  of  Man,  and  drink 

His  blood,  ye  have  no  life  in  you. — John  vL  53. 

1  r\  BREAD  to  pilgrims  given, 
\^  O  food  that  angels  eat ; 

O  manna  sent  from  heaven. 
For  heaven-bom  natures  meet ! 

Give  us,  for  Thee  long  pining. 
To  eat  till  richly  filled ; 

Till,  earth's  delights  resigning; 
Our  every  wish  is  stilled. 

2  O  water,  life-bestowing. 

Forth  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  Thou  art ! 
Oh,  let  us,  freely  tasting. 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage  ! 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 

"We  T\i^^,MXi^een,  adore ; 
Thy  ia\l\vl\i\vjox^\i^\es\x!k!^^ 

S02 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

Give  us,  Thou  true  and  loving. 
On  earth  to  live  in  Thee ; 

Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 
Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 

98,98.  liELil 

I  aintlu  living  bread. — John  vi.  51. 

BREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 
^Vine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed. 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 

And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead; 
Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed, 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

5  CM. 

The  Lord's  supper.— \  Cor.  xi.  20. 

1  TN  memory  of  llie  Saviour's  love 
\    We  keep  the  sacred  feast, 
Where  every  humble  contrite  heart 

Is  made  a  welcome  guest. 

2  By  faith  we  take  the  Bread  of  Life, 

With  which  our  souls  are  fed  ; 
The  cup,  in  token  of  His  blood 
That  was  for  sinners  shed. 

3  Under  His  banner  thus  we  sing 

The  wonders  of  His  love. 

And  llius  anticipate  by  faith 

The  heavenly  feast  -above. 
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redemption  through  His  blood. 
Eph.  i.  7- 

HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
Was  God's  eternal  Son  ! 
Our  misery  reached  Hishea.\eTi\vivAV\i\, 
And  pity  brought  Him  do-»-n. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  ORDINANCES  : 

2  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  His  blood. 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

3  Now,  though  He  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  great ; 

Well  He  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  let  His  saints  forget 

4  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 

While  we  His  death  record ; 
And  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt. 
Mourn  tliat  we  pierced  the  Lord. 

QQ'y  L.M.  MONTGOMERY. 

fJtJ  9     1^^^  communion  of  the  body  of  Christ, 

I  Cor.  X.,  1 6. 

1  pOMMUNION  of  my  Saviour's  blood, 
\j     In  Him  to  have  my  lot  and  part; 
To  prove  the  virtue  of  that  flood 

Which  burst  on  Calvary  from  His  heart ; 

2  To  feed  by  faith  on  Christ  my  bread, 

His  body  broken  on  the  tree  ; 
To  live  in  Him  my  living  Head, 
Who  died  and  rose  again  for  me  * 

3  This  be  my  joy  and  comfort  here, 

This  pledge  of  future  glory  mine. 
Jesus,  in  spirit  now  appear. 

And  break  the  bread  and  pour  the  ^^ine. 

4  From  Thy  dear  hand  may  I  receive 

A  ?'  V^?  r  ^'  ^''^  ^y^^^  love 
^A''^  T  \  uT  ^^  ^^'•^h'  believe 
That  I  shall  feast  with  Thee  above 

5  All !  there,  though  in  the  loxv^ci-     i 

TVvee  aXTlvy  ubie  could  I  ^^''^' 

And  see  TVvee,  Vwonv  'W^^  c  ^'^^^^^ 


THE   lord's  supper. 

6  What  then  will  their  fruition  be, 

Who  meet  in  heaven  with  blest  accord  ? 
AniomentP- — No;  eternity! 
They  axe  for  ever  with  tlie  Lord. 

C.  WESLEY. 

^  bread  and  one  body. 
rCor.  X.  J?, 
r    TJ  OW  happy  are  Thy  servants,  Lord, 
W    Who  thus  remember  Thee  ! 
What  tongue  can  tell  our  sweet  accord, 
Our  perfect  hannony  I 

2  Who  Thy  mysterious  supper  share, 

Here  at  Thy  table  fed. 
Many,  and  yet  but  one  we  are, 
One  undivided  bread. 

3  One  with  the  living  Bread  divine 

Which  now  by  faith  we  eat, 
Our  hearts,  and  minds,  and  spirits  join, 
And  all  in  Jesus  meet 

4  So  dear  the  tie  where  souls  agree 

In  Jesu's  dying  love. 
Then  only  can  it  closer  be 
When  all  are  joined  above, 

QQQ  cm.  C.  WESLEY. 

t/t/t/  If  1  -wash  Hue  not,  thou  hasl  no  pari  with  me. 
John  xiii.  S. 

1  Tj  O^  ^'^^^  'i^re  my  rest  shall  be, 
\/    Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side ; 

This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin ! 

Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  Wood, 
^         And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  c\can. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  ORDINANCES  : 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own ; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art ; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone,* 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart 

4  The  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply. 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


1 
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65  s.    Double.       ADA  CAMBRIDGE. 

The  life  was  the  light  of  men, — ^John  L  4. 

1  T  ESUS,  great  Redeemer ! 
J   Source  of  life  divine  ! 
In  our  souls  for  ever 

Grant  the  light  to  shine  ! 
Light  of  peace  eternal. 

Prince  of  Peace  restore ; 
Light  of  life  immortal. 

Shine  for  evermore  ! 

2  Bread  for  sinners  broken, 

Bread  of  life  indeed  ! 
Manna  for  the  hungry, 

In  their  sorest  need  ; 
Pledge  of  our  salvation, 

How  we  thirst  for  Thee  ! 
Cup  of  heavenly  blessing. 

Wine  of  charity  ! 

3  Thou,  O  holy  Saviour, 

Come  and  enter  in ; 
Cleanse  away  the  impress 

Of  our  dreadful  sin  ! 
Make  us  pure,  we  pray  Thee 

Thou  who  art  so  pure  '        ' 
"Let  T\\^  ^^xfevit  image 
111  o>\x  \\^^xx  ^Tv^>a,^^^ 
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THE  U)RD'S  SUPPER. 

4  Spirit,  Holy  Spirit, 

Aid  us  witli  Thy  love  ; 
Give  Thy  gentle  presence, 

Ever  blessed  Dove ! 
Father,  O  receive  us, 

Now  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Our  unworthy  worship 

Condescend  to  take  t 
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Now,  ■when  tlu  even  was  come.  He  sat  do-^i'it 
■with  Ike  ih/elve. — Matt.  xxvi.  20 
HIS  is  My  body,  which  is  given  for  you  ; 
Do  this — He  said,  and  break — ^renieiuberiug 


z  This  is  My  blood,  for  sins'  remission  slied^ 
He   spake,  and  passed  the  cup  of  blessvng 
roimd: 
So  let  us  drink,  and,  on  life's  fulness  fed. 

With  heavenly  joy  each  quickening  pulse  shall 
bound. 

3  The  hour  is  come  !  with  us  in  peace  sit  down  ; 

Thine  own  beloved,  0  love  us  to  the  cud ; 
Serve  us  one  banquet,  ere  the  night's  dark  frown 
Veil  from  our  sight  the  presence  of  our  Friend. 

4  Girded  with  love,  still  wash  Thy  sen-ants'  feel, 

While  they,  submissive,  wonder  and  adore  ; 
Bathed  in  Thy  blood,  our  spirits  ever}'  whit 
Are  clean — Yet  cleanse  our  goings  more  and 
more. 

5  Some  will  betray  Thee — Master,  is  it  I  ? 

Leaning  upon  Thy  love,  we  ask  in  fear — 
Ourselves  mistrusting,  earnestly  we  cry 
To  Thee,  the  Strong,  for  strength  when  sm  \s. 
L         near. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  ORDINANCES  : 

6  But  round  us  fall  the  evening  shadows  dim; 
A    saddened   awe    pervades    our  darkening 
sense ; 
In  solemn  choir  we  sing  the  parting  hymn. 
And  hear  Thy  voice — ^Arise,  let  us  go  hence. 
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L.M.  WATTS.* 

TJu  wedding  was  furtiished  with  guests* 
Matthew  xxii.  lo. 


1  T_T  OW  rich  are  Thy  provisions.  Lord  ! 
W     Thy  table  furnished  from  above ; 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erspread  the  board, 

The  cup  overflows  with  heavenly  love. 

2  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame, 

And  help  was  far,  and  death  was  nigh ; 
But  at  the  gospel-call  we  came, 
And  every  want  received  supply. 

3  From  the  broad  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair. 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  Thee  to  dwell, 
Glad  to  enjoy  Thy  presence  here. 

4  What  shall  we  render  to  the  Son, 

That  left  the  heaven  of  His  abode, 
And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  down, 
To  bring  us  wanderers  back  to  God  ? 

5  It  cost  Him  death  to  save  our  lives ; 

To  buy  our  souls  it  cost  His  own ; 
And  all  the  unknown  joys  He  gives 
Were  bought  with  agonies  unknown. 

6  Our  everlasting  love  is  due 

To  Him  that  ransomed  sinners  lost ; 
And  pitied  ieb^\^  wVverv  He  knew 

The  vasl  exp^iv?*^  W\^  \on^  ^q>\sW  ^'cs^.v. 
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THE  LOKD'S  SUPPER. 

1AAQ  84,1010-  E.: 

J-  VVf)     T'AfJ  "  the  bread  •which  cometh  do'ivm/ro) 

hiovai. — John  vi.  50. 

1  'pHOU  givest  us  the  bread  of  life, 

1         Without  the  strife, 
The  weariness  of  heart,  the  toil,  the  care. 
With  which  our  earthly  tables  we  prepare. 

2  The  world  is  full  of  deep  unrest ; 

But  we  are  blest. 
Who  see  our  loving  Father's  table  spread. 
E'en  in  the  wilderness,  with  daily  bread. 

3  Nor  bread  alone,  but  also  wine, 

The  living  Vine, 
Supplies  us  daily  from  the  unfailing  store, 
That  we  may  never  thirst  or  hunger  more, 

4  Thou  lovest  us,  we  need  not  fear 

To  draw  so  near ; 
Thou  longest  all  Thy  weary  ones  to  feed. 
For  Thou  alone  canst  satisfy  our  need. 

1UU4:  IVe  -iiiilt  come. ..and  make  our  aboih-  %m 

' '    .—John  xiv.  23, 

THAT  happiness  can  equal  mine? 

"■  e  found  the  object  of  my  love  ; 

My  Saviour  and  my  Lord  divine 

Is  come  to  me  from'  heaven  above. 
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z  O  royal  banquet,  heavenly  feast  I 
O  flowing  Fount  of  life  and  grace  I 
Where  God  the  giver,  man  the  guest. 
Meet  and  unite  in  sweet  embrace, 
3  Dear  Jesus,  now  my  heart  is  Thine, 
Oh,  may  it  never  from  Thee  fly  ; 
My  God,  be  Thou  for  ever  mine. 
And  I  Thine  own  eteinaWy. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  ORDINANCES. 

4  No  more,  O  Satan,  thee  I  fear; 

O  worid,  thy  charms  I  now  despise ; 
For  Christ  Himself  is  with  me  here, 
My  joy,  my  life,  my  Paradise  ! 
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C.^L  [t.  r  brownl] 

The  Lord* s  table. — i  Cor.  x.  21. 

1  f\  JESUS  Christ,  the  Holy  One, 
yj     I  long  to  be  with  Thee  ; 

O  Jesus  Christ,  the  lowly  One, 
Come  and  abide  with  me. 

2  Now  while  the  symbols  of  Thy  love 

Before  Thy  saints  are  set. 
And  Thou  descending  from  above, 
Their  yearning  hearts  hast  met ; 

3  Come,  and  o'ershadow  with  Thy  power 

This  lonely  heart  of  mine. 
And  feed  me  in  this  solemn  hour 
With  Thine  own  bread  and  wine. 

4  My  meat  indeed — my  drink  indeed — 

Art  Thou,  my  gracious  Lord ; 
Help  Thou  my  soul  by  faith  to  feed 
On  this  Thy  precious  word ; 

5  Till  nourished,  strengthened,  satisfied, 

My  glad  and  thankful  heart 
Forgets  the  things  Thou  hast  denied 
In  those  Thou  dost  impart. 

xUUO  ^  ^'^^  ^'ot  drink  henceforth  of  this  fruit  of 
the  vine,  until  that  day  when  I  drink  it  new  with 
you  in  my  Father's  kingdonu — Matthew  xxv^.  29. 

I    TTERE,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face; 
ll    Here  I  would   touch  and  handle   things 

unseen ; 
Here  grasp  mt\v  ^xxxvex  Vvaxvd  the  eternal  grace. 
And  all  niy  v/eocvaes^  w^cyo.'W^^V.'axv. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

2  Here  I  would  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God  j 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  eardily  load. 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song, 

This  is  the  heavenly  table,  spread  for  me  ; 
Here  let  me  feast,  and  feasting,  stiil  prolong 
The  brief,  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with  Thee. 

4  Too  soon  we  rise  ;  the  symbols  disappear  ; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  passed  and 
gone; 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou  art  here, 
Nearer  than  ever,  still  my  shield  and  sun. 

5  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by  ; 

Yet,  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  abo\e, 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  tlie  festal  joy, 

The   Lamb's  great  bridal  feast   of  Ijli.is  and 
love. 


CHRISTIAN     MISSIONS- 
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L,M.  C,  W.  LOAXE. 

Li/i  up  a  slaizdardforlhepeopU.—  \i,A.  Ixii.  H 

FLING  out  the  banner  !  let  it  float 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  w  ide ; 
Fling  out  the  banner  of  the  cross, 
The  cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 
!  Fling  out  the  banner  !  angels  bend. 
In  anxious  silence,  o'er  the  sign  ; 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonders  of  the  love  dwi'ae. 


CHRISTIAN  3flSSIOKS. 


3  FRng  out  the  banner !  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  bom, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light 

4  Fling  out  the  banner !  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide ; 
Our  glor}'  cnly  in  the  cross ; 
Our  only  hope  the  Crucified. 

5  Fling  out  the  banner  !  wide  and  high, 

Sea\^-ard  and  skyward  let  it  shine ; 
Xor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours ; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

-J  AAQ  76s.  Double.  HEBER. 

i  U  v  O     They  shall  come  from  the  east  ofidfrom  ihi 

'west, — Luke  xiii.  29. 

1  T7ROM  Greenland's  icy  moimtains, 
\^   From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand. 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Java's  isle  ; 
Though  ever)'  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  lo  men  benighted 
The  \am^  ol  \yI^  ^^^w^"^ 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

Salvation  I  0  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 
4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story; 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till,  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  return  to  reign. 

1  AAft  L.M.  MONTCOMERV, 

iUUy     IwiUpour...my  Spirit  upon  allpsli. 

Acts  ii,  17. 

I  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 

_      In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 

Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 

Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

3  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word; 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 

Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion,  order  in  Thy  path  ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might  ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  'I'hou  abroad  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

5  Baptize  the  nations,  far  and  nigh, 

'The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  kindred  call  Him  1-014- 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS.  J 

6  Go<l  from  eternity  hath  willed 

All  flesh  shall  His  salvation  see ; 
So  l)c  the  Father's  love  fulfilled, 
'J'he  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned  thro'  Thee. 
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8  7,  8  7, 4  7.  [W.  WILLIAMS.] 

7//tf  etirt/i  shall  see  the  salvation  of  God. 
Isa.  lii.  10. 


1  /^'I^I^  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 
\j   Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 

With  a  glorious  day  of  grace; 

BlcssM  jubilee. 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  T.ct  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro,. 

Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest, 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary; 

Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 

(}rant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light ; 
And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  May  the  glorious  day  approaching 

Thine  eternal  love  proclaim ; 
And  the  everlasting  gospel 
Spread  abroad  Thy  holy  name. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

5   Fly  abroad,  tiiou  mighty  gospel, 
Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominion 
Multiply  and  still  increase ; 

Sway  Thy  sceptre. 
Saviour,  al!  the  world  around. 
1  A1  1  8  8,  8  8,  66  66,8.        montgomerv. 

lU  JLl    O  seitd  out  Thy  light  aiid  Thy  truth. 
Ps.  xliii.  3. 

1  QI:ND  out  Thy  light  and  truth,  0  God  ! 
^  With  sound  of  tnimpet  from  above  ; 
Break  not  the  nations  with  Thy  rod. 

But  draw  them  as  with  cords  of  love  ; 
Justice  and  mercy  meet ; 

The  work  is  well  begun  ; 
Through  every  clime  their  feet, 
Who  bring  glad  tidings,  run, 
Here,  as  in  heaven,  Thy  will  be  done. 

2  Before  Thee  every  idol  fall; 

Rend  the  false  prophet's  veil  of  lies; 
The  fulness  of  the  Gentiles  call, 
Be  Israel  saved,  let  Jacob  rise. 
Thy  kingdom  come  indeed. 

Thy  church  with  imion  bless, 
All  Scripture  be  her  creed, 
And  every  tongue  confess 
One  Lord — the  Lord  our  Righteousness. 

3  Now,  for  the  travail  of  His  soul, 

Messiah's  peaceful  reign  advance; 
From  sea  to  sea,  from  pole  to  pole. 
He  claims  His  pledged  inheritance  ; 
O  Thou  most  mighty  I  gird 

Thy  sword  upon  Thy  thigh — 
That  two-edged  sword,  Thy  word 
_  By  which  Thy  foes  shall  die, 

^     '\'hcn  be  ueiv-bom  beneath  Tbme  er^^- 


-r    W^'-My^^-^ 


_—    *  ■  •   •- 


L.       -  .  fai 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

664, 6664.  [MARRiorr.J 

Let  IJwre  be  lighl.—Gea..  \.  3. 

THOU,  whose  almiglity  word, 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray ; 
And  where  the  gospel's  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray — 
Let  there  he  light. 

2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing. 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind. 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  he  light. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  Holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ; 

Move  on  the  waters'  face, 

Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace. 

And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light. 

4  Holy  and  hless&d  Three  ! 
Thou  Glorious  Trinity  ! 

Wisdom  !  Love  !  Might ! 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  earth  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light. 

S.M.    ^       TATE  AND  BRADV* 
Psnlni  Ixvii. 


TO  bless  Thy  chosen  race. 
In  mercy.  Lord,  incline. 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  Thy  face 
^^Oq  all  Thy  saints  to  shine. 


CHRISTIAN  inSSIONS* 

2  That  so  Thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
\Vhile  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay. 
And  Thy  salvation  own. 

3  Let  differing  nations  join. 
To  celebrate  Thy  fame ; 

Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  Thy  glorious  name. 

4  Oh,  let  them  shout  and  sing 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth ; 

For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

5  Then  God  upon  our  land 
Shall  constant  blessings  shower ; 

And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  His  resistless  power. 
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CM.  WATTS. 

Psalm  Ixvii. 


1  QHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  shine, 
^     With  beams  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Reveal  Thy  power  through  all  our  coasts, 

And  show  Thy  smiling  face. 

2  Amidst  our  isle,  exalted  high. 

Do  Thou  our  glory  stand, 
And  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire. 
Surround  this  favoured  land. 

3  AVhen  shall  Thy  name,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 

Sing  loud,  with  solemn  voice ; 
While  BnUsVv  tonnes  exalt  His  praise. 
And  Bnl\s\v'Vv^aiX.'&  x^^ovc^, 
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^^A-A  CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

5  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge, 

That  sits  enthroned  above. 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  He  made 
In  justice  and  in  love. 

6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will. 

And  yield  a  full  increase  ; 
Our  God  will  crown  His  chosen  isle 
With  fmitfulness  and  peace. 

7  God,  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favours  here ; 
While  the  creation's  utmost  bouac! 
Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 
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I   f^  OD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 

\j     Show  the  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
Shine  upon  us.  Saviour,  shine ; 
Fill  Thy  church  with  light  divine ; 
And  Thy  saving  liealth  extend. 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 

z  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord, 
Earth  shall  tlien  her  fruits  afford ; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give ; 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
I     One  in  joy  and  light  and  love. 


CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 


Miy  CM.  H.  F.  Lrre.* 

/  Psalm  IxviL 

1  T)  E  merciful  to  us,  O  God  ! 
£)     Upon  Thy  people  shine ; 
And  spread  Thy  saving  truth  abroad, 

Till  all  that  live  are  Thine. 

2  Give  light  and  comfort  to  Thine  own, 

And  let  that  light  extend, 
Till  Thy  prevailing  name  is  known 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

3  I^t  all  the  nations  praise  Thee,  Lord  ! 

Let  all  their  homage  bring ; 
From  sea  to  sea  be  Thou  adored, 
Redeemer,  Judge,  and  King  ! 

4  I^et  all  the  nations  praise  Thee,  Lord ! 

Then  earth  her  fruits  shall  give ; 
Thy  blessing  shall  on  all  be  poured. 
And  all  to  Thee  shall  live. 
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8  7s.  Double.  [a.  C  COXE.] 

So  shall  He  sprinkle  many  nations. 
Isaiah  lii.  15. 


1  QAVIOUR,  sprinkle  many  nations, 
^     Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows  be, 

By  Thy  pains  and  consolations 
Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  Thee ; 

Of  Thy  cross  the  wondrous  story 
Be  to  all  the  nations  told ; 

Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glory, 
And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 

2  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 

Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast ; 
Human  Ve^i^  ^ox  'V\\eG  are  flowing, 
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CHRTSTIAN 

Thirsting,  as  for  dews  of  even. 
As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain, 

Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  heaven,' 
Thee,  as  Man,  for  sinners  slain. 

3  Saviour,  lo  !  the  isles  are  waiting, 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  strained  the  siglil. 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating 

Love's  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light ; 
Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongiie, 
Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 

Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung. 
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CM.  HOBART  SEYMOUR. 

His  dominion  shall  be  Jrom  sea  to  sea. 
Zech.  ix.  lo. 


1    TeSUS,  IramoTtai  King,  arise; 
J    Rise  and  assert  Thy  sway ; 
Till  earth  subdued  its  tribute  bring. 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

a  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride, 
Till  all  Thy  foes  submit; 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  Thy  feet. 

3  Send  forth  Thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

This  spacious  earth  around ; 

Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound, 

4  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 

May  Jesus  be  adored  ; 
And  earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shoul 
Hos^nnas  to  the  Lord. 


1020 


CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

7S.  HARRIET  AUBER. 

Psalm  Ixxii. 


1  TTASTEN,  Lord,  the  glorious  time, 
11  When,  beneath  Messiah's  sway, 
Every  nation,  every  clime. 

Shall  the  gospel's  call  obey. 

2  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease. 

Then  be  banished  grief  and  pain ; 
Righteousness,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
Undisturbed  shall  ever  reign. 

3  As  when  soft  and  gentle  showers 

Fall  upon  the  thirsty  plain, 
Springing  grass  and  blooming  flowers 
Clothe  the  wilderness  again, — 

4  So  Thy  Spirit  shall  descend, 

Softening  every  stony  heart, 
And  His  sweetest  influence  lend. 
All  that's  lovely  to  impart 

5  Time  shall  sun  and  moon  obscure. 

Seas  be  dried,  and  rocks  be  riven. 
But  His  reign  shall  still  endure, 
Endless  as  the  days  of  heaven. 

6  Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord, 

Ever  praise  His  glorious  name  ; 
All  His  mighty  acts  record. 

All  His  wondrous  love  proclaim. 
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CM.  [gibbons.] 

Afy  uavte  shall  be  great  among  the  heathen. 
Mai.  i.  II. 


GREAT  God  !  the  nations  of  the  earth 


3  But,  Lord,  Thy  greater  love  hath  sent 
Thy  gospel  to  our  race ; 
Unveihng  Thy  divine  intent 
Of  rich  redeeming  grace. 

3  Soon  may  tliese  gracious  tidings  roll 

Tlie  spacious  earth  around, 

Till  every  tribe,  and  every  soul, 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  When,  Co  her  sable  sons  conveyed, 

Shall  Afric  learn  Thy  word, 
And  vassais,  long  enslaved,  be  made 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord  ? 

5  When  shall  the  scattered  wanderers  meet, 

That  now  in  darkness  rove, 
And,  gathered  round  Immanuel's  feet. 
Sing  of  His  saving  love  ? 

6  O  Lord,  each  faithful  efTort  own, 

To  spread  tlie  gospel  rays  ; 
And  rear  on  sin's  demolislied  throne 
The  temples  of  Thy  praise. 
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6666, 88.  DODDEincE. 

A  house  of  prayer  for  all  people. — !sa.  lvi.7, 

GREAT  Father  of  mankind. 
We  bless  tjiat  wondrous  grace 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  Thy  courts  a  place. 
How  kind  tlie  care 
Our  God  displays. 
For  us  to  raise 
A  house  of  prayer  ! 
Though  once  estranged  far. 

We  now  approach  the  throne; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  neat, 


CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

Strangers  no  more. 
To  Thee  we  come, 
And  find  our  home. 

And  rest  secure. 

3  To  Thee  our  souls  we  join. 

And  love  Thy  sacred  name ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  Thine, 
We  triumph  in  Thy  claim ; 
Our  Father-king, 
Thy  covenant  grace 
Our  souls  embrace ; 
Thy  titles  sing. 

4  May  all  the  nations  throng 

To  worship  in  Thy  house  ; 
And  Thou  attend  the  song. 
And  srftile  upon  their  vows ; 
Indulgent  still, 
Till  earth  conspire 
To  join  the  choir 
On  Zion's  hiU. 
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S.M.  Double.  c.  WESLEV. 

One  fold  and  ofie  SJiepherd, — ^John  x.  i6. 

FATHER  of  boundless  grace. 
Thou  hast  in  part  fulfilled 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 
In  God  Incarnate  sealed  : 
A  few  from  every  land 
At  first  to  Salem  came, 
And  saw  the  wonders  of  Thy  hand, 
And  saw  the  tongues  of  flame  ; 

Yet  still  we  wait  the  end. 
The  coming  of  our  Lord  : 
The  fuW  accorcv\)\\^Tcv^xsX  ^xx^-wi 
Of  TVvy  pTopVve^Ac  ^ot^. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

Tliy  promise  deeper  lies, 
In  unexhausted  grace ; 
And  new-discovered  worlds  arise 
To  sing  their  Savioui-'s  praise. 

Beloved  for  Jesus'  sake, 

By  Him  redeemed  of  old, 
All  nations  must  come  in,  and  make 

One  undivided  fold ; 

While  gathered  in  by  Thee, 

And  perfected  in  one. 
They  all,  at  once,  Thy  glory  see, 

In  Tliine  eternal  Son. 
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S.M.  WARD  LAW. 

The  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  be  revealed,  and 
all  fiesh  shall  see  it  togetlier.—\z^.  si.  5. 

1  r\  LORD  our  God,  arise, 

\j  The  cause  of  truth  maintain  ; 
;\nd  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  its  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Prince  of  LifCj  arise. 
Nor  let  Thy  glory  cease  ; 

Far  spread  the  conquests  of  Thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

3  Thou  Holy  Ghost,  arise. 
Expand  Thy  quickening  wing. 

And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world, 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4  All  on  the  earth  arise, 

To  God  the  Saviour  s\ng ; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  eart\\.Xo'^'i'^^'^^^-' 
L,et  ecbmncr  nnth^mc  ««« 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

CM.  [sir  E.  DENNY.] 

f^}    And  there  was  pven  Him  dotmnion^  and 
glory ^  and  a  kingdom, — Daniel  viL  14. 

I   ISLES  of  the  deep,  rejoice  !  rejoice ! 
\     Ye  ransomed  nations,  sing 
The  praises  of  your  Lord  and  God, 
The  triumphs  of  your  King. 

a  He  comes,  and  at  His  mighty  word. 
The  clouds  are  fleeting  past. 
And  o'er  the  land  of  promise  see, 
The  glory  breaks  at  last 

3  Oh,  let  His  praises  fill  the  earth, 

^\llile  all  the  blest  above. 
In  strains  of  loftier  triumph  still. 
Speak  only  of  His  love. 

4  Sin*:,  >"e  redeemed !  Before  the  throne, 

Ve  white-robed  myriads  fell ; 
Sixxg — for  the  Lord  of  gloiy  reigns. 
The  Christ — ^the  heir  of  all. 


S.M.  WATTS. 

Fsalm  cx>ii. 


I       n^HV  name.  Almighty  Lord, 

i      Shaii  SvVjnd  through  distant  lands  : 
Oreai  is  rhv  crace.  and  sure  Thv  word ; 
rhv  truih  for  ever  stands. 

Fat  be  Thine  honour  spread, 
Arisi  iC^r.*:  Thy  pnise  endure, 
rir.  r.5vxrr*ir.*:  li^ih:  ::nc  evening  shide 
Sh£I  he  exch,^nced  no  more. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  every  land  : 
Proclaim  His  grace  abroad  : 
For  ever  firm  His  truth  shall  stand  ; 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God, 

X\//iO    Goii  who  commanded  Ike  light  to  skhie  ou. 
of  darkness. — 2  Corinthians  iv.  6. 

1  "  T    ET  there  be  light"  thus  spake  the  Word  ; 

J^  The  Word  was  God;  and  there  w.ii  light!" 
Still  tlie  creative  voice  is  heard  ; 
A  day  is  bom  from  every  night. 

2  And  every  night  shall  turn  to  day. 

While  months,  and  years,  and  ages  roll ; 
But  we  have  seen  a  brighter  ray 
Dawn  on  the  chaos  of  the  soul. 

3  Nor  we  alone  ;  its  wakenmg  smiles 

Have  broke  the  gloom  of  pagan  sleep  , 
The  Word  hath  reached  the  utmost  isles  ; 
God's  Spirit  moves  upon  the  deep. 

4  Akeady  from  the  dust  of  death, 

Man  in  his  Maker's  image  stands ; 
Once  more  he  draws  immortal  breath, 
And  stretches  forth  to  heaven  his  handn. 

5  From  day  to  day  before  our  eyes. 

Glows  and  extends  the  work  begun. 
When  shall  the  new  creation  rise 
On  every  land  beneath  the  sun? 

6  When,  in  the  sabbath  of  His  love, 

Shall  God  amidst  His  labours  rest ; 
And,  bending  from  His  throne  above. 
Again  pronounce  His  creatures  blest  ? 

7  Soon  the  redeemed,  in  every  clime, 

_  Yea,  all  that  breathe,  and  move,  auiXwc, 

^^  To  Christ,  throush  everv  ase  oS  tme, 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS  : 
[for  the  jews] 

7  6s.  H.  F.  LYTE. 

Ohy  thai  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  com 
out  of  Zion. — Psalm  xiv.  7. 


1  r\  THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 
\j     Were  out  of  Zion  come. 
To  heal  His  ancient  nation, 

To  lead  His  outcasts  home ! 

2  How  long  the  holy  city- 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity, 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror; 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error : 
Release  the  fettered  heart 

4  Let  Israel  home  returning. 

Her  lost  Messiah  see  : 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  Thy  church  to  Thee. 


[For  additional  Hymns  see  Hymns  on    Christ's  "  FiNAL 
Triumph  :  "  Hymns  339— sss- 


DEPARTURE   OF  MISSIONARIES. 


1  AQA  664,6664.  KELLY.* 

-t  l/Ol/    Preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature, 

Mark  xvi.  15. 
I   QOUND,  sound  the  truth  abroad^ 
^  Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 
ThroMgVv  v\\e  m^^  v}o\\^\ 
Tell  what  out  l^otd  \v^  dox^^  •, 
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DEPARTURE  OF  MISSIONARIES. 

Tell  fio>v  the  day  is  won, 

And  from  his  lofty  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  When  on  the  mighty  deep, 
He  will  your  spirits  keep, 

Stayed  on  His  word  ; 
When  in  a  foreign  land, 
No  other  friend  at  hand, 
Jesus  will  by  you  stand — 

Jesus,  your  Lord. 

3  Ye  who,  forsaking  all. 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign ; 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done, 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won, 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun. 

Then  shall  ye  shine. 
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/  will  be  to  than  as  a  lillle  si 
countries  where  they  shall  a 
Eiekiel  xi.  i6. 


CKl  N  r 


1  q^HOUGH  far  from  ihy  jjwwr]  comUry,  un- 

Y     friended,  unknown. 
Go  servant  \scrva7its'\  of  Jesus,  thou  art  [y(i»  are\ 

not  alone; 
Midat  heathens,  His  presence  shall  still  Le  thy 

\yotir\  home, 
His  smile  give  lim  \^ou\  gladness,  where'er  thou 

slialt  yyoii  may]  roam. 

2  Go  forth  to  the  harvest ;  'tis  white  to  tiic  view  ; 
That  harvest  how  plenteous,  its  reapers  hr.m  kwl 
Go  forth  ;  if  in  going  the  labourer  grieve;, 

H    He  shall  reap,  he  shall  rest,  and  izeioltc  li'^tVv^ 
H  sheaves. 


CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS  : 

3  Then  go,  faithful  servant  [servants]  and  think, 

when  distressed, 
How  sweet  with  tAy  [your]  Lord  from  t/iy  [your] 

labours  to  rest ! 
Those  labours,  how  swiftly  they  haste  to  their 

close, 
All  vanished,  forgotten,  in  blissful  repose  I 

1  AOO      11,11,11,  II.  Irregular.      G.  w.  bethuNE. 
LyjOrCl     That  we  should  go  to  the  heathen, 

Galatians  iL  9. 

1  r?  AREWELL  to  thee,  brother  I  [you  brethren] 
\/     we  meet  but  to  part. 

And  sorrow  is  struggling  with  joy  in  each  heart; 
There  is  grief,  but  there's  hope  all  its  anguish  to 

quell; 
The  Master  goes  with  thee  [you] — ^farewel-,  oh! 

farewell ! 

2  Farewell !  thou  art  [you  are]  leaving  the  home  of 

fhy  [your]  youth. 
The  friends  of  thy  [your]  God,  and  the  temples 

of  truth. 
For  the  land  where  is  heard  no  sweet  sabbath 

bell; 
Yet  the  Master  goes  with  thee  [you] — farewell, 

oh !  farewell ! 

3  Farewell !  /or  thou  treadest  [you  are  treading]  the 

path  that  He  trod, 
His  God  is  thy  [your]  Father,  His  Father  thy 

[your]  God; 
And  if  ever  Avith  doubtings,  thy  [your]  bosom 

shall  swell. 
Remember  He's  mX\i  Xhzt  \you\ — Farewell  Oh  ! 

fareweU  \ 
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7  MISSIONAKIES. 

4  Farewell !  and  God  speed  t/iee  \yoii\  glad  tidings 

to  bear, 
To  the   desolate  «/«  [/ani/r]  in  their  night  of 

despair ; 
On  the  sea,  on  the  shore,  all  the  promises  tell, 
His  wings  shall  enfold  lliee  [you] — Farewell  !  Oh 

farewell ! 

5  Farewell  I  but  in  spirit  we  often  shall  meet, 
Though  the  ocean  divides  us,  at  one  mercy-seat, 
And  above  ne'er  to  part,  but  for  ever  to  dwell 
With  the  Master  in  glory — Farewell]  Oh  rareivell. 
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7,6s.  Double. 
Do  my  propiiets  no  harm. — Psahu  cv 

1  Vy  OLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean, 
£\     And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below ; 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness 

And  death's  black  shade  no  more, 

2  O  Thou  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  holdest  in  Thy  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean. 

Protect  them  from  all  harm ! 
Thy  presence  still  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be; 
Though  far  from  us  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  Thee  ! 


PUBLIC      WORSHIP. 
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87,87,47.  T.  H.  GILL 

iTvill ...  make  them  joyful  in  My  Jwuse  of 
prayer, — Isaiah  Ivi.  7. 


1  "p  RIGHT  Thy  presence  when  it  breaketli, 
Jj     Lord,  on  some  rapt  soul  apart ; 
Sweet  Thy  Spirit  when  it  speaketh 

Peace  unto  some  lonely  heart ; 
Blest  the  rapturfes 
From  unaided  lips  that  start. 

2  But  more  bright  Thy  presence  dwelleth 

In  a  waiting,  burning  throng ; 
,  Yet  more  sweet  the  rapture  swelleth 
Of  a  many-voiced  song  : 

More  divinely 
Glows  each  soul  glad  souls  among. 

3  Not  alone,  each  angel  waiteth ; 

Not  apart,  each  seraph  sings ; 
Lo  !  the  Heavenly  Host  dilateth, 
Circling  bright  the  King  of  kings  : 

Hark !  the  rapture 
From  ten  thousand  voices  rings. 

4  With  that  radiant  throng  supernal 

Grant  me  Lord  to  shine  for  Tliee  : 
With  that  harmony  eternal 
Blend  my  soxv^  eternally  ! 

Dearer  sl\\\  '\rv  cow^^xv-j. 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP.' 
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Psalm  Ixxxiv. 

I    ITOW  honoured,  how  dear, 
|~1     That  sacred  abode 
^Vliere  Christians  draw  near 

Their  Father  and  God  I 
'Mid  worldly  commotion, 

My  wearied  soul  faints 
For  the  house  of  devotion. 

The  home  of  Thy  saints. 

s  Oil,  happy  the  choirs. 

Who  praise  Thee  above  ! 
What  joy  tunes  their  lyres, 

Their  worship  is  love. 
Yet,  safe  in  Thy  keeping, 

And  happy  they  be. 
In  this  world  of  \veeping. 

Whose  strength  is  in  Thee. 

3  Tliough  rugged  their  way, 

They  drink  as  they  go, 
Of  springs  that  convey 

New  hfe  as  they  flow. 
The  God  they  tely  on 

'ITieir  strength  shall  rejicw. 
Till  each,  brought  to  Zion, 

His  glory  shall  view, 

4  Thou  Hearer  of  prayer. 

Still  grant  me  a  place, 
WJiere  Christians  repair. 

To  the  courts  of  Thy  grace. 
More  blest  beyond  measure. 

One  day  so  employed, 
Tlian  years  of  vain  pleasure 
^^^  Without  I'hee  enjoyed. 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

5  The  Lord  is  a  sun ; 

The  Lord  is  a  shield  : 
What  grace  has  b^un. 

With  glory  is  sealed. 
He  hears  the  distressed. 

He  succours  the  just. 
And  they  shall  be  blessed, 

WHio  make  Him  their  trust 


1036 


L.M.  WATTS. 

Psahnbondv. 

1  r^RE.\T  God,  attend  while  Sion  sings 
\j  The  joy  that  from  Thy  presence  springs, 
To  spend  one  day  with  Thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  ( jod  is  our  sun ;  He  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield ;  He  guards  our  way 
From  all  the  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  ii-ithout,  and  foes  within. 

3  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too, 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

4  ( )  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  Thy  presence  flee ; 
Blessed  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  Thee. 
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6  6  8, 6  6  8.  WAITS. 

Psalm  cxxii. 


I        TJ  OW  pleased  and  blest  was  I 
l\   To  hear  the  people  cr}- — 
Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day ; 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 
We  \\as\.e  lo  Taovl^  Vv\W, 
And  iV^ete  out  no\^?»  2ccv^\\ck\vci\\v5»  y^>^. 
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2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  roiin  1 ; 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 
To  pray  and  praise  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  There  David's  greater  Son ' 
Has  fixed  His  royal  throne, 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there  : 

He  bids  the  saint  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest : 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  tliousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
Peace  to  this  sacred  house ! 

For  there  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell ; 

And  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  His  blest  abode. 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

I  AOQ  S.M.  montgoaij  rv. 

LUOO     The  nations  of  them  which  are  saved  sJujU 
walk  in  the  light  of  it, — Rev.  xxi.  24. 

1  T)  EHOLD  yon  bright  array 
X3    Before  the  sapphire  throne ; 
There,  young  nor  old,  nor  rich  nor  poor, 

There,  bond  nor  free  are  known. 

2  At  once  they  strike  their  lyres, 

At  once  break  off — and  all, 
With  trembling  joy,  and  silent  love, 
In  SLjdioraXion  fall. 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

3  ^Vhate'e^  their  lot  below, 

As  fellow-heirs  of  bliss, 
In  heaven  their  services  are  one  ; 
Let  earth  be  heaven  in  this. 

4  As  brethren,  thus  may  we 

Worship  with  one  accord ; 
In  stillness  wait,  in  prayer  bow  down, 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

5  As  pilgrims  on  th^ir  way. 

Thousands  these  courts  shall  fill, 
And  travel  on  from  strength  to  strength. 
Abreast  to  Zion's  hill. 

6  May  all  those  pilgrims  meet. 

When  faith  is  changed  to  sight. 
Where  God  the  Lord  Himself  shall  be 
The  temple  and  the  light ; 

7  Where  on  the  sea  of  glass. 

The  ransomed  nations  sing, 
And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
Eternal  glory  bring. 
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7  6s.  Double.  t.  h.  cim. 

Vc  are  a  spiritual  house, — i  Pet.  ii.  5. 


LORD  God  !  of  old  who  wentest 
Where'er  the  ark  removed, 
Who  Thine  own  presence  lentest, 

To  Sion's  hill  beloved ; 
A\'ho  in  the  cloud  didst  render 
Thine  Israel's  camp  divine, 
And  in  the  fiery  splendour 
Amidst  her  host  didst  shine  ; 

Where  now  is  seen  Thy  glory  ? 
W\\eTe  rcv^kest  Thine  abode  ? 
Where  tvonn  otv  ^^x\}cv  <\^>Jcv  \:ix\^' 
The  \>Te^^tvc^  ol  o\\\  V^q>^"^. 
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For  still  Thine  arm  Thou  showest, 

For  still  Thou  dost  appear, 
Thy  presence  Thou  bestowest 

Still  in  Thy  temple  here. 

3  Where'er  Thy*saints  confess  Thee 
With  lifted  hearts  and  hands, 

Where'er  Thy  people  bless  Thee, 
There,  there  Thy  temple  stands. 

Thy  presence  thence  they  carry, 

Thy  presence  thither  bring ; 
'  Thou  stayest  where  they  tarry, 
Still  with  them  goes  their  King. 

4  Thou  dwellest,  Heavenly  Father, 
Where  Thine  own  children  meet ; 

Where  His  redeemed  gather. 

The  Saviour  there  they  greet. 
Where  linked  souls  are  yearning 

The  Spirit  yearneth  there ; 
Where  hearts  and  lips  are  burning 

He  breathes  the  "praise  and  prayer. 

5  Lord,  come  and  with  us  tarry  ! 
Lord,  come  and  with  us  go ! 

Be  this  Thy  sanctuary, 

Thy  presence  here  bestow. 
Here  spread  Thy  consecration, 

Here  spend  Thine  utmost  grace ; 
Our  souls  Thy  habitation, 

Our  songs  Thy  dwelling-place. 

L.M.  MONTGOMl.RV* 

Where  two  or  three  are  gcUhercd  together 
in  My  nanie^  there  am  /. — Matt,  xviii.  20. 

I   IVJOT  here,  as  to  the  prophet's  eye, 
\\     The  Lord  upon  His  throne  appears  ; 
Nor  seraph  tongues  responsive  cry, 
Holy,  thrice  holy  I  in  our  eats, 
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PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

2  Yet  God  is  present  in  this  place, 

Veiled  in  serener  majesty  ! 
So  full  of  glory,  truth,  and  grace. 
That  faith  alone  such  light  can  see. 

3  Nor  as  He  in  the  temple  taught^ 

Is  Christ  within  these  walls  revealed. 
When  blind  and  deaf  and  dumb  were  brought, 
Lepers,  and  lame ;  and  all  were  healed. 

4  Yet  here,  when  two  or  three  shall  meet, 

Or  thronging  multitudes  are  found. 
All  may  sit  down  at  Jesus'  feet, 

And  hear  from  Him  the  joyful  sound. 

i  A  i  -I  L.M.  Six  lines.       TERSTEEGEN, 

1  1/tX  tr,  JOHN  WESLEY.* 

Surely  the  Lord  is  in  this  place. — Gen.  xx\'iii.  i6. 

1  T   O  1  God  is  here  !  let  us  adore, 

I  J    And  oiv-n  how  dreadful  is  this  place ; 
liCt  all  within  us  feel  His  power. 

And  silent  bow  before  His  face ; 
Who  know  His  power,  His  grace  who  prove, 
Sen^e  Him  \nth  awe,  with  reverence  love. 

2  Lo  !  God  is  here  ;   Him  day  and  night 

The  united  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring ; 
Disdain  not.  Lord,  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stammering  tongue. 

3  Great  God  of  glory,  may  Thy  grace 

Oir  souls  with  strength  and  rapture  fill ; 
Now  may  we  see  Thee  face  to  face, 

Now  \e2LTTv \.o  do  Thy  holy  will; 
To  TYvee  Tcv2c^  2\\  ovm:  \Jcvqv\^\s»  ^t&^^ 


10i2 


L.M.  PIEKPON'J'. 

///  iniify  pLicf  iucciisc  shall  be  offered  unto 
My  naiiu. — Malaclii  i.  1 1. 


I   r\  THOU,  to  whom  ia  ancient  lime 
\j     The  lyre  of  Hebrew  bards  >vas  strung 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime, 
And  propliets  praised  with  glowing  tonyi 
a  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone. 

Thy  favoured  worshippers  may  dwell, 
Nor  where  at  sultry  noon  'I'liy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well ; 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies, 

The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 
The  incense  of  the  heart  may  rise 

To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  therL-. 

4  'I'o  Thee  shall  age  with  snowy  hair, 

And  strength  and  beauty  bend  the  En  l  o ; 
And  childhood  lisp,  with  reverent  air, 
Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  Thee. 

5  O  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 

'ITie  lyre  of  prophefbards  was  stnnig, 
■|"o  Thee  at  last,  in  every  clime, 

Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 
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7  S,  7  8,  S  8.  CI.AUSNITZLil, 

!«>  tr.  C.  WINKWOK'l  ri. 

Novi  therefore  are  ve  all  here  present  h'/inr 
God.. — Acts  X.  33. 


BLESSED  Jesus,  at  Thy  word 
We  are  gathered  all  to  hear  Thee  ; 
I^t  our  hearts  and  souls  be  stirred 

Now  to  seek  and  love  and  fear  Thcc  ; 
By  Thy  teachings  sweet  and  holy 
Dravm  from  earth  to  love  T'hee  soW^- 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

2  All  our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight 

Lie  in  deepest  darkness  shrouded, 
Till  Thy  Spirit  breaks  our  night 

With  the  beams  of  truth  unclouded; 
Thou  alone  to  God  canst  win  us, 
'Jliou  must  work  all  good  within  us. 

3  (jlorious  Lord,  Thyself  impart ! 

Light  of  light  from  God  proceeding. 
Open  Thou  our  ears  and  heart. 

Help  us  by  Thy  Spirit's  pleading ; 
Hear  the  cry  Thy  people  raises, 
Hear  and  bless  our  prayers  and  praises. 
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7  5, 7  5, 7  5, 7  5»  8  8.  h.  bonar. 

Hear  Thou  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling  place, 
and  forgive, — 2  Chron.  vi.  3a 


I     ^T  THEN  the  weary,  seeking  rest, 
VV      To  Thy  goodness  flee; 
When  the  heavy-laden  cast 
All  their  load  on  Thee ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace. 

On  Thy  name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 
At  Thy  feet  shall  fall ; 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cr}% 
In  lieaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

2       When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 
Lifts  his  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love ; 
When  the  proud  man,  in  his  pride. 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
^^  hen  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 
To  T\\7  l\\iOTve  of  ^race ; 
Hear  then,  \tv  \o\^,  O  \.^\^, ^^  ^lt^^ ^ 
In  heaven,  T\\y  ew^\\\Tv^-\^ac^  ^^Vv^. 
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pdAlic  worship, 

;       When  the  stranger  asks  a  honii; 
All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
When  the  hungry  cravetli  food, 

And  the  poer  a  friend ; 
Wlien  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee  ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
1  jfts  Lis  heart  to  Thee  ; 
He^r,  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
III  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high, 

[       When  the  man  of  toil  and  care 
In  the  city  crowd ; 
l\'hen  the  siiepherd  on  the  moor 

Names  the  name  of  Ood ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame. 
Upon  higher  joys  intent, 
Name  the  blessed  Name  j 
Hear  tlien,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 

Youth,  or  maiden  fair  ; 
When  the  agSd,  weak  and  gray. 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer ; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee 

.Sad  and  lone  and  low ; 
^\'hcn  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 

All  his  orphap  woe  ; 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high, 

i       When  creation,  in  her  pangs. 
Heaves  her  heavy  groan; 
When  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 
lireathe  their  bitter  moaa  ■, 


PUBLIC  VfOkSBfg*     - 

AVhen  Thy  widowed,  weeping  church. 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent8i|^  ^ 
Come,  Lord  Je^nu^pfee ! 
Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Tjoti,  the  ay. 
In  heaven.  Thy  dwelMng-pkee  on  high. 

'ifiAFi  THOltAS  H.  GILL. 

1U40     TAe  livinfr  Gi^— i  Tim.  iv.  lou 

1  IVJOT,  Lord,  Tifine  ancient  works  alone, 
i\    Tliy  wondors  to  past  ages  shown, 

Mate  our  glad  spiijts  glow. 
Our  eyes  behold  Thy  works  of  might ; 
On  us  full  beam  Thy  wonders  briight ; 

The  living  God  we  know. 

2  We  joy  not  only  to  be  told,  . 

How  with  Thy  saints  and  seers  of  old 

Thou  madest  sweet  abode. 
We  of  Thy  presence  bright  can  tell, 
lliou  in  Thy  living  saints  dost  dwell ; 

We  feel  the  living  God. 

3  Thou  settest  us  each  task  divine ; 
We  bless  that  helping  hand  of  Thine, 

This  strength  by  Thee  bestowed. 
Thou  minglest  in  the  glorious  fight, 
Thine  own  the  cause — Thine  own  the  might, 

We  serve  the  living  God. 

4  All !  soon  we  droop !  ah  !  soon  we  tire  ; 
Our  fainting  hearts  new  strength  require, 

Again  would  quickened  be. 
We  ask  no  priest ;  we  seek  no  shrine ; 
To  Thee  we  come  for  life  divine, 

Thou  living  God,  to  Thee. 

5  O  more  than  satisfy  our  need  ; 
Our  most  divine  desire  exceed ; 

Out  coTvs\a3\\.  Qxikkener  be. 
Thou  IwVa^  Oq^,  ^ci^^'SR*  \i&  ^\^\ 
Thy  woMious  \\Ve  m>a&  l\^^. 
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668,668,3366.       W.  TIDD  MATSON. 

3    In  His  Uinpk  doth  every  one  speak  of  Hix 
elQiy. — ^Psalm  xxix.  9, 

GOD  is  in  "His  temple. 
The  Almighty  Fathw ! 
Hound  His  footstool  let  us  gather:^ 
Him  with  adoration 
Serve  the  Lord  most  holy, 
Who  hatli  mercy  on  the  lowly. 
Let  us  raise 
Hymns  of  praise, 
For  His  great  salvation  ; — 
God  is  in  His  temple ! 

f       Christ  comes  to  His  templL"  : 
WC)  His  word  receiving, 
Are  made  happy  in  believing. 
Lo  1  from  sin  delivered  ! 
He  hath  turned  our  sadness, 
Our  deep  gloom  to  iigjit  and  e;l;idness  ! 
Let  us  raise 
Hymns  of  praise, 
For  our  bonds  are  severed  : — 
Christ  comes  to  His  temj^li.-  \ 

\       Come,  and  claim  thy  temple, 
Gracious  Holy  Spirit ' 
in  our  hearts  Thy  home  inherit  ; — 
Make  in  us  Thy  dwelling  , 
Thy  high  work  fulfilling, 
Into  ours  Thy  will  instilling  i 
Till  we  raise 
Hymns  of  praise. 
Beyond  mortal  telling, 
in  the  eternal  temple  1 
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114^  f     --J/ 7'  v  J-JiS^z  T.LT  ^j^s*, — Luke  iL  f+ 

I  "*  I.i?5.V.  ^::cT  :^  Gjd  m  the  hi^es: ! 
VI  .\=f£z:5  Ji  ::i:r-5  jayfviHy  cnr ; 

-  .  --7.  i'-'-C7  -:  v>:c  iri  the  highest ! 
. : .  •  .  _r|^  iZfi  JTiok  ccr  voices  repbr. 

•  \  :.iJi  ve  f. z^  r:  the  focsnin  of  loie. 

'.  ;  ::'':c^h  :  .it  :*i-b>  c-jr  iccencs  arise: 
V-:  ^ — c  tj  h=---riic  He  Skscs  from  the  skies. 
'  -  ic'f  r:  s^>i  17.  tite  niriest . 

-  ■:-:■■.  c-ocj  :.?  G>i  in  ihe  h^hest ! 

■  .'■7*".  i-'-cj  r^  vjjc  in  me  nicest  I 
-.     ;^:iri  7c:il>  r.rrh  iz.  'Kise  t^  His  oinie. 
'.-: :  i<  rr.-i  •y:co'".i"'i.  jt*!  whispers  the  !»«i:e. 
V  ■._:  .  _:  ijii  :r-T^ct5  jzi-i  :etzre5:-ta»&sec  >ei5. 
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<■  ^      ,;  -.?.  r.-..-  i>r-.  i>.r:=.'r.:  2ccve, 

•^  M  M  «  B  a 

'-i.-es. . 


«.  ■  ■"    .:  v.tx\  -.  :-:e  - 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP:  COMMENCEMK 
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I    IN  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling. 
I  We,  Tliy  people,  tiow  draw  near  ; 
Teach  iis  to  rejoice  ivith  trembling. 
Speak,  and  let  Thy  servants  luvii  ; 

Hear  with  meekness, 
Hear  Thy  word  with  godlj'  fear. 
:  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengtlieiicLi . 
May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  Thee  : 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

Till  Thy  glory, 
Without  cloud,  in  heaven  we  see. 
j  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter. 
All  Thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Than  they  could  conceive  before  . 

Full  enjoyment; 
Full,  unmixed  for  evermore. 
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CM. 
I'salm  l.\v 


PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  'I'hfe  : 
There  shall  our  vows  be  paid  : 
'I'hou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  praj' ; 
AH  flesh  shall  seek  Thine  aid. 
!  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail, 

Bui  pardoning  grace  is  Thine  ; 
And  Thou  wilt  grant  us  powev  ani  aVu\ 
To  conquer  every  sin,      ^HHT- 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP  : 

3  Blest  are  the  men  whom  Thou  wilt  choose, 

To  bring  them  near  Thy  face ; 
Grant  them  a  dwelling  in  Thy  house, 
To  feast  upon  Thy  grace. 

4  In  answering  what  Thy  church  requests, 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine ; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfil  Thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  Thee, 
And  make  Thy  name  their  trust 

6  I'hey  dread  Thy  glittering  tokens,  liOrd, 

When  signs  in  heaven  appear ; 
But  they  shall  learn  Thy  holy  word. 
And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

1  (\Kf\  ^•^*  ^  WESLKV* 

JL  UOU  Accepted  in  the  beloved, — £ph.  i.  6. 

1  FEATHER,  behold,  with  gracious  eyes, 
Y  Those  who  through  Christ  draw  near 
'I'o  pay  their  living  sacrifice. 

And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

2  Well-pleased  in  Him,  Thyself  declare ; 

Thy  pardoning  love  reveal ; 
The  peaceful  answer  of  our  prayer 
To  every  conscience  seal. 

3  On  each,  on  all,  some  gift  bestow. 

Some  blessing  now  impart ; 
'J 'he  seed  of  life  eternal  sow 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

4  O  Father,  glorify  Thy  Son, 

And  gTSiv\\.  >N\vaX  \5^  \^<\uire  : 

And  atvsNN^x  w^Vj  ^x^« 
846 
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KiiiiUe  tlie  flame  of  love  within, 

Which  may  to  heaven  ascend  i 
And  now  the  work  of  grace  begin, 
\Vhich  shall-in  gkiry  end. 

CM.  roiT. 

It'il/i  the  Holy  Gkosl  and  with  Jin: 
Matt.  iii.  ii. 

1  \ TOW  may  the  Spirit's  holy  fire, 
[\]    Descending  from  above, 
His  waiting  family  inspire 

With  joy  and  peace  and  love. 

2  (ireat  Comforter !  our  souls  confess, 

Without  Thy  presence  here 
<.)iir  songs  of  praise  are  vain  address, 
We  utter  heartless  prayer. 

3  'i'ouch  with  a  living  coal  the  lip 

'l"hat  shall  proclaim  Thy  word ! 
And  bid  us  all  devoutly  keep 
Attention  to  the  Lord. 
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Jfosamia  in  t/ie  highest .—MaXt.  xxi,  9. 

1  TJ  OSANNA  to  the  living  Lord  ! 
W    Hosanna  to  the  incarnate  Word  \ 
'I'o  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing, 

Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

2  Hosanna,  Lord,  Thine  angels  cry; 

Hosanna,  Lord,  Thy  saints  reply  ; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around. 

The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 
Hosanna,  &c. 

3  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer ; 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  c\ajvm. 

Hosanna,  &c. 


H  Lssrrrn;,  ir— 

^    '>!  oL  1IIl±  .iLfC  XZiI.  ^nSZHlTZ.  ^£T 

~  :si. — ::.  in. 
'^l»l  _'/  c-_z  zL-  trTET /'zhr Zjrz  "^fjr .-. 

.  H    *  ICZlz---S~    '•'  ^  rx   _  —~  [.  ^x^i'—.Z,  I."  ..5- 

An  Tr-i'j-  iii,i  r.zr  7"hv  fc^, 

A  "•£.  ^"  "'       "t^  Tim  ^"^    "•    "        "-^  ■a'^J!>'" 

As   i  r.-.  -  ^  -  — .^v  rjTit  \\  cor.e  : 


■^^^^■^•T 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP  :  CLOSE. 
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I    T    ORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
)  _y    Kill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  : 
Let  us  all,  Thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 

O  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  ivilderness. 
a  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  "j'hy  gospel's  joyful  sound  : 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound. 

May  Thy  presence 

With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
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MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 
I  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  caimot  afford, 
•d 


HM 


••-'*  rs-  SEWTOS* 

=-7Vr  £«  .Tdjnr  ^w*/  2wr:£L— Hdk  xm.  21. 

:   Y^O"^  =LiT  Hi  wio  ooni  the  dead 
^\     Br;aii:i:  ±e  Shepherd  of  the  dieep, 
TiSuS  ChriaC  ccr  King  and  Head, 
AH  ^cr  scds  !=.  safety 

1  yixT  He  z£u±L  zs  to  thlnT 
WJLU  fs  pueasisg  in  His 


:v 


^iiVzo  ±.e  C3v.-*^;inr  sealed  with  blood, 
L^  ^cr  Clears  sta^  vq&ccs  zaise 
Lccd  riizxaghfags  CO  oor  God. 

lllX^  "  W.  BRIGHT. 

IMO  I    -"  t-'A£  rif*  *ir/ j^r  G*/.— Pi.  IxnL  I. 

XD  no«r  ±e  wsats  are  told,  that  brooght 
Tzj  cbUdKn  to  Thy  knee; 
^lers  "^•c^rlng  scfIL  we  ask  for  nought. 
5-:  si^j^y  worship  Thee. 
I   rV-i  ~cce  c£  heivea's  eternal  days 
-\l:sor:5  -2:  ill  the  heart 
Tu^  ^.ves  Thee  glory,  love,  and  praise. 
For  re'-;  whj.t  Thoa  art. 

3  r:r  T'oc  in  God.  the  One,  the  Same,   • 

O'er  iH  thin^  high  and  bright ; 
\zji  r^u^i  us,  when  we  speak  Thy  Name, 
There  sj  reads  a  heaven  ot  light. 

4  O  woadrous  p-eace,  in  thought  to  dwell 

On  excellence  divine ; 
To  know  tliit  noGght  in  man  can  tell 
How  LIT  Thv  beauties  shine. 

5  O  Thoj-  above  all  blessing  blest, 

0"ci  ihMvVs  eaaixjed  Cair, 
Yixv  vety  gteitTLCs&vi^'wsx 
To  VeaiLiass  as^^  ax^S 

$50 


6  For  when  we  feel  the  praise  of  Tlice 

A  task  beyond  our  powers. 
We  say — A  perfect  God  is  He, 
And  He  is  fully  ours. 

7  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run. 


1058 


[after  bvenijk;  see  vice.  J 

JOHN 


1  Q  AVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise 
^  With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise  ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Tliee  ere  our  worship  cease. 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

2  Grant  vis  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  Tiiee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day, 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from 

shame. 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

3  Grant  us   Thy  peace,   Lord,  thro'  the  coming 

Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  eartlily  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace, 


THE      LORD'S      DAY. 


1  AKO  I-M.  doddridgl* 

ivMtl  Lard  also  of  iA^SoMatk.—'Maiku.TS. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  Sabbath !  hear  our  vows, 
JL/  On  this  Thy  day,  in  this  Thy  house : 
Accept,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 

The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above, 

To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire, 
A\'ith  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
No  guilt  the  conscience  to  oppress ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues : 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose, 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long-expected  day  begin  ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin. 
Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  wait  the  nobler  rest  above. 

1  A/? A  7s.  Double.  Sandys* 

iUDU  Psalm  xcii. 

I  'T^HOU  who  art  enthroned  above, 
I    Thou  by  whom  we  live  and  move, 
O  how  sweet,  with  joyful  tongue. 
To  resound  Thy  praise  in  song ! 
When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
W\\et\  \\\e  ^x^axkling  stars  arise, 
AW  TV\7  iavoxxt^  Xo  \€!tvs:^\^^. 
And  give  x\\aitvV.^m  ^\^\.^S>3XN^\'afc. 

852 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


I  1  Sweet  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
f       When  devotion  fills  the  breast : 

Wiien  we  dwell  within  Thy  house, 

Hear  Thy  word  and  pay  our  vows  : 

Notes  to  heaven's  high  mansions  raise, 

Fill  its  courts  with  joyful  praise  ; 

With  repeated  hymns  proclaim 

Great  Jehovah's  awful  name. 
3  From  Thy  works  ourjoys  arise, 

O  Thou  only  good  and  wise  ! 

Who  Thy  wonders  can  express  ? 

All  Thy  thoughts  are  fathomless. 

Wajm  our  hearts  witli  sacred  fire; 

Grateful  fervours  still  inspire; 

All  our  powers,  with  all  their  might, 

Ever  in  Thy  praise  unite. 
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1  'pHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
J^     He  calls  the  hours  His  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 
3  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead ; 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumph  spreaJ, 
And  ail  His  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ! 
Help  us,  O  Lord  !  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 

4  Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes  in  God  His  Father's  riamc, 
I  To  save  our  sinful  race. 


THE  UOKDS  DAY. 


5  Hc^sicm  in  die  highest  strains 
The  chaardi  on  eardi  can  raise; 
Th-e  behest  hear^ois  in  which  He  reigns 
ShtHgive  Him  noUer  praise. 


m 


J^  S^M.  S.  WESLEY,  JUN.* 

^)  ^     T7^  it  tit  djjr  vakidk  ike  Lard  Jka/A  made. 
Psahn  C3[vuL  24. 


1  npHE  Loni  of  Sabbadi  let  us  praise, 
J[     In  coDoen  with  the  blest ; 
^\'bok  joTtui  in  haraKMiioos  lays, 
£z!ip«?r  an  endless  rest 

-r  Tbus.  LonL  while  we  remember  Thee, 
We  blest  and  ha^^pj  grow ; 
I^r  hymns  of  praise  we  leam  to  be 
Trtnmphint  here  below. 

j;  On  this  gUd  dij  a  l»i^ter  scene 
Of  gkwT  WIS  displayed 
Fy  (kiL  ^  Eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  nnix-eise  was  nude. 


\m 


He  hses  w?k^  luxnkind  hxs  bought 

W::h  grief  and  rain  extreme  : 
^r«ris  great  to  ^^^  the  world  ftom  naught. 

Twa<  greater  to  revieeni. 

^•>     ^   ,.  S.M.  [bul-MEk. 

{}     K^.x:  ,v  -xr^-i  ajt.  ^j  At  avw  kV/^  c:tr  father 
I  King^  viii.  57, 


ivast, 
came 


1  'TV^  Thee,  ia  ages  jvas 

1       Oar  pious  fathers 

On  rhee,  O  Lorvi.  their  car«  thev  cast 
Nor  were  they  put  to  shame.     ' 

2  TKv  ho!y  dav  thev  loved  - 

Vrtven  \tiex  \v3keL  ^owgca'Wv^  Vvg^, 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY, 

3  Their  faith  in  Thee  was  strong  ; 
Their  godliness  was  pure  ; 

And  while  Thou  wast  their  strength  and  song 
They  all  things  could  endure. 

4  Their  steps  may  we  pursue, 
As  they  obeyed  their  I.ord  ; 

So  may  our  hearts  and  lives  be  new, 
And  with  Thy  will  accord. 

5  O  be  Thou  with  us  here, 
And  Thy  rich  grace  display ; 

For  our  salvation.  Lord,  appear, 
On  this  Thy  hallowed  day. 

75.  Double.  KLOPSiucK, 

_  tr.  HYMNS  LAND  OF  LUTHER. 

7«  lAe  Spirit  en  the  Lord's  Day.^Rev.  i.  lo. 

1  T    ORD,  remove  the  veil  away, 
[^    Let  us  see  Thyself  to-day ! 
'['hou  who  earnest  fi-om  on  high, 
For  our  sins  to  bleed  and  die, 
Help  us  now  to  cast  aside 

All  that  would  our  hearts  divide ; 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Let  Thy  Uving  church  be  one. 

2  Oh,  from  eartlily  cares  set  free  ; 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee  ; 
May  our  toils  and  conflicts  cease 
In  the  calm  of  Sabbath  peace;      , 
That  Thy  people,  here  below. 
Something  of  the  bliss  may  know. 
Something  of  the  rest  and  love 

In  the  Sabbath  home  above. 

3  From  beyond  the  grave's  dark  night 
What  mild  radiiince  meets  my  sv^hx.? 
Softly  stealing  on  the  ear, 

iVhat  slraijge  music  do  1  heat> 


THE  LOSSTS  OkAT. 

nis  the  gokicn  cicmus  oa  Ingh, 
Tis  the  dioms  of  the  sky ! 
Lord.  Thj  smfbl  child  piepaie 
For  a  place  and  poitioii  dwe. 

4  Give  my  soul  the  spotless  ciress 
Of  Thy  peifect  lighteoosocss  ; 
Then  at  length  a  welcome  guest, 
I  shall  enter  to  the  feast. 
Take  the  harp,  and  laise  the  son^ 
AH  Thy  ransomed  ones  among; 
Earthly  cares  and  sorrows  o'er, 
Joys  to  last  for  evermore ! 
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76s.  Double.  [bulmer.] 

//^  is  thy  Ijn^d^  amd  itwrskip  Thou  Him, 
Psalm  xlv.  II. 


1  T   ORD  of  the  vast  creation, 

I  ^  Support  of  worlds  unknown, 
Desire  of  every  nation. 

Behold  us  at  Thy  throne. 
We  come  for  mercy  crying. 

Through  thine  atoning  blood  ; 
And,  on  Thy  grace  rel)ring, 

AVe  seek  each  promised  good. 

2  We  bless  that  condescension 

Which  brought  Thee  down  to  earth; 
(;f  which  the  seers  made  mention, 

\\  ho  prophesied  Thy  birth 
\\  e  celebrate  the  glory 

That  marked  Thy  wondrous  way. 
And  own  the  joyful  story 

Which  claims  this  hallowed  day 

^  ^  Retnn  '^'^^i  ^^y  salvation 
Be  knovvn  through  every  land 

Obev  T\vv  ^^;.v  eoTTvxr^^^ 


In  God's  own  Son  believing. 

From  sin  may  tliey  be  free ; 
And,  gospel  grace  receiving, 

Find  life  and  peace  in  Thee. 

J.  V'OD    jJ/y  -to«/  cleavclh  to  the  dust;  qukk^it  Thou 
me  according  to  Thy  word. — Ps.  cxi.\,  2  j. 

1  ■HREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns 
J~^    To  shed  its  quickening  beams, 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns  1 

How  languid  are  its  flames  I 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love ; 

Our  frailties.  Lord,  forgive ; 
We  would  be  like  Thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  Thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope. 

And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end. 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  !\ir, 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine  j 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 

5  Where  we  shall  never  rest  nor  tire, 

But  sound  immortal  lays  ; 
Keep  consort  with  the  heavenly  choir, 
And  live  and  breathe  in  praise. 
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\smfrom  the  dead.— Maw.  ■> 

GLORY  to  the  glorious  One, 
Good  and  great,  our  God  aloni 
Who  this  day  hath  glorified. 
First  and  best  of  all  beside. 
Making  it  for  every  clime, 
Of  .ill  times  the  sweetest  Imc, 


ly;. 


THE  UOBT/S  Dt 

2  On  this  day  the  Sod  of  ' 
Left  His  three  dxf^  dar 
Id  the  greatness  of  His 
Rising  to  the  upper  li^ 
On  this  day  the  church  ] 
GI<Hy,  beauty,  robe,  and 

3  Gloiy,  gloiy,  gl<M7  be, 
Gradous  God  and  L<Rd, 
To  the  Father  and  the  £ 
To  the  Spirit,  Three  in  • 
Thus  wc  now  Thy  merq 
Thus  thiou^  everiastin) 


THE   LORD'S   DAY  : 
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SB  6,8  86. 

SaMa/A  to  i 

to  worship. 

I  T^HE  festal  mom,  my  G< 

1     That  calls  me  to  Thy 

Thy  presence  to  adon 

My  Teet  the  summons  shall 

With  willing  steps  Thy  con 

And  tread  the  sacred 

;  What  joy  while  thus  I  view 

That  warns  my  thirsting  so 

^Vhat  transports  fill  m 

For  !o  !   ray  great  Redeemt 

\Jnfo\ds  'ihe  e-JwVasting  doi 

And.  \«:ids  mt  \a  ^\^ 


3  E'en  now,  to  my  expecting  eyes, 

The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise ; 

E'en  now,  with  glad  survey, 
I  see  her  mansions,  that  contain 
The  angelic  forms,  a  glorious  train, 

And  shine  with  cloudless  day. 

4  Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo ;  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend. 

Their  tribute  hither  bring : 
Here,  cronTied  with  everlasting  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ, 

And  hail  the  Immortal  King. 
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86,36,38.  (lucv  f.  ma^sev.] 

's  n  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  tin- 
Lord. — Psalm  xcii.  I. 


1    C^VEET  day  of  worship,  day  of  rest, 
^     Heaven's  impress  on  our  life, 
May  weary  heart  and  brain  oppressec) 

Now  cease  from  care  and  strife  ; 
And  in  communion  still  and  sweet. 
Sit  lowly  at  the  Master's  feet. 

1  It  comes,  long  looked-for ;  o  e.ir)*  eyes 

Have  pined  its  light  to  see, 
Have  waited  for  this  morn  to  rise, 

As  prisoners  to  be  free  ; 
For  thus  by  sign  and  shadow  known 
Is  God's  eternal  Sabbath  shown. 

3  We,  gazing  up  through  cloud  and  mist,    * 
The  pearly  gates  behold. 
The  jasper  and  the  amelhyst. 

The  streets  of  shining  gold ; 
Until,  witliouC,  we  yet  begin 
I      The  thankful  song  they  chant  wVlVvn, 


--iii  M:::i:es  re  tii;  s-szii^  ci; 


jtT  "¥ii±a.  snar?  tttsc  o 
"ill- ^  Sni  vT'i  rvi:I«2±  ■*'*■£. J  •Ijae, 


T 


■•"■St.-      %~|"-— 


'.'iu'  iif  _!.  i.r.~  .■Z'^"'f 


I-i  "  I*^-    -^  t^!— trSa  li;- 
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MORNiNG." 

7 6, 7 6, 7 6, 7 6.    ADA  Cambridge* 
Early  in  the  morning  Ihi  Jirst  day  of  l!u' 
icwi.— Mark  xvi.  2. 
I  'p^£  dawn  ef  Go^s  dear  Sabbalh 
\     Breaks  o'er  the  earth  again* 
As  some  sweet  summer  morning 

After  a  nigbt  of  pain. 
It  comes  as  cooliDg  showers 
To  some  exhausted  land, 
As  shade  of  clustered  i)alm  trees, 
'Mid  weary  wastes  of  sand  ; 
s  As  bursts  of  glorious  sunshine 
Across  a  stormy  sea. 
Revealing  to  the  sailors 

That  port  where  they  would  be— 
The  calm  and  peaceful  haven, 

The  dazzling  golden  shore 

The  home  of  saints  and  angels. 

Where  sin  is  known  no  more. 

3  O  day  !  when  earthly  sorrow 

Is  merged  in  heavenly  joy. 
And  trial  changed  to  blessing 

That  foes  may  not  destroy ; — 
When  want  is  turned  to  fulness. 

And  weariness  to  rest, 
And  pain  to  wondrous  rapture, 

Upon  the  Saviour's  breast ! 

4  O  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Though  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labour, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial. 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit 

In  our  humility. 


THE  LORiyS  DAT  : 

5  And  we  would  faring  our  bmrdjea  *  1 

Of  sbifiil  thought  and  deed. 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling^ 

From  bondage  to  be  freed ; 
Our  heart's  most  bitter  sonow 

For  all  Thy  work  undone — 
So  many  talents  wasted, 

So  few  bright  laurels  won  I 

6  May  we  in  joy  and  gladness, 

Readi  lliy  fair  home  at  last, 
AVhen  life's  short  week  of  sonowy 

And  sin,  and  strife  is  past; 
When  angel-hands  have  gathered 

The  fe&,  ripe  fruit  for  Thee^ 
O  Father,  Lord,  Redeemer, 

Most  Holy  Trinity. 

lA'yO  6666,88.     rEUZABBTH  SCOTT,*] 

lU  I  /yJ   Call  the  Sabbath  a  deUjght.-^Usu  IviiL  13. 
LL  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 
Heaven  with  hosannas  rings. 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings. 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

2  On  this  auspicious  mom 

The  Lord  of  life  arose ; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  deaUi, 
And  vanquished  all  oiur  foes ; 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above. 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 

3  Great  King !  gird  on  Thy  sword, 

Ascend  Thy  conquering  car ; 
While  justice,  power,  and  love 

Maintain  the  glorious  war ; 
This  day  \e\.  ^Sxixvw^  wrc^Thy  sway, 
And  rebels  casX.  ^€vt  ^rcs>&  ^:««?|« 
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7s,  Six  lines.         JULIA  anne  ei  riOTT, 
■was  in  the  Spirit  on  tke  Lord's  d,iy. 
Revelation  i,  lo. 


1  TJAIL,  thou  bright  and  sacred  morn, 
Y\      Risen  witit  gladness  in  Thy  beams  ! 
Light,  which  not  of  earth  is  bom. 

From  thy  dawn  in  glory  streams  ; 
Airs  of  heaven  are  breathed  around, 
And  each  place  is  holy  ground. 

2  Sad  and  weary  were  our  way, 

Fainting  oft  beneath  our  load, 
But  for  thee,  thou  blessfid  day, 

Resting  place  on  life's  rough  road  ! 
Here  flow  forth  the  streams  of  grace, 
Strengthened  hence  we  run  our  race. 

3  Saviour,  who  this  day  didst  break 

The  dark  prison  of  the  tomb, 
Bid  my  slumbering  soul  awake; 

Shine  through  all  its  sin  and  gloom. 
Let  me,  from  my  bonds  set  free. 
Rise  from  sin,  and  live  to  Thee. 

4  BlessSd  Spirit !   Comforter  ! 

Sent  this  day  from  Christ  on  high, 
Lord,  on  me  Thy  gifts  confer. 

Cleanse,  illumine,  sanctify  1 
All  Thine  influence  shed  abroad, 
I,ead  me  to  the  truth  of  God  ! 

j  Soon,  loo  soon,  the  sweet  repose 
Of  this  day  of  God  will  cease ; 
Soon  this  glimpse  of  heaven  will  close. 

Vanish  soon  the  hours  of  peace; 
Soon  return  the  toil,  the  strife. 
All  the  weariness  of  life. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY  : 

6  But  the  rest  which  yet  remains 
For  Thy  people,  Lord,  above. 
Knows  nor  change,  nor  fears,  nor  pains, 

Endless  as  their  Saviour's  love. 
Oh,  may  every  Sabbath  here 
Bring  us  to  that  rest  more  near  ! 

1  (VYA  ^•^'  ANNA  LETITIA  BARBAULD. 

±  V  •  Tt    ^e  rose  again, — i  Corinthians  rv.  4. 

1  A  GAIN,  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
W    Awakes  the  kindling  ray. 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  mom. 

And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  Oh,  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

The  heathen  world  in  gloom  ! 
Oh,  what  a  Sun  which  broke  this  day 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb  ! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 

To  hail  this  welcome  mom, 
AVhich  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 

5  The  powers  of  darkness  leagued  in  vain 

To  bind  His  soul  in  death  ; 
He  shook  their  kingdom  when  He  fell 
With  His  expiring  breath. 

6  And  now  His  conquering  chariot  wheels 

Ascend  the  lofty  skies  ; 
Wliile,  broke  beneath  His  powerful  cross, 
Death's  iron  sceptre  lies. 

7  Exalted  high  at  God's  right  hand. 

The  Lord  of  all  below, 
TV\Tov\^\\  WvTcv x'^  \i3xdoning  love  dispensed, 
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8  And  still,  for  erHng,  guilty  man, 

A  brother's  pity  flows ; 
And  still  His  bleeding  heart  is  touched 
With  memory  of  our  woes. 

9  To  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  King, 

Glad  homage  let  me  give  ; 
And  stand  prepared  like  Thee  to  die, 
With  Thee  that  I  may  live  ! 

"jA'yr  L.M.  WARDLAW. 

XU  f  O     The  first  day  of  the  week. — Mark  xvi.1'9. 

1  TJ  AIL,  morning  known  among  the  blest ! 
Xl     Morning  of  hope  and  joy  and  love ; 
Of  heavenly  peace  and  holy  rest ; 

Pledge  of  the  endless  rest  above. 

2  Blessed  be  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 

Who  from  the  dead  hath  brought  His  Son  ; 
Hope  to  the  lost  was  then  restored, 
And  everlasting  glory  won. 

3  Scarce  morning  twilight  had  begun 

To  chase  the  shades  of  night  away. 
When  Christ  arose — unsetting  Sun — 
The  dawn  of  joy's  eternal  day. 

4  Mercy  looked  down  with  smiling  eye 

When  our  Immanuel  left  the  dead ; 
Faith  marked  His  bright  ascent  on  high, 
An  i  Hope  with  gladness  raised  her  head. 

5  Descend,  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord  ! 

Thy  fire  to  every  bosom  bring ; 
Then  shall  our  ardent  hearts  accord, 
And  teach  our  lips  God's  praise  to  sing. 

1  A'yA  ^  ^'  [JOSEPH  STENNETT.J 

Wj  I  0  And  rested  the  Sabbath  day, — Luke  xxiii.  56. 
I    A  NOTHKR  six  days'  work  is  done ; 
]\    Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  the  rest; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blest. 


r   rfi.  zssEO.  TUT  riKirgto 

Vnf  iczw  innr  iisEvca  liast  sm^ttwcpasc 


rhirr  jjr^jg  :nur^  af  Gad 
zf  Mts.  :^  eii  of 


-31  JUi?r  mccs  J2: 

Hrw  TJCTg  £  SiCi&BX  i^Hs  XD  spends 
jz.  iiaaf  «f  aie :3bc  aKfcr  sftnul  end! 


Viol  rte  '•^^cs  jf  ar±  ^rss. 


Hf  "^^  ncr  ^^^"^  iui  woe  hftd 
~*ir  resL  cor  sccies:  rc^Tcrs  cE2p3oT, 
Adz  c^eriTEr*  in  srr^  of  'C^ 


j:  T!r:f!=:  icaflj  srike  ziie  ci>:ih'ng  chonj. 
Air3z>?d  r?  rjcvnts  oc  prxise ; 


^roRNING. 

Tell  the  glad  tidings,  Christ  is  risen, 

And  reigns  for  evermore, 
Till  every  nation  under  heaven 

Shall  worship  and  adore. 

rfclVQ  S.M.   Double.  LATIN  HVMN, 

\}lO  tr.  by  EDWARD  CASU  ALL. 

Even  that  ■which  was  made  glarious  had  no  glory 

...by  reaiOH  of  the glory^  that  excelleth. 

3  Corinthians  iii.  lo. 

I       A  G.\IN  the  Sunday  mom 

/\     Calls  us  to  prayer  and  praise ; 

Waking  our  hearts  to  gratitude 
With  its  enlivening  rays. 


But  Christ  yet  brighter  shone, 
Quenching  the  morning  beam ; 
When  triumphing  from  death  He  rose, 
And  raised  us  up  \vith  Him. 

a     Wien  first  the  world  sprang  forth, 

In  majesty  arrayed. 
And  bathed  in  streams  of  purest  light; 
IVhat  power  was  there  displayed  ! 


But,  oh,  what  love !  when  Christ, 
For  our  transgressions  slain. 
Was  by  the  Eternal  Father  raised 
For  us  to  life  again. 

3     His  new-created  world 

The  mighty  Maker  viewed, 
AVith  thousand  lovely  tints  adorned, 
And  straight  pronounced  it  good. 


Bat,  oh,  much  more  He  joyed 
That  self-same  world  to  see 
Washed  in  the  Lnmb's  all-saving  bVooiX, 
Yrom  its  impurity. 


TKS  UOKDi^  DAY: 


[    Xirzre  e3i^  daj  renews 

Her  benntr  eTezmore  ; 
Whence  ro  Ckxf s  hidden  majestj 

Tbe  sod  is  tanght  to  soar. 


Bat  Cftrtst.  die  L^ht  of  alL 
The  Fither  5  image  blest, 
Gires  us  to  see  oar  God  Himself 
In  f  esh  mode  maniiest. 

Cai?CK  A2CD  COMGftSCATIOX. 

£Ie!St  ThnicT  1  Touchsafe 
Tbi:  to  Hit  goidance  tmc^ 
\^Txat  TbcHi  forbtddest  we  may  shan ; 
What  Thoa  commandesty  dkx 
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7S^  MONTGOMERY 

T/urg  I  mil  mout  vitk  /Iat. — Ex.  xxv.  32. 


I  'T'O  "Tiv  presence  I  repair ; 
Y    I-ord.  I  love  to  worship  there, 
^^  l^^^n  wi±in  the  veil  I  meet 
Orlst  before  the  mercy-seat. 

J  W>  lie  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 

Touch  my  lips^  unloose  my  tongue, 
Thit  Tz\-  fo\-fl:l  soul  mav  bless 
Thee,  ihe  Lord,  my  righteousness. 

3  \^7ii!e  :he  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend  : 
Hear  me.  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads. 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes 

4  \\hi\^  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
YiV.  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
T  v.\  lYv'^-  ^Qs^Vsda^  to  me 
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5  Wliiie  Thy  ministers  proclairn 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  laith,  may  1 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

6  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  bum, 
And  at  evening  let  me  say — 

I  have  walked  with  God  to-day. 

1  AQA  I-'^'  Double.  PLUMPi 

J-UOU  TlUs  is  none  other  but  the  home  of  God. 

Gen.  XKviii.  17, 

I   C\  GOD,  whose  angels  once  did  bless 

\J  The  wanderer  in  his  lonely  sleep, 

Descending,  rising,  to  and  fro. 

Their  watch  around  his  couch  to  keej) ; 
Be  ivith  us  now,  let  seraph  tongues 

Breathe  forth  their  song  of  sin  forgiven, 
And  tell  us  this  is  holy  ground, 

The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 
I  O  Lord,  whose  glory  once  did  shine 
With  mystic  cloud  the  courts  to  fill, 
Which  David's  son,  in  kingly  state. 

Had  reared  on  Zion's  holy  hill. 
Be  with  us  now,  as  Priest  and  King, 

In  clouds  and  darkness  claim  Thine  own. 
Lei  this  our  temple  see  Thy  light. 

Thou  Christ  upon  Thy  Father's  throne. 
3  O  Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  Life, 

Whose  voice  we  hear  in  varying  tones. 
Revealing  glories  yet  to  come — 

The  temple  built  of  living  stones; 
Cleanse  Thou    our   hearts,    our  roughness 
smooth, 
And  bring  us  daily  nearer  Thee, 
Within  Thine  own  eternal  house, 
^k        As  polished  corner-stones  to  be. 


0  np'jcat  Tarns,  fjf  I£ain»c  Oeatr 
r>s?  'jo&az  Ir^  Ton  zu:c7  iggtfir. 


5  */>  -sr,  ^ryj^,  all  die  orrlmg  jean- 

3i;^  j^*x^:i^  ft^Mssx^  mauk  the  dsm. 
/ji^  L7.rVxji;fi  rci«s  o&r  her* 

v>  jjprwle  nsf  tt,rocB^  taxttf%  tosbrjcne  potie. 

Ar/i  Ud  ■iisk  fXimudt  ixpiwani  rber 
That  ire,  vhen  aH  ottrwofk  »  dooe, 

M;t)r  rtsU  mth  Thee  en  Fnadiae, 


7HK    LOKIXS   DAV;    E\XMN'G. 


I  OH  I 


T..  M,  IfON'T/JOMERV. 

////r  f^orcTi  house,,. all  nalions  shall  jit^ 
nnlo  it, — Hatah  ii.  2. 


I    llyl  I  fJJONS  within  Tl 

yj     Milliofift  this  rlay  b 

'  mrir  f;i^  f»  Zion-ward  w< 


'hy  courts  have  met, 
before  Thee  Flowed ; 
'ere  set, 
'I 'heir  holy  vows  to  'ITiee  they  vowed. 

a   lY'opIc  of  in;iny  a  trifle  and  tongue, 

Men  of  Htninge  colours,  climates,  lands. 
\\\\\K\  \\K\\\xi\  'I'hy  truth,  'I'hy  glory  sung, 
^\\l\  (A\viTv:v\  v\;\>jv:x  mv\\  holy  hands. 
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3  Still  as  the  light  of  morning  broke 

O'er  island,  continent,  or  deep. 
Thy  far-spread  family  awoke, 
Sabbath  all  round  the  world  to  keep, 

4  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 

Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain  , 
To  those  in  trouble  Thou  wert  nigh, 
Not  one  hath  sought  Thy  face  in  vain. 

5  Thy  poor  were  bountifully  fed. 

Thy  chastened  sons  have  kissed  the  roil, 
Thy  mourners  have  been  comforted, 
The  pure  in  heart  have  seen  their  God. 

6  Yet  one  prayer  more ;  and  be  it  one 

In  which  both  heaven  and  earth  accord  ; 
Fulfil  Thy  promise  to  Thy  Son, 
Let  all  that  breathe  call  Jesus,  Lord  I 

1  ACO  ^  J*^'  "'*^-  PARKKU.* 

IVO/C     The  Lord  is  good  unto  l/iem  that  wail /or 
Him,  to  the  soul  that  seeketh  Him.—  Lam.  iii.  25. 
I    'POR  the  gifts  which  have  descended 
\^    From  Thy  gracious  hand  to-day, 
Heavenly  Father,  we  would  thank  Thee. 
Ere  the  Sabbath  dies  away. 
3  While  the  western  glory  waneth. 
While  the  shadows  lengthen  fast, 
We  will  gather  round  'I'hine  altar, 
Praising  Thee  for  mercies  past. 

3  For  a  day  of  rest  we  thank  Thee, 

For  the  peace  each  hour  has  brought, 
For  the  word  of  life  imparted, 

For  Thy  presence,  found  when  sought ; 

4  For  the  hope  that  has  been  strengthened, 

Faith  almost  transformed  to  sight; 
,  For  the  love  which,  faint  at  morning, 
■         Burns  an  ardent  Same  to-ni|i,hl. 


THB  LOU)!^  DAT. 

5  Mk3  of  xQ,  ibr  those  we  dunk  Tbee 

T^lio  b£Te  pankming  grace  received, 
lisieDed  to  the  Spiiif  s  pkadmg. 
On  the  Sod  of  God  bidieved. 

6  Snisem:,  fben^  froliing  voices^ 

All  Hij  goodness  to  prodaim  ; 
li2T  our  soiDgs,  hy  Christ  presented, 
Fiad  acx^eptsDoe  throogh  His  name. 

hcHrzHjL — ^Ramans  xnL  ii. 
1  /^^E  tnore  day  of  jqr  is  ended, 
\j     Filled  viih  boh-  yoat  and  rest; 
1  riiveis  and  pnises  ha\e  ascended 
Unto  Tbee,  oor  Fadxr  blest 

r  Mar  each  Sabbath  bring  us  nearer 
To  our  glojiioas  rest  above ; 
Aud  our  btipes  grow  brighter,  dearer, 
rni  we  reich  ibe  realms  erf"  love. 
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r;  I  L-M.  Sii  lines-  F.  w.  FAEER-* 

^Odb    -fc>  thx:  jyy.c'Zi^ik   Me  shall  not  ZL-a/k  if: 

iirrritrir. — ^John  viii.  12. 

1  r^EAR  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go ; 
U    Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil. 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

AVith  iowly  love  and  fervent  wilL 
Through  liie's  long  day  and  death's  brief 
night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  ran, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, — 
The  scant)'  inumphs  grace  hath  won. 

The  broken  \'ow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Thraug^v \\ie  s  \oiv^  day  and  death's  bnef  night. 


>,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  ia  past  days, 

Witli  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  bog  day  and  death's  brio  I' 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

4  Do  mote  than  pardon,  give  us  joy. 

Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty. 
And  loving  heart-s  without  alloy. 

That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee, 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  brief 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light 

5  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled ; 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared; 
Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled, 

Nor  in  unsimplc  ways  ensnared. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  brief 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  ; 

Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  brief 

O  gemie  Jesus,  be  our  light    Amen. 


CM.  [STOWKI.L.J 

Let  Ike  peace  of  God  rule  in  your  hearts. 
Colossians  hi.  15. 
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I  'T^HE  day  of  rest  is  passed  away, 
J_      The  shades  of  evening  fall ; 
Jesus,  in  parting  we  would  pray, 
^L        Shed  down  'i'hy  peace  on  all. 


iHE  umafs  DJir. 
2  Csvt  cvBjbaideDed  i|»nt  rest; 


Recehr  ibe  ccKOnsc  to  Tbj  breast. 
And  iSied  Tby  peace  oo  alL 

3  On  Tbr  imd  ann  naj  we  repose, 

Xcr  Ds  xxv  feaxs  fofestall ; 
EJDOQgb  if  tlxroo^  lifers  caies  and  voes 
Tbr  peace  o^nine  us  alL 

4  The  s:ivins  of  life  vill  soon  be  </er ; 

VThj  should  dier  tben  appal  ? 
The  laad  is  x:^  where  Qokt  sfaaU  pour 
Eternal  peace  on  alL 

1  ilQit  "^  f<^  ^'^^^] 

lllOO    Ai  er^admg  bdmg  ihe  ju^  day  of  the  icfek, 

Jolmzz.  19. 

1  T^RE  anodier  Sabbadi's  dose, 
r!r     Ere  again  we  seek  repose. 
Lord,  OCT  song  ascends  to  Thee, 
At  TbT  feet  we  bow  the  knee. 

2  For  the  roerdes  of  the  daj, 
For  this  rest  upon  our  waj. 
Thanks  to  Thee  alone  be  given, 
LoTd  iA  eanh.  and  King  of  heaven. 

3  Cold  our  senices  have  been ; 
3>Iingled  all  our  prayers  with  sin  ; 
But  Thou  canst  and  wilt  forgive : 
Bj  Thy  grace  alone  we  live. 

4  WTiilst  this  thorny  path  we  tread. 
May  Th}-  love  our  footsteps  lead  : 
^Tien  our  journey  here  is  past. 
^lay  we  rest  with  Thee  at  last ; 

5  Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above ; 
Wb\\e  \\\e\i  ^^v^  Thy  pilgrims  bend 
To  the  lesX  'wVicvOxVsicw!^  xtfi  <i\sd. 

874 
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1  \  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
£\     Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  precious  time,  misspent,  redeem ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere ; 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  clear. 
Think  how  all-seeing  God  thy  ways, 
Thy  every  secret  thought  surveys. 
■4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who,  all  night  long,  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

5  I  wake,  I  wake,  ye  heavenly  choir  ; 
Hay  your  devotion  me  inspire, 
That  I,  like  you,  my  age  may  spend. 
Like  you  may  on  my  God  attend. 

6  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept. 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  daath  shall  wake, 


MORNING. 

7  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sms  as  morning  dew ; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  filL 

8  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

9  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

1  AQQ  ^^  KEBLE. 

X  UOO    The  LorcCs  mercies, .  ,are  new  every  tnomiMg, 

Lamentations  iii.  22,  23. 

1  f\  TIMELY  happy,  timely  wise, 

\J     Hearts  that  with  rising  mom  arise ; 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view. 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new. 

2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove ; 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  thought 

3  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find. 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  f\iTn\s\v  a.\V  we  ought  to  ask ; 
Room  lo  deiK^  owt^^Vj^"^*,  ^\Q^d 
To  bring  us  da\Vj  iv^^ei  Q^o^. 
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6  Seek  we  no  more ;  content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease, 

As  heaven  shall  bid  them,  coiue  and  go ; 
The  secret  this  of  rest  below. 

7  Only.  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  jjerfeet  rest  above ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 
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1   T  ORD,  in  the  morning  Thou  shall  hear 
JL/     My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  Thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer. 
To  Thee  lift  up  mine  eye; 
Z  Up  to  the  heavens,  where  Christ  is  gone 
To  plead  for  all  His  saints. 
Presenting  at  His  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 
3  Oh,  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
■     In  ways  of  righteousness  ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


1090 


CM.  J.  B.  B.  MONSELr.. 

To  sAoiv  forth   Thy  lointtgfcindnrss  in  the 
morning,  and  Thy /aiik/ulness  every  ?iight. 
Psalm  Kcii.  2. 


r    T   THINKof  Thee,  my  God,  by  night, 
1     And  talk  of  Thee  by  day  ; 
Thy  love  my  treasure  and  delight, 
Thy  truth  my  strength  and  .stay, 
t  Like  pleasant  thoughts  of  those  we  love, 
Which  are  of  self  a  part. 
Which  neither  day  nor  ni^  teiaOYC 
Out  of  the  loving  health J||m& 


3  So  all  dsr  long,  and  all  die  nig^ 
Laid,  let  Tfay  presence  be, — 
Mk  ak.  mr  fareadi,  mj  shades  my  light, 
M|sdf  absoriied  in  Thee. 
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S3L  C.  H.  SPURGEON. 

I f§9,}MMUd  tit£  dmKndmg  of  the  wwrning. 

147. 


1  QWEETLY  die  hoty  hymn 
^     Breaks  00  die  morning  air  ; 

Befave  die  vodd  vidi  smoke  is  dim 
We  meet  Id  offer  pnjer. 

2  While  IIqvcis  are  wet  widi  dews, 
Dev  of  oar  souls  descend  ; 

Eze  jet  die  son  die  day  renews^ 
O  Lord,  Thy  Spirit  send. 

3  Upon  die  batde  field, 
Befc^e  die  fight  b^;ins. 

We  se^  O  Lead,  Thy  sheltering  shield. 
To  guard  us  from  our  sins. 

4  Ere  yet  oar  vessel  sails 
Upon  the  stream  of  day. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  fcH"  heavenly  gales 
To  speed  us  on  our  way. 

5  On  the  lone  mountain  side, 
Before  the  morning's  light. 

The  Man  of  Sorrows  wept  and  cried, 
And  rose  refreshed  with  might 

6  Oh,  hear  us,  then,  for  we 
Aie  very  ^eak  and  frail ; 

We  make  \V\e  ^N\o\rf%  xv-axckfe  ^>a:  ^lea. 
And  suieVy  xowsx  ^t^^^. 
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MORNING. 


CM.  WAT1\S.* 


Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech, — Ps.  xix.  2. 


1  r^NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
\j  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 

Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that. rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  His  name  repeats. 

The  day  renews  the  sound, 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which'  He  sits 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  He  supports  my  mortal  frame. 

My  tongue  shall  speak  His  praise ; 
My  sins  would  rouse  His  wrath  to  flame, 
And  yet  His  wrath  delays. 

4  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  Thine, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night 
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I  OS.  JONES  VERV. 

When  I  awake  J  J  am  still  with  Thee, 
Psalm  cxxxix.  18. 


|]^ATHER!   there  is  no  change  to  live  with 
^    Thee, 

Save  that  in  Christ  I  grow  from  day  to  day; 
I  each  new  word,  I  hear,  each  thing  I  see, 
I  but  rejoicing  hasten  on  my  way. 

lie  morning  comes,  with  blushes  overspread, 
And  I  new-wakened,  find  a  mom  within, 
id  in  its  modest  dawn  around  me  shed. 
Thou  hear'st  the  prayer  and  the  asceiiSitv^ 
hymn. 


3  Hoar  faOon 


Yet  thcf  cool 

Did  Boi  Vhj  loi 

ThMl^TTqr ' 

Thee 


low 


B^ 


It  spread 

It  calls  dd 

And  give 

3  How  pa 

AodxU' 

For  ei-wr  sn 

AdiI  men 

4  My  graci- 
Are  Thy 

O  nuy  1  ne 
Butdnd  t 

5  I  hear  Tl 
And  I  iTO 

Send  Thy  g 
To  guide 

5       Waxn  me 
Fot^i«  n; 
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'W  MORNING.  ^^K* 

t       Wliile  with  my  heart  and  tongue 

I  spread  Thy  praise  abroad, 

Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God. 
\  CM. 

7/  siti^  aloitd  of  Thy  mercy  in  tli, 
iiig, — Psalm lii.  i6. 


1  'T'O  Tliec,  O  Lord,  with  dawning  light, 

\      Our  llianVful  voice  we  raise; 
Thy  mighty  power  to  celebrate, 
'J'hy  holy  Name  to  praise. 

2  For  Thou,  in  helpless  hours  of  night. 

Hast  conipassfed  our  bed  ; 
And  now,  refreshed  with  peaceful  sleep, 
Thou  liftest  up  our  head. 

3  Grant  us,  O  God,  Thy  quickening  grace. 

Through  this  and  every  day, 
Tiiat,  guided  and  upheld  by  Thee, 
Our  feet  may  never  stray. 

4  Increase  our  faith,  increase  our  hope. 

Increase  our  zeal  and  love, 

And  fix  our  heart's  affections  all 

On  Christ  and  things  above. 


Ps.  Ixxiii.  34. 
I  O  01)  of  the  morning!  at  whose  voice 
\J  The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise. 
And  like  a  giant  does  rejoice 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies. 
a  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins; 
And  without  weariness  or  rest, 

d  Ilia  whole  earth  he  fives  awi  s.\v\ti^%. 


MORNING. 

3  O,  like  the  sim,  may  I  fulfil 

The  appointed  duties  of  the  day, 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will, 

March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

4  Lord,  Thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 

Enlightening  our  beclouded  eyes, 
Thy  threatenings  just,  Thy  promise  sure, 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

5  Give  me  Thy  counsel  for  my  guide. 

And  then  receive  me  to  Thy  bliss : 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 

Are  faint  and  cold  compared  with  this. 
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CM.  AMBROSE. 

Deliver  us  from  evil. — Matt.  vi.  13. 


1  \TOW  that  the  sun  is  beaming  bright, 
iM    Once  more  to  God  we  pray, 
That  He,  the  uncreated  Light, 

May  guide  our  souls  this  day. 

2  O  may  no  sin  our  hands  defile. 

Or  cause  our  minds  to  rove ; 
Upon  our  lips  be  simple  truth. 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

3  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 

O  Christ,  securely  fence 
Our  gates  beleaguered  by  the  foe. 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4  And  grant  that  to  Thine  honour,  Lord, 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend; 

TYvaX  vf^  Vi^^Tv  vt  at  Thy  word, 

And  Vn  T\v^  l^NQ>ax  ^\!k!\. 


MORNINOL 
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L.M.     [;A^tBROSE,  tr.  NEALE,] 

the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto 
Thee,  and  ■wili  look  up.—  "-  --   - 


1  \TOW  that  the  daylight  fills  the  sky, 
1>|    We  lift  our  hearts  to  God  on  high, 
That  He,  in  all  we  do  or  say. 

Would  keep  us  free  from  harm  to-day. 

2  May  He  restrain  our  tongues  from  strift;, 
And  shield  from  anger's  din  our  life. 
And  guard  witJi  watchful  care  our  eyes 
From  earth's  absorbing  vanities. 

3  O  may  our  inmost  hearts  be  pure, 
From  thoughts  of  folly  kept  secure ; 
And  pride  of  sinful  flesh  subdued 
Through  sparing  use  of  daily  food. 

4  So  wc,  when  this  day's  work  is  o'er, 
And  shades  of  night  return  once  more. 
Our  path  of  trial  safely  trod. 

Shall  give  the  glory  to  our  God. 
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L.M.      LATIN,  tr.  JOHN  HENRY  NEWMAN, 

Tlu:  Lord  kno-weth  ko-w  to  deliver  the  godly 

out  a f  temptations.— ^  Peter  ii.  9. 


I    C\  t;OD,  who  canst  not  change  nor  fail, 
\J  Guiding  the  hours  as  they  roll  by, 
Brightening  witli  beams  the  morning  pale, 
And  burning  in  the  mid -day  sky. 
3  Quench  Thou  the  fires  of  hate  and  strife, 
The  wasting  fever  of  the  heart; 
From  perils  guard  our  feeble  life. 
And  to  our  souls  Thy  peace  impart. 
3  Grant  this,  O  Father,  only  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  God  of  grace. 
To  whom  all  glory,  Three  in  One, 
Be  ^ii'en  in  every  time  and  pb.ce. 


„»  Lotd  of  t>n;f  ra&» ""  ■ 

^T^p  Fathers  n^  i;    glorious  i^ 

5       i.et  meekness        .^g  splenao       ^^ 
Oui  faith  ^;^«,^^edi8l^*  "'      ™orn. 

.  o  Ch"^*'-''fae  to  our  hearts  is 
<>       Thine  image  t    ^^^^y  see 

^rsSou-nd  our  Ood 

L-M.    ^„  t^  the  glory"- 

.^  •«  T^hv  name,  *-'  ^  . 


MORNINO; 

rhetask  Thy  wisdom  has  assignedi 

0  let  me  chterfully  fulfil ; 

tn  all  Thy  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  sec ; 

And  labour  on  at  Thy  command. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

Dive  me  to  bear  Thine  easy  yoke. 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 

A.nd  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 

For  Thee  delightfully  employ 

Whatever  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given  ; 
And  run  mine  even  course  with  joy. 

And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

J/C    I  laid  me  down  and  slept;  J  awaked:  Jo f 
the  Lord  smtained  me, — Ps.  iii.  5. 

IN  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 
I  safely  passed  the  silent  night ; 
Again  I  see  the  breaking  shade, 

1  drink  again  the  morning  light. 

Mew-born  I  bless  the  waking  hour ; 

Once  more  with  awe  rejoice  to  be; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power, 

And  springs,  my  guardian  God,  to  Thee. 

D  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 
My  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  tread ; 

And  spread  Thy  shield's  protecting  blaze 
Where  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

A  deeper  shade  shall  soon  impend ; 

A  deeper  sleep  mine  eyes  oppress  *, 
^et  then  Th/  sttengXh.  shall  still  defctvd, 

Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bless. 


1 

I 
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5  That  deeper  shade  shall  bneak  sanj. 

That  deeper  sle^  shaU  leave  mine  eyes; 
Tfaj  l^t  shall  gnre  eternal  day, 
Thj  lore  the  laptnre  of  die  does. 

-l  -f  i\Q  CM.  THOMAS  DAHn 

IXUO  CkOdreHcf  tks  day.—i  Thess.  t.  f, 

1  T^ATHER,  Yoochsafe  us  grace  diraie 
\/  On  eac^  retnming  mom. 

To  live  as  children  of  the  da j. 
To  noblest  life  new-bcHn. 

2  Fiom  deeds  of  daikness,  and  from  words 

And  thoughts  nnmeet  fcH*  lig^ 

0  grant  oar  souls  maj  shrink,  as  each 
Would  shrink  from  endless  night. 

3  And  day  by  day,  on  wings  <^  &ith 

And  love,  may  all  arise ; 
And  sweetly  thns  foretaste  the  bliss 
That  waits  ns  in  the  skies. 

4  Then,  when  prepared  to  know  on  high 

The  last,  die  heavenly  birth. 
With  gentie  hand,  O  Father,  break 
Each  tie  tfiat  binds  to  earth. 

11A4  88 6, 88 6.  THOMAS  dam  . 

X  X  Vri:    /  skalJ  Ar  satisfied  iL'hrn  I  aivaJt^r  "orith  Thy 

liktmss. — Ps.  xvii.  15. 
I   ''T^IS  sweet  on  earth  to  wake  at  morn 

1  Refreshed  and  glad,  when  faint  and  worn 

We  laid  us  down  at  even ; 
How  sweet,  when  last  we  sink  to  rest 
Pallid  and  spent,  amid  the  blest 

To  wake  once  more  in  heaven  ! 
2  On  earth,  \i  oft  at  morning's  dawn 

Lost  strength  return,  that  strength  is  gone 

When  evemng  comes  again  : 
ItvYieaveii  xexve^^^ovsi  ^akxi^^tl  powers 
ShalV  y\e\d  tiox.  \.o  ^  ^^^  '^vv^W^vk^^ 

SS6 


3  On  earth,  though  we  may  wake  and  smile 
With  new-bom  joy — a  little  while. 

And  tears  may  tell  our  woe  : 
In  heaven  who  onc'e  with  joy  awake 
Shall  still  unceasing  bliss  partake, 

As  endless  ages  flow. 

4  O  Father,  grant  us  more  and  more 
To  pri/.e  that  bliss,  for  all  in  store 

Whose  hearts  to  Thee  are  given  ; 
And  when,  at  Thy  well-chosen  hour, 
Fails  utterly  each  mortal  power, 

O  may  we  wake  in  Heaven. 
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CM.  THOMAS  DAVIS. 

If -we  walk  in  Ihe  light,  as  He  is  in  ths  light, 
•we  have  Jellowship  one  with  another. — i  John  i.  7. 

1  T  THANK  Thee,  Lord,  for  every  niglit 
y      Of  sweet  refreshing  rest; 

And  every  day's  rekindled  light — 
Without,  wiihin  my  breast ; 

2  The  light  revealing  to  mine  eyes 

Thy  glorious  works  around ; 
The  light  whereby  ray  faith  descries 
In  all  things  love  profound. 

3  0  grant,  that  both  throughout  this  day. 

By  Thy  benign  control. 
With  influence  sweet  may  strongly  sway 
Toward  heaven  and  Thee  my  soul. 

4  And,  brightening  till  I  soar  above, 

May  that  within  me  be 
A  conscious  pledge  of  deatWess  \ove, 
"    s  faJiss  with  Thee ! 


^^V  to  Thee.  «jy  G^g'^^^eUght- 

^ep  me.  0>««^0^ghty  ««f 

^    ^  frV^  Thine  owj^  Son, 

Beneath  a»  forThydeax^ 

That  with  tne  ^  ^ay  "- 

.  J,  ere  I  sleep,  at  P  ^,ead 

,  •  each  me  to  Uve.  t**Jy  bed ; 

'^^^  rje  tl  d£  that  so  I  ^-y  ,y. 
Teach  me  I  ^^^  judgme 

Rise  glorious  a  repose, 

^  xfv  soul  With  "^^    ,;-iurb  my  fcsr, 
^       S  -  ^;^rs^;rSa\lfnS-e  Molest. 

NO  Po^^*^^"  ,''\,  .    j„  endless  day, 


EVENING. 

7  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

JL  V  •      He  ^veth  His  beloved  sleep. — Ps.  cxxvii.  2. 

1  Q  UN  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
^    It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise. 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  with  dear  friends  sweet  talk  I  hold, 
And  all  the  flowers  of  life  unfold. 

Let  not  my  heart  within  me  burn. 
Except  in  all  I  Thee  discern. 

3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep. 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast ! 

4  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  canndt  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

5  Thou  Framer  of  the  light  and  dark. 
Steer  through  the  tempest  Thine  own  ark ; 
Amid  the  howling,  wintry  sea. 

We  are  in  port  if  we  have  Thee. 

6  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spumed  to-day,  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

7  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store  \ 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-n\g\v\.» 

Like  infants'  slumbers,  pure  and\\^\.. 


^^ 


8  Come  near  and  bless 
Ere  through  the  worl 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  ' 
We  lose  ourselves  in 
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I  A  BIDE  with  me !  fas 
/\  The  darkness  thick 
When  other  helpers  fail 
Help  of  the  helpless,  o 

a  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  c 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim. 
Change  and  decay  in  a 

0  Thou  who  changest  i 

3  Not  a  brief  gUnce  I  be 
But  as  Thou  dwell'st  v 
Familiar,  condescendini 
Come  not  to  sojourn,  t 

4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as 
But  kind  and  good,  wit 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  he 
Come,  Friend  of  sinnei 

5  I  need  Thy  presence  e\ 
What  but  Thy  grace  can 
Who  like  Thyself  my  gi 
Through  cloud  and  sun. 

6  I  feai  no  Coc  ■,  with  Tht 
Ills  ha\e  no  "we\^'t,  a.T\' 
Where  is  dea.lKs  s^m^' 

1  triumph  5t:i\\,\iT:^^c 


EVENING. 

r  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes, 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the 

skies ; 
Heaven's    morning    breaks,    and    earth's    vain 

shadows  flee ; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


1109 


los.  Six  lines.        c.  wordswortii. 
/  am  come  a  light  into  the  world, 
John  xii.  46. 

THE  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close, 
Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sunlight  glows : 
Oh,  brightness  of  Thy  Father's  glory.  Thou 
Eternal  Light  of  Light,  be  with  us  now ; 
Where  Thou  art  present  darkness  cannot  be, 
Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  O  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end, 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to-  death  we  tend ; 
O  conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  deatii's  dark  eventide ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

Thou  who,  in  darkness,  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer. 
Come,   Lord,  in  lonesome  days,   when  storms 

assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail ; 
When  all  is  dark,  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice — Fear  not,  for  it  is  I  ! 

The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay ; 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 
In  that  last  sunset,  when  the  stars  shall  fall. 
May  we  arise,  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
Wiih  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  ab\d^ 
Id  that  blest  day  which  has  no  evetv^de. 


EVENING. 
1  1  1  A  ^•^'  GRECJORY,  tr.  E.  CASWALU* 

1.  X  X U    ^^^  ^0^  divided  the  light  from  the  dark- 
ness,— Genesis  i.  4. 

1  r\  BLEST  Creator  of  the  light  I 

\j    Who  didst  the  dawn  from  darkness  bring, 
And  framing  nature's  depth  and  height. 
Didst  with  the  new-bom  light  begin ; 

2  Who  gently  blending  eve  with  mom, 
And  morn  with  eve,  didst  call  them  day ; 
Now  night's  dark  shade  is  o'er  us  borne. 
Oh,  hear  us,  as  to  Thee  we  pray. 

3  Let  not  our  souls,  by  guilt  depressed. 
Or  vexed  by  thoughts  impure  and  vain. 
So  lose  the  way  to  endless  rest. 
Drawn  down  by  sin  to  earth  again. 

4  Teach  us  to  knock  at  heaven's  high  door. 
Teach  us  the  prize  of  life  to  win ; 
Teach  us  all  evil  to  abhor, 

And  purify  ourselves  within. 

5  Father  of  mercies,  hear  our  cry ; 
Mcar  us,  O  sole-begotten  Son ; 
Hear  us,  O  Holy  Ghost,  most  high. 
Now,  and  while  endless  ages  run. 

1-|  -1  "I  8  4,  84,  88  8  4.      HEBER,  WHATELEY, 

_L  J_  L  AND   LORD  NELSON. 

Ctod  called  the  light  Day,  and  the  darkness  He  called 

Night, — Gen.  i.  5. 

I   r^OD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
\j        Darkness  and  light  ! 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

P'or  rest  the  night ! 
'^\  ay  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us, 
S\v\mbet  ^wc^vTVv^  y«\^\q:j  send  us. 
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EVENING. 

2  Guard  us  waUng,  guard  us  sleeping ; 

And,  when  we  die, 
May  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie ! 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us. 

With  Thee  on  high !  ' 

3  Most  high  and  glorious  Trinity, 

Whom  now  we  bless, 
To  Thee  may  we  eternally 

Our  praise  address ; 
Ever  in  the  new  creation 
May  we  sing  of  Thy  salvation, 
And  with  joyful  adoration 

Thy  love  confess ! 
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5  5 5  5>  ^o, 5 6, 5  6,  lo.         [gerhardi 

tr,  MASSIF..  I 

Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  inoriiiii<^  am^ 
evening  to  rejoice, — Ps.  Ixv.  8. 


EVENING  and  morning, 
Sunset  and  dawning. 

Wealth,  peace,  and  gladness, 

Comfort  in  sadness. 
These  are  Thy  works  ;  all  the  glory  be  Tliinc. 

Times  without  number, 

Awake  or  in  slumber. 

Thine  eye  observes  us. 

From  danger  preserves  us, 
Causing  Thy  mercy  upon  us  to  shine. 

Father,  O  hear  me  ! 
Pardon  and  spare  me  ! 
Quench  all  my  terrors, 
Blot  ont  my  errors, 


EVENING. 

That  by  Thine  eyes  they  may  no  more  be 
scanned. 

ORier  my  goings, 

Direct  all  my  doings ; 

As  it  may  please  Thee, 

Retain  or  release  me. 
All  I  commit  to  Thy  fatherly  hand. 

3  Griefs  of  God's  sending^ 

All  have  an  ending ; 

Clouds  may  be  pouring, 

Wind  and  wave  roaring, 
Sunshine  will  come  when  the  tempest  has  passed. 

Joys  still  increasing, 

And  peace  never  ceasing, 

Faith  lost  in  vision, 

And  hope  in  fruition. 
These  are  the  joys  which  I  look  for  at  last 

1  1  -I  O  7S.  G.  W.  DOANE. 

I X  XO     The  skadou's  of  the  evening  are  stretched 

out. — ^Jerem.  vi.  4. 
1   QOFTLY  now  the  light  of  day 
^    Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  Trom  care,  from  labour  free. 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee  ! 

a  Thou  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Nought  escapes,  without,  within, 
Piuxlon  each  infirmit}'. 
Open  lault  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon  for  me  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Tiike  nie,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee  ! 

4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
AU  o(  \\\3ccv^VTitoa\tY  -^ 

Then,  lroxv\1\vMv^  ^Xerwj^  ^iiwaw^^ 
]  es\is>  \odsL  NN\\ii  v^W\xi%  ^^^. 
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EVENING. 

U      8  6, 8  6, 8  6, 8  8,  and  CM.  GREGORY, 

tr.  JOHN  HENRY  NEWMAN. 

Save  ftUy  and  I  shall  keep  Thy  testimonies » 
Psalm  cxix.  146.  . 

FATHER  of  lights,  by  whom  each  day 
Is  kindled  out  of  night, 
Who,  when  the  heavens  were  made,  didst  lay 

Their  rudiments  in  light ; 
Thou  who  didst  bind  and  blend  in  one 

I'he  glistening  morn  and  evenin|^  pale, 
Hear  Thou  our  plaint,  when  light  is  gone. 
And  lawlessness  and  strife  prevail. 

Hear,  lest  the  whelming  weight  of  crime 

Wreck  us  with  life  in  view ; 
Lest  thoughts  and  schemes  of  sense  and  time 

Earn  us  a  sinner's  due. 
So  may  we  knock  at  heaven's  door, 

And  strive  the  immortal  prize  to  win, 
Continually  and  evermore, 

Guarded  without,  and  pure  within. 

Grant  this,  O  Father,  only  Son, 

And  Spirit,  God  of  grace, 
To  whom  all  worship  shall  be  done 

In  every  time  and  place. 
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L.M.  AMBROSE,  tr,  MRS.  CHARLES. 

The  darkness  hideih  not  from  Thee, 
Psalm  cxzxix.  12. 


CHRIST,  who  art  both  our  light  and  day, 
Shine  with  Thy  face  the  night  away ; 
For  very  Light  of  Light  Thou  art, 
Who  dost  most  blessfed  light  impart. 

We  pray  Thee,  O  most  holy  Lord, 
Defence  to  us  this  night  afford ; 
With  quiet  let  our  home  be  b\esl» 
And,  calm  in  Thee,  Lord,  be  o\xt  xtaX» 


3  Sleep  on  oar  c 
But  let  OUT  he 
And  let  Thine 
Thy  sen-ants, 

4  Thy  senrants. 
Vet  buidcned 
Remember,  L 
Defcmierof  t 
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1  QLOWL^ 
J  Down 
Falls  the  da 
Is  the  wfkk 

a  Mighty  Mai 
Work  in  mc 
Veil  the  daj 
Show  me  h( 

3  Living  worl 
In  the  bom 
High  and  ii 
Flaming  Iik< 

4  Holy  Truth 
Let  them  bi 
Let  them  sh 
And  nith  li| 


1117 


/fide  > 


I  q^HE  night  i 

Let  noi  mj  -s 
EcU^se  X\i 


2  Keep  Thou  still  in  my  lieaven ;  for  me 
Tlie  sun  makes  not  the  day,  but  Thee  ; 
O  Thou,  whose  nature  cannot  sleqj, 
O'er  my  closed  eyelids  sentry  keep. 

3  Guard  me  against  those  watchful  foes, 
■\Vhose  eyes  are  open  while  mine  close  ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  ray  sleep  infest, 

But  such  as  Jacob's  slumbers  blessed  ; 

4  That  so  I  may,  my  rest  being  HTOittlil, 
Awake  into  some  holy  thougli^ 

And  with  an  active  vigour  run 

My  course,  as  doth  the  unwearied  sun. 

5  Sleep  is  a  death ;  oh,  npake  me  try. 
By  sleeping,  what  it  is  to  die, 
And  then  as  gently  lay  my  head 
Upon  ray  grave,  as  now  my  bed. 

1  1  1  Q        7  6, 7  6, 8  S.      ANATOLiUs  (?)  /;-.  neali 

liiO     T/io»  shalt  not  be  ajraid  for  the  terror 

night — Psaira  xci,  5. 

I     'T^HE  day  is  past  and  over; 

1     We  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 

And  pray  Tlice  now  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  night  may  be. 
O  Jesus,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 
And  save  us  through  the  coming  night, 

2  Tlie  toils  of  day  are  overj 

We  raise  our  hymns  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  danger 

The  hours  of  night  may  be. 
O  Jesus,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 

And  guard  us  through  the  coming  niglit 

3  Be  Thou  our  souls'  Defender, 

Good  Lord,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  varied  are  the  perils 

Through  which  we  have  to  go. 
niou,  ever  watchful,  hear  oui  caW, 
And  guard  and  save  us  frorr\  I'hem  afi. 


mil  C3L  Dodbic  JL  A.  PROCTER. 

^<£*     Tium  3ul:  :££  ATsm^  mmd  metu  skaU  maki 
rur  xS^aLc. — Job  xL  i^ 


-    *M*^  ^ 


1 


aiurvs  :x  :^  evenii^  horns 


^  rctt  :^  zxpzzi:;^  of  ibe  fiowieis 

3<=ias  Toy  ."'r.iy,  O  Locd  of  heaven, 

"S"-  %-Mr-"  ii  ckse  cf  day; 
Ljci  OL  Tir  cr£iiisi  ±v}cq  on  h^i. 


r^  scrrrw^  cr  Tfcf  serrantSy  Loid, 


e 


Zur  Lee  :^  aacsise  of  ocr  {jul^qs 
SeDcrs  "Hit  ancCT  rae ; 

ex  rie  coming  li^t 


Iz:  reic^i.  O  Lcri.  Thj  peace,  O  God, 


^    .4,£L    ^-f^   -^-^   -^         — ^■^.— .-?   - 


J  r^ci  — 1^— \r:t  fe-.irs  izd  perils.  Thou 


-^^  r:s;=.'rc=:^  heirts  d 


efend ; 
V    -^  -js  i  rescite  ~ci  ccr  toil, 

Jiln  izi  >;ircre  ocr  woes  ; 
I  r^c-;h  ijie  Icc^  div  we  suffer,  Lord, 

Oil.  ^l-r^  US  zow  repose  ! 

U^\  C3L  H.  K.  ^I-HITE.^ 

I   r\  1-O^D,  another  day  is  flown, 


Are  met.  cbml^  TDSK^\s^wfc'Ws<i  ^^wKswt^ 
To\>\essT\i.^  lQ5XWEi%\!ias!L^ 
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•CVENING. 

2  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart 

All  evil  far  remove ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
•%•■       Thine  everlasting  love. 

3  Our  souls,  obedient  to  Thy  sway, 

In  Christian  bonds  unite ; 
Let  peace  and  love  conclude  the  day. 
And  hail  the  morning  light. 

4  Thus,  cleansed  from  sin,  and  wholly  Thine, 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led. 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  shall  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

5  O  still  restore  our  wandering  feet, 

And  still  direct  our  way, 
Till  worlds  shall  fail,  and  faith  shall  greet 
The  dawn  of  endless  day. 

"I  -i  Q-J  L.M.  WATTS. 

JL  .L  /v  X  As  for  ine  I  will  call  upon  God. — Ps.  Iv.  1 6. 

1  rPHUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 

\   Thus  far  His  power  prolongs  my  days, 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  His  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home ; 
But  He  forgives  my  follies  past. 
And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep. 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  His  name  forbids  my  fear ; 

O  may  Thy  presence  ne'er  depailX 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  iie^ 
The  love  and  kindness  of  Thy  heaxl. 
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EVENING. 


5  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 
And  wait  Thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 
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%)Q  664,666 4.        GEORGE  RAWSON 

V,V     Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  I 
night. — Ps.  xci.  5. 

FATHER  of  love  and  power, 
Guard  Thou  our  evening  hour. 
Shield  with  Thy  might. 
For  all  Thy  care  this  day 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay. 
And  to  our  Father  pray — 
Bless  us  to-night. 

Jesus,  Immanuel, 

Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite : 
For  all  our  sins  we  grieve. 
But  we  Thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  Thy  word  believe ; 

Bless  us  to-night. 

Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving  Holy  Dove, 

Shed  forth  Thy  light ; 
Heal  every  inward  smart, 
Still  every  throbbing  heart, 
And  Thine  own  peace  impart ; 

Bless  us  to-night. 

CM.  WAITS 

The  evening  sacrifice. — Psalm  cxli.  2. 

^EAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 

lAVe  \\o\^  Vcvc^Tv^e  rise  ; 

Assist  t\\e  o^e\\v\%^  ol  vk>j  \.q»w«^\^ 

To  leacVv  \\\e\o^v^  ^V\^?». 
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a  Tlirovigh  all  the  dangers  of  llie  Jay     . 
I'hy  hand  was  still  my  guard  :       ^ 
Aiid  still  to  drive  my  wants  a«'ay 
'ITiy  mercy  stood  prepared, 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around, 

But  O  how  few  returns  of  love 

Hath  my  Creator  found  ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  Him  that  died 

To  save  my  sinful  soul ; 

How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 

Fast  as  my  minutes  toU  ! 

5  Ij^rd,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine 

To  Thy  dear  cross  I  flee ; 
And  to  Thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 

To  be  renewed  by  Thee. 
-)-19,j  L.M.  [cox.] 

J.  X/idb   lie  shall  give  His  angels  charge  over  thee. 

I    QUNK  is  the  sun's  last  beam  of  light, 
^  And  darkness  wraps  the  world  in  night : 
Christ,  light  us  with  Thy  heavenly  ray, 
Nor  iet  our  feet  in  darkness  stray. 

3  Thanks,  Lord,  that  Thou  throughout  tlv;day 
Hast  kept  all  grief  aiid  harm  away  : 
That  angels  tarried  round  about 
Our  coming  in  and  going  out. 

3  Whate'er  of  wrong  we've  done  or  said. 
Let  not  on  us  the  charge  be  laid ; 
That  through  Thy  free  forgiveness  blestj 
In  peaceful  slumber  we  may  rest. 

4  Thy  guardian  angels  round  us  place, 
All  evil  from  our  couch  to  chase  ; 
Both  soul  and  body,  while  we  s\ec\i, 

^  la  safety,  Gracious  Father,  kee-p. 
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EVEXIXG. 
«^U  IJhL  WATTS. 

Z^    /7>r»  tie  U^  and  creaU  darkness, 

Isauah  xhr.  7. 

I   IffYGciii.  how  endless  is  Thy  love! 
jjI     Thy  gifts  are  eveiy  eTcning  new ; 
And  mormng  mercies  fincMn  above 
Geailj  disdl,  like  exri j  dew. 

^  T^oc  spnad^st  the  curtains  of  the  n^t, 
GnoMt  Guaidiin  of  my  sleeping  hours ! 
Tby  sovTereign  woid  lestores  the  light, 
Aad  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

5  I  peid  ECT  powos  to  Thy  command ; 
r^  Tbee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
}>ST^;cuiI  Messings  60m  Thine  hand 
IVsu^d  popenul  songs  of  praise. 
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S  7S.  [pam] 

J:V  .^L:^\^T>«r  kis  angels  choice  concerning 
tht^\ — Matthew  iv,  6. 


HE,VR  r:.T  rrsTTcr,  O  hea^-enly  Fathor, 
Kre  I  Lit  me  dcywn  to  sleep ; 
'r^.i  l"h:ue  ."ir-ceis.  rure  and  holv, 
R:-::::^.i  niy  N?i  iheir  \Tgil  keep. 

^  Grx"^:  ~  y  sin?  ar?.  bu:  Thy  mercy 
yjir  c^ui^eictis  iheia  eveir  one  ; 
l^.'^Ti  r.  N::>re  :!he  cross  I  cast  them, 
rr::<:ir-^  in  Thv  help  alone. 

X  Keer  r,^e,  rhrv'^Uiih  this  r.ight  of  peril, 
V:^i?rr.c-ih  ::>  bourtdless  shade ; 
Tike  r.:e  :.>  Thy  :^?s:,  I  pray  Thee, 
W'hcn  r.:Y  ri'^criiiiace  is  xnade. 

^  Ncce  >c*:l11  ir-ivisure  ou:  Thy  patience 
Fy  \>.e  S7c:::i  C'^  ^.it^^tj  \Wvi^ht ; 
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5  Paidoii  aJI  my  past  transgressions ; 
Give  mc  strength  for  days  to  come ; 
Guide  and  guard  nie  with  Thy  blessing, 
Till  Thine  angels  bid  me  home. 

l.Lt)X     He  was  fljiVi^.— Matthew  viii.  24. 

I  T^HOU    who    hast    known    the    careworn 
J      breast, 
The  weary  need  of  sleep's  deep  balm, 
Come,  Saviour,  ere  we  go  to  rest. 

And  breathe  around  Thy  perfect  calm, 
a  Thy  presence  gives  us  childlike  trust. 
Gladness  and  hope  without  alloy  ; 
The  faith  that  triumphs  o'er  the  dust, 
And  gleamings  of  eternal  joy, 

3  Stand  in  our  midst,  dear  Lord,  and  say, 

Peace  be  to  you  this  evening  hourj 
Then  all  the  struggles  of  the  day 
Vanish  before  Thy  loving  power. 

4  Blest  is  the  pilgrimage  to  heaven  ! 

A  litde  nearer  every  night ! 
Christ  to  our  earthly  darkness  given, 
Till  in  His  glory  there  is  lighL 

S7S.  [edmeston'.J 

Ntilkcr  shall  any  plagui  come  nigh    Thy 
d'iudling. — Psalm  xci.  it*. 

I    QAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing. 
O     Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal, 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
a  Though  destruction  walk  around  us. 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
hnge\  guards  from  Thee  surroviwd  \i^  ■, 
■         IFe  are  safe,  for  Thou  art  n\£\\. 
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3  Each  thought  and  deed  His  piercing  eyes 
With  strictest  search  survey ; 
The  deepest  shades  no  more  disguise 
Than  the  full  blaze  of  day. 

3  Whom  Thon  dost  guard,  O  King  of  kings, 

No  evil  shall  molest ; 
Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
Shall  they  securely  rest 

4  Thy  angels  shall  around  their  beds 

Their  constant  stations  keep  ; 
Thy  faith  and  truth  shall  shield  their  heads, 
For  Thou  dost  never  sleep. 

5  May  we  with  calm  and  sweet  repose, 

And  heavenly  thoughts  refreshed. 
Out  eyelids  with  the  mom  unclose, 
And  bless  the  Ever-blessed  ! 

I  "I  QK  88  88.  TOPLADY.* 

iiOO     ^f":  ""g^^  of  the  Lord  encamietk  rmimf 
abeul  tliem  that  fear  Him. — Ps.  3o:xiv.  7. 
I    TNSPIRER  and  hearer  of  prayer, 

y  Thou  Shepherd  and  Guardian  of  Thine, 
My  all  to  Thy  merciful  care, 
I,  steeping  and  waking,  resign. 
3  If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  niy  sun, 
The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me  ; 
And  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on. 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

3  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend. 

To  watch  while  Thy  saints  are  asleep  ; 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend, 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 

4  Bright  seiaphs,  despatched  from  the  throne, 

Repair  to  their  stations  assigned  j 
And  angels  elect  are  sent  down, 
H^      To  guard  the  elect  of  mankuid. 


EVENING, 

5  Their  worship  no  interval  knows ; 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing ; 
And  while  they  protect  my  repose. 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 

6  I^  too,  at  the  season  ordained. 

Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join; 
And  love  and  adore,  without  end. 
Their  £uthful  Creator,  and  mine. 
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Q  i^  ^  ^'-      AMBROSE,  tr,  J.  H.  NEWMAN'. 

^        LorJ^  lift  Thou  up  the  light  of  Thy  coNnie- 

tiauce  upon  us, — Ps.  iv.  oi 

1  r\  GOD,  unchangeable  and  true, 
\J     Of  all  the  life  and  Power, 
dispensing  light  in  silence  through 

Every  successive  hour ; 

2  l^nl,  brighten  our  declining  day. 

That  it  may  never  wane. 
Till  death,  when  all  things  round  decay, 
Brings  back  the  mom  again. 

3  This  grace  on  Thy  redeemed  confer. 

Father,  co-equal  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
Eternal  Three  in  One. 
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O  ^  CM.  LATIN,  fr.  J.  H.  NEWMAN. 

i    Hi  sctUth  at:  end  to  darkness,  and  searchdh 
out  a!i  perfection. — ^Job  xx\'iiL  3. 

1  T7.\THER  of  mercies  infinite, 
Y      Ruling  all  things  that  be, 

AMio,  shrouded  in  the  depth  and  height, 
Art  One,  and  yet  art  Three  ; 

2  PuT^^  T\vow  ^*\\5\  €LTe  the  o'ercharged  mind. 

lis  soies  mA  \5a\rcv^  Y^^Vi\sQ!i% 
And  V\\]ti  XJcvt  ^-ax.0[v<i.x  %  ^\^^\s«A 

93S   . 


3  That  they  who  with  their  songa  by  nielli 
Before  Thy  presence  come, 
Ail  may  be  filled  with  strength  and  lighi 
From  their  eternal  home. 
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L.M.  [w.TWKr.Ls.J 

At  even,  -whrn  the  mii  did  tel,  lAty  liroiicht 
ilti  Him  all  that  /—Mark  i.  32. 


The  sick,  O  L    d  d  Th  c  lay  ; 

Oh,  in  what  divers  p         h  >  n      I 
Oh,  in  what  joy  th  )  y  ! 

t  Once  more  'tis  even  d  ,  an  I      , 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  ne;ir  ; 
^Vhat  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here, 

;  O  Savionr  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  satl, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had  : 


And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear, 
That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them  out ; 

5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free ; 

And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 

Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

6  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man  ; 

Thou  hast  been  tronbled,  tempted,  tried-, 
'J'hy  kind  but  searching  glance  cati  ^tw^  _ 
■  ^     The  very  wounds  that  sVia.me  ■wQ\A'\\\\'^<i  S 


EVEXING. 


7  Thy  toach  has  stDl  its  andent  power ; 
No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  frtU ; 
Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  homr. 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  alL 


SATURDAY   EVENINa 
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S.M.  MRS.  J.  CONDER. 

To-morrow  is  the  rest  of  the  holy  Saibaik. 
Exodus  xvL  23. 

1  'T^HE  hours  of  evening  dose ; 

X    The  lengthened  shadows,  drawn 
0*er  scenes  of  earth,  invite  repose. 
And  wait  the  Sabbath-<lawn. 

2  So  let  its  calm  prevail 

O'er  forms  of  outward  care ; 
Nor  thought  for  many  things  assail 
The  still  retreat  of  prayer. 

3  Our  guardian  Shepherd  near 
His  watchful  eye  will  keep  ; 

And,  safe  from  violence  or  fear, 
Will  fold  His  flock  to  sleep. 

4  So  may  a  holier  light 

Than  earth's,  our  spirits  rouse. 
And  call  us,  strengthened  by  His  might, 
To  pay  the  Lord  our  vows. 

7s.  Six  lines.  newton.* 

And  the  Sabbath  drew  on. — Luke  xxiii.  54- 

I   QAFELY  through  another  week, 
v^     God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
Or\  l\\t  ^XiV'^OTv.elving  Sabbath-day, 
Day  oi  a\\\X\^\N^^>\\^\i^'=x, 
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SATURDAY  EVENING. 

2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour, 
Gracious  Lord,  our  praise  demand  ; 
Guarded  by  Thy  mighty  power, 
Nourished  by  Thy  bounteous  hand. 
Now  from  worldly  care  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  Thee. 

3  When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise, 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near. 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 
When  we  in  Thy  house  appear ; 
And  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  the  joys  above. 
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87s. 

Labour,.  Jo  enter  into  that  rest. 
Hebrews  iv.  11. 


1  \ TEARING  Sabbath,  how  I  bless  thee  ! 
|\   Let  thy  calmness  fill  my  breast ; 
Let  me  even  now  possess  thee. 

And  anticipate  thy  rest. 

2  Is  my  journey  full  of  sadness, 

Through  a  desert  wild  and  drear  ? 
Be  to  me  a  well  of  gladness ; 
Bid  me  quite  forget  my  fear. 

3  So  when  life's  long  week  is  over, 

Blessfed  it  will  be  to  die ; 
Angels  whispering,  as  they  hover. 
Rest  is  coming,  rest  is  nigh. 


rH3E     SEASOXS- 


w 


^Tif  -iczcss  's^  Z3e  skr. 
Y^  laesr  lit  ^tkeItt:^  beawr  ; 

H±  lois  ifie  fan.  niz  ^ijn  ^Ss  nce. 
Azii.  "vzizrr  .5iT5  irciiir- 


•_  i     -r^~^>'  _•_ 


^  -   _       —  -  -  ^  ^ 


~— :C  "H — *"!_    *."■*  ~'i-r'  ^  C-.01I\ 


*_*I*c"y  r^^      :.:^'L.~..T  'st-jt'L-- 
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CM.  T,  H.   GILL. 

Thou    renewest   the  face  of  the  earth.— 

Ps,  civ.  30. Be  renewed  in  the  spirit 

o/yoiirmind, — Ep, i--  " 


I  T^H  E  glory  of  the  spring  how  y^eet ! 
\     The  newborn  life  liow  glad  ! 
What  joy  tiie  happy  earth  to  greet 
In  new,  bright  raiment  clad ; 
a  Tlie  blessed  vernal  airs  to  hail 
In  their  renewing  power, 
TJie  new  song  of  each  nightingale, 
The  new  birth  of  each  flower ! 

3  Divine  Rcnewcr  I  Theo  I  bless ; 

I  greet  Thy  going  fortli : 

I  love  Thee  in  the  loveliness 

Of  Thy  renewed  earth. 

4  But  0  these  wonders  of  Thy'grace, 

These  nobler  works  of  Thine, 

Tliese  marvels  sweeter  far  to  trace. 

These  new-births  more  divine  I 

5  These  sinful  sou!s  Thou  hallowest, 

These  hearts  Thou  makeat  new, 
These  mourning  souls  by  Thee  made  i)!est. 
These  faithless  hearts  made  true : 

6  This  new-born  glow  of  faith  so  strong. 

This  bloom  of  love  so  fair; 

This  new-born  ecstasy  of  song 

And  fragrancy  of  prayer  1 

7  Creator  Spirit,  work  in  me 

These  wonders  sweet  of  Thine  I 
Divine  Renewer,  graciously 
_       Renew  this  heart  of  m'mu\ 


rie.-»rf  J -as  agy  sing : 


I    3 


iZi-j.  rse  r^^  =iev  song  to  zmg 


THE  CTTig-OGe  beer  brags  leaf  and  flower 
T^Klir  sTgs  ac  bfe  and  kn^e : 
.\ZiZ  SETT  X  irr  in-ars  oat  the  dar 


iriner-  and  rec  seem  to  agree 
sz  xhoKssz  gifts  txihmg; 
hsm  !:e*is  not  its  pait. 

In  :i  :r^e  is  no  sr-iinz. 

IT-,  re.  rie  dews  of  grace, 

Ui«r<ii  riis  >>ul  of  sin ; 
.\Zfi  Irve  I>r.i=^  celigbs  to  shine 

Urcn  ihe  ws^te  within : 
VfT  jeir  rj  reir  crnis,  fioweis,  appear. 

An<:  birds  their  praises  sing ; 
zrzz  zhls  rorr  heirr  bears  not  its  part. 

Its  winter  has  no  spring. 

;  Lord,  let  Thy  love,  cresh  from  above. 
Soft  25  the  so'Jih  wind  blow  ; 

Call  forth  its  bl-oom,  wake  its  perfume, 
And  bid  its  spices  flow ! 

.\nd  when  Thy  voice  makes  earth  rejoice. 
And  the  hills  laugh  and  sing. 

Lord'.  TMike  \JK\s\vea3XVi  bear  its  part, 

9U 


1145 


CM.  KF.riLE. 

Thouvisitest  the  fiirth  amiwalirtst  it ;  Thou 
greatly  enrichest  it. — Ps.  Ixv.  9. 

1  T   ORD,  in  Thy  name  Thy  servants  plead, 
I  J  And  Thou  hast  sworn  to  liear ; 

Thine  is  the  harvest,  Thine  the  seed, 
The  fresh  and  fading  year. 

2  Our  hope,  when  autumn  winds  blew  wild, 

We  trusted,  Lord,  with  Thee, 
And  still,  now  spring  has  on  us  smiled, 
We  wait  on  Thy  decree. 

3  The  former  and  the  latter  rain. 

The  summer  sun  and  air. 
The  green  car,  and  the  golden  grain. 
All  Thine,  are  ours  by  prayer, 

4  Thine  too  by  right,  and  ours  by  grace. 

The  wondrous  growth  unseen. 
The  hopes  that  soothe,  the  fears  that  brace, 
The  love  that  shines  serene. 

5  So  grant  the  precious  things  brought  forth. 

By  sun  and  moon  below, 
That  Tbee  in  Thy  new  heaven  and  earth 
We  never  may  forego. 
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Irregular. 
Thou  bkssest  the  springing  thereof. 
Psalm  b(V.  10. 
I  \1  TE  plough  the  fertile  meadows, 
VV    ^^e  sow  the  furrowed  land  j 
But  all  the  growth  and  increase 

Are  in  God's  mighty  hand. 
He  gives  the  shower  and  sunshine 

To  swell  the  quickening  grain, 
The  springing  corn  He  blesses. 
He  clothes  the  golden  p\aivi. 


Name 


H5s  i:*s?  cF££E=ed  die  seasocs, 
Br  e=  ire  aS  thii^s  f^ : 

ne  ibr  ±tt  spinrcw  careth. 
Hi  zrrs  ccr  Cifh-  bread. 


Etsht  ^ccnsrrcs  I>>Sftgng 


33££z3^  H^  ^i^azs  Name, 
Ttzcz  "iferci  2Z  ^>diiess  3ow5u 

XZ  rctSse  t3  TbecL  grezt  Father, 
T^jhz  Ct^st  01  ill  sool ; 


»s 


SUMMER. 
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65. 

There  is  nothing  hid  from  the  heat  thereof. 
Psalm  xix.  6. 

1  QUMMER  suns  are  glowing 
^    Over  land  and  sea, 
Happy  light  is  flowing 

Bountiful  and  free. 

2  Every  thing  rejoices 

In  the  mellow  rays, 
All  earth's  thousand  voices 
Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

3  God's  free  mercy  stream  eth 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth 
Everywhere  unfurled. 

4  Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 
His  eternal  love. 


HARVEST. 


k  Q  7s.  Eight  lines.  alford.* 

iO   The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world,  and  the 
reapers  are  the  angels, — Matt.  xiii.  39. 

I  /^OME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
\j   Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home ; 
All  is  safely  gathered  in. 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin. 


c)\T 


Mikcrdodi  provide 
For  ^cr  'vs::!?  to  be  sopf^ed ; 
CcfEK  r^  Gcc  s  own  ptescDcc,  come, 
Ki5se  Z2se  soc^  of  Hairest^ioiiie ! 
;  AX  :3e  wooi  s  Gocf  s  on  fi^ 
Fnz£  TTTCJ  Ks  poke  to  yield ; 


Fx^  ±e  ^li&5e^  sad  then  die  eai; 


Lcri  cc  binresc.  gnzK  dot  ve 
Vbuuescme  ^'I'l  aad  pore  uar  be. 
^  F^  ^le  Locd  OCT  God  dull  come. 


Frnxr  I&  ^1^  scan  in  thst  daij 

iie  irsi^  tizes  10  cast 

•rbi  ±-.:ji:1I  eizs  to  s 


■^  T^^^  ZTTC^  iijL^  .T"'"*  .^•v.w  liVX.M  SuJQ  * 
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V.  Cine,  w^ti  ill  ^  nz>e  i-ipels.  come, 

5~.  5^.  5-,  5-.       J.  S.  B.MONSELL. 


*    V\^^  X^  *  EOTTS  Blesser  c«  the  seed 
iJ     ^^s'^ir.  ^^~sh«^  o«  the  soil. 


tone. 


U  Thou  Fount  of  every  b 

Showered  daily  from  above. 
Stoop  to  hear  our  hearts  confessing 

All  their  gladness  in  Thy  love. 

2  Blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave  us 

Thought  and  feeling,  life  and  limb, 
Blest  His  heart  who  died  to  save  us, 

Blessings  evermore  to  Him  ! 
Blest  the  tender  love  which  makes  us 

Fit  to  serve  Him  as  we  ought, 
Never  leaves  us  nor  forsakes  us, 

Till  into  His  garner  brought. 

3  With  Thy  dews  and  sunshine  tend  us 

Through  life's  long  and  changeful  year  ; 
From  the  enemy  defend  us, 

I^esl  the  tares  of  sin  appear; 
E\er  in  Thy  mercy  sparing, 

Watching  late  and  wailing  long, 
And  Thy  judgment  still  forbearing 

Lest  Thy  children  suffer  wrong. 

4  Bounteous  Blesser  of  the  seed  time, 

Sweet  Refresher  of  the  heart, 
Great  Ingatherer  of  the  harvest, 

Ob,  how  full  of  love  Thou  art  ! 
Let  Thine  eye  and  hand  the  keepers 

Of  our  souls  for  ever  be. 
Till  Thine  angel  harvest-feapers 

Life's  full  bundles  bind  for  Thee. 

87,87,87,87.  w.  c.  li 

Peculiar  Accent. 

He...ftlkth  thee  with  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 

Psalm  cidvii.  14. 

TO  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise, 
In  hymns  of  adoration  ; 
To  Thee  bring  sacrifice  of  praise, 
With  shouts  of  exultation. 


1150 


THE  SEASONS  : 

Bright  robes  of  gold  the  fields  adom, 
The  hills  with  joy  are  ringing ; 

The  valleys  stand  so  thick  with  com, 
That  even  they  are  singing. 

2  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seems  dreary. 
But  labour  ends  with  sunset  ray, 

And  rest  is  for  the  weary : 
May  we,  the  Angel-reaping  o'er, 

Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 

To  gamers  bright  elected. 

3  O  blessed  is  that  land  of  God, 

Where  saints  abide  for  ever ; 
WTiere  golden  fields  spread  fair  and  broad, 

AVhere  flows  the  crystal  river. 
The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 
With  ours  to-day  are  blending ; 
Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest  song, 
Which  never  hath  an  ending. 
iifi^l  66  4, 666  4.         Montgomery.* 
JLXOx     Thou  cro7vnest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness. 
Psalm  Ixv.  II. 

1  n^HE  God  of  harvest  praise 

J^   In  loud  thanksgivings,  raise 
Hand,  heart,  and  voice  ; 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing, 
Forests  and  mountains  ring, 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring. 
The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Garden  and  orchard  ground, 
Autumnal  fruits  have  crowned. 

The  vintage  glows : 
Here  plenty  pours  her  hom ; 
'VVvete  the  full  tide  of  corn, 
Swayed "b^  \)tv^\yt^^\K  of  morn, 
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HARVEST. 

3  The  wind,  the  rain,  the  sun 
Their  genial  work  have  done ; 

Wouldst  thou  be  fed  ? 
Man  to  thy  labour  bow. 
Thrust  in  the  sickle  now. 
Reap  where  thou  once  didst  plough, 

God  sends  thee  bread. 

4  Thy  few  seeds  scattered  wide 
His  hand  hath  multiplied 

Here  thou  may'st  find 
Christ's  miracle  renewed ; 
With  self-producing  food 
He  feeds  a  multitude — 

He  feeds  mankind. 

5  The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices  raise 

With  one  accord : 
From  field  to  garner  throng. 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along ; 
And  in  your  harvest  song, 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 

6  Yea,  bless  His  Holy  Name, 
And  happy  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth : 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  comely ;  but  be  not 
His  benefits  forgot 

Amidst  your  mirth. 

^Q  7S.  SIR   H.   BAKKR. 

O/W  Psalm  cxxxvi. 

I    pRAISE,  O  praise  our  God  and  King, 
I    Hymns  of  adoration  sing, 
For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


THE  SEASONS  *. 

2  Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run. 

For  His  merdeSy  &c. 

3  And  the  silver  moon  by  night, 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light. 

For  His  mercies,  &c. 

4  Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain, 

For  His  mercies,  &c. 

5  And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield. 

For  His  mercies,  &c. 

6  Praise  Him  for  our  harvest  store ; 
He  hath  filled  the  garner-floor; 

For  His  mercies,  &c. 

7  And  for  richer  food  than  this. 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss, 

For  His  mercies,  &c. 

8  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King, 
Glory  let  creation  sing ; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 
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L.M.  C.  WORDSWORTH 

The  Lord  of  the  Harvest, — Matt,  ix,  38. 


1  /^UR  hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise, 
\^  In  songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise, 
Our  heavenly  Father's  love  to  bless. 
Which  crowns  the  year  with  fruitfulness. 

2  Cheered  by  Thy  sun  and  fostering  rain, 
TVve  \a.\\^^s  wave  with  golden  grain, 
The  coiti-^^\^'&\.^^\sv^'\\3cvTvjened  shocks, 
The  sXaWs  m\)ci  \i&\^,  nJcvr.  ^^^  ^^^^'j^ks. 
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HARVEST. 

3  For  what  Thy  bounteous  hand  imparts 
Give  us  the  grace  of  thankful  hearts, 
Hearts  which  their  thankfulness  may  pro\  e 
By  hymns  of  praise  and  gifts  of  love. 

4  O  Thou  that  art  the  harvest's  Lord, 
Send  forth  the  sowers  of  Thy  word ; 
Speed  them,  oh !  speed  them  on  the  wings 
Of  prayers  and  cheerful  offerings. 

5  May  distant  climes  Thy  word  receive, 
Land  after  land,  till  all  believe. 
And  bear  the  fruit  that  never  dies, 
Till  earth  shall  bloom  like  Paradise. 

6  Shine  on  us  with  Thy  glorious  face, 
Refresh  us  with  Thy  gifts  of  grace ; 
The  gifts  which,  by  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Were  shed  from  heaven  at  Pentecost. 

7  Oh,  may  we,  like  a  fruitful  field, 
To  Thee  a  rich  abundance  yield ; 
And,  as  the  fields  with  harvests  wave, 
Rise  from  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 

8  So  when  the  angel  reapers  come, 

And  Thou  shalt  keep  Thy  harvest  home, 
We  in  Thy  barn  may  garnered  be, 
Thy  heavenly  barn,  eternally. 
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L  M.  Six  lines.    JOSEPH  anstice.* 
The  floors  shall  befitll  of  wheat, — Joel  ii.  24. 


LORD  of  the  harvest,  once  again 
We  thank  Thee  for  the  ripened  grain. 
For  crops  safe  carried,  sent  to  cheer 
Thy  servants  through  another  year  ; 
For  all  sweet  holy  thoughts  supplied, 
By  seed  time  and  by.harvest  tvde. 


THE  SEASONS: 

2  The  bare  dead  grain,  in  autamn  sown. 
Its  robe  of  Temal  green  puts  on ; 
G]ad  from  its  wintiy  grave  it  spiings. 
Fresh  garnished  by  the  King  of  kuigs ; 
So,  Loid,  to  those  who  sleep  in  Thee, 
Shall  nev  and  glorious  bodies  be. 

3  Xor  inainly  of  Thy  word  we  ask 
A  lesson  from  die  reaper's  task : 
So  shall  Thine  angels  issue  foith. 
The  tares  be  burnt ;  the  just  of  earth. 
To  wind  and  storm  exposed  no  more. 
Be  gathered  to  their  Father^s  store. 

4  Daily,  O  Lord,  our  prayer  be  said. 
As  Thou  hast  taught,  f<H'  daily  br^d ; 
But  not  alone  our  bodies  feed. 
Supply  our  fainting  spirits'  need ; 

0  Bread  of  Life,  from  day  to  day. 
Be  Thou  our  comfort,  food,  and  stay. 

1  1  K^  8888,44,8.  j.  H.  GURNO. 

J-JL'Jf^  li'Ail^  tJu  earth  remairuth^  se^d time  and 
han-cst,  and  cc!d  and  h^al,  and  summer  and  winter^ 
and  day  and  night  shall  not  cease. — Genesis  viiL  22. 

1  T    ORD  of  the  hanest :  Thee  we  hail ; 

1  J    Thine  ancient  promise  doth  not  fkil ; 
The  varying  seasons  haste  their  round. 
With  goodness  all  our  years  are  crowned ; 

Our  thanks  we  pay 
This  holy  day ; 
Oh,  let  our  hearts  in  tune  be  found. 

2  If  spring  doth  wake  the  song  of  mirth. 
If  summer  warms  the  fruitful  earth, 
^Mien  winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain, 
Or  autumn  yields  its  ripened  grain. 

Still  do  we  sing 

To  TYvee^  Qvrt  ^^^oav^-, 
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HARVEST. 

3  But  chiefly,  when,  Thy  liberal  hand 
Scatters  new  plenty  o*er  the  land, 
When  sounds  of  music  fill  the  air. 
As  homeward  all  their  treasures  bear  ; 

We  too  will  raise 
Our  hymn  of  praise. 
For  we  Thy  common  bounties  share. 

4  Lord  of  the  harvest,  *all  is  Thine, 
The  rains  that  fall,  the  suns  that  shine, 
The  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground, 
The  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound 

New  every  year 
Thy  gifts  appear ; 
New  praises  from  our  lips  shall  sound. 
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L.M.  [BUTCilKR.*] 

The  joy  in  harvest, — Isaiah  ix.  3. 


1  r^  REAT  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
\jr    And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year. 
Thy  favour  still  has  crowned  our  days, 
And  we  would  celebrate  Thy  praise. 

2  The  harvest-song  would  we  repeat ; 
Thou  givest  us  the  finest  wheat ; 
The  joys  of  harvest  we  have  known ; 
The  praise,  O  Lord,  is  all  Thine  own. 

3  Our  tables  spread,  our  gamers  stored, 
Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  bless  Thee,  Lord  ; 
Forbid  it,  Source  of  Light  and  Love, 
That  hearts  and  lives  should  barren  prove. 

4  Another  harvest  comes  apace ; 
Ripen  our  spirits  by  Thy  grace. 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low. 
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1  rjOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  C 
J~^  How  rich  Thy  bounde 
'I'he  changing  seasons,  as  th 

Proclaim  Thy  constant  cs 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  « 

The  sower  hid  the  grain, 

Thy  goodness  wrought  its  Si 

And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence, 

The  plants  in  beauty  gren 

Tlioit  gav'st  refulgent  suns  t< 

And  soft  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  varied  mercies  from  a 

Matured  the  swelling  grait 

A  kindly  harvest  crowns  Thj 

And  plenty  fills  the  plain, 

5  We  own  and  bless  Thy  grad 

Thy  hand  all  nature  hails : 
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HARVEST. 
65,65,65,65,65,65.        J.  S.  B.  MONSELL.^ 

Thou  openest  Thine  handy  and  sattsfiest  the 
desire  of  every  livinfr  thing, — Pssdm  cxlv.  16. 

EARTH  below  is  teeming, 
Heaven  is  bright  above, 
Every  brow  is  beaming 

With  the  joy  of  love ; 
Every  eye  rejoices, 

Every  thought  is  praise ; 
Happy  hearts  and  voices 

Gladden  nights  and  days ; 
O  Almighty  Giver, 

Bountiful  and  free. 
With  the  joy  of  harvest 

Joy  we  before  Thee. 

Every  youth  and  maiden 

On  the  harvest  plain, 
Round  the  waggons  laden 

With  their  golden  grain, 
Swells  the  happy  chorus 

On  the  evening  air. 
Unto  Him  who  o'er  us 

Bends  with  constant  care. 
O  Almighty  Giver,  &c. 


3  For  the  sun  and  showers, 
For  the  rain  and  dew. 
For  the  happy  hours 

Spring  and  summer  knew ; 
For  the  golden  autumn 

And  its  precious  stores. 
For  the  love  that  brought  them 
Teeming  to  our  doors. 
O  Almighty  Givei,  Slc, 


.  -¥r3=t  -nt  die  'ao 


3  Fiv&riu^^^^iB 

And  Up . 


4  Earth's  broad  hai 

In  a  brighter  E 
Than  the  orb  tha 

All  we  tread  u 
Send  out  laboure 

Where  fields  ri 
And  the  nations 

Gather  in  and 
O  Almighty  Give 

Bountiful  and 
Then  with  joy  of 

We  shall  joy  ii 
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76,76,7 
We  all  do  fade  ai 

THE  leaves  aroui 
Are  preaching  1 
The  hollow  winds  a 

Come,  pilgrim,  cc 
The  day  in  night  de 

Says  I  must  too  d 
The  year,  its  hfe  res 

Its  lot  foreshadow 
The  light  my  path  s 

The  love  to  whicl 
The  hopes  within  nn 

The  joys  that  rour 
All  melt  hlce  stars  ol 

Before  the  momin 
Vas5  vip-NMi  ^at-o  he; 

A.n4  t\vi4e  aX  wj 


WINTER. 

3  The  friends  gone  there  before  me 

Are  calling  me  from  high, 
And  joyous  angels  o'er  me 

Tempt  sweetly  to  the  sky. 
Why  wait,  they  say,  and  wither 

*Mid  scenes  of  death  and  sin  ? 
O,  rise  to  glory  hither, 

And  find  true  life  begin. 

4  I  hear  the  invitation. 

And  fain  would  rise  and  come, 
A  sinner  to  salvation. 

An  exile  to  his  home  ; 
But  while  I  here  must  linger, 

Thus,  thus  let  all  I  see 
Point  on  with  faithful  finger 

To  heaven,  O  Lord,  and  Thee. 
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WINTER. 


75. 
Thott  hast  made.., winter, — Ps.  Ixxiv.  17. 


1  T  T  jTINTER  reigneth  o*er  the  land, 

VV    Freezing  with  its  icy  breath  ; 

Dead  and  bare  the  tall  trees  stand ; 

All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 

2  Yet  it  seemeth  but  a  day 

Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here, 
Since  they  stacked  the  balmy  hay. 
Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 

3  Sunny  days  are  past  and  gone ; 

So  the  years  go,  speeding  fast, 

Onward  ever,  each  new  one 

Swifter  speeding  than  the  \asi. 
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*         THE  CLOSE  OF  THE  YEAR. 

4  Life  is  waning,  life  is  brief ; 

Death,  like  winter,  standeth  nigh ; 
Each  one,  like  the  falling  leaf, 
Soon  shall  fade,  and  fall,  and  die. 

5  But  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake. 

And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloomy 
And  all  nature  rising  break 
Glorious  from  its  wintry  tomb. 

6  So,  Lord,  after  slumber  blest. 

Comes  a  bright  awakening. 
And  our  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest 
Of  a  never-fading  spring. 


THE  CLOSE  OF  THE  YEAR. 


[for  the  last  SUNDAY  IN  THE  YEAR.] 

1  1  A1  LM.  Six  lines.        J.  s.  B.  monsell. 

_L  J_  0  J-     Emmanuel. . .  God  with  us. — M att.  i.  23. 

1  T   AST  Sunday  of  the  work-day  year, 

I  ^     How  sweetly  falls  on  heart  and  ear 
I'hat  blessed  name  by  which  we  know 
That  God,  through  all  our  weal  and  woe. 
Is  with  us,  and  will  ever  make 
Our  cause  His  own,  for  Jesus'  sake. 

2  When  toiling  through  this  world  of  care, 
Depressed  in  faith,  and  faint  in  prayer, 
Distracted  by  life's  sinful  ways. 

With  baffled  hopes  and  cloudy  days, 
\\Yva\.  ^\^^^^  m  that  one  word  is  ^\t\\ 
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THE  CLOSE  OF  THE  YEAR. 

3  When  on  the  losses,  which  have  cast 
Their  shadow  o^er  the  year  that's  past, 
Or  oi\  the  cares,  whose  trembHng  gloom 
Is  hanging  o'er  the  year  to  come, 

The  troubled  heart  despondent  dwells. 
How,  '  God  with  us/  all  gloom  dispels  ! 

4  If  God  be  with  us,  who  hath  power 
To  harm  us  in  the  weakest  hour? 
If  God  be  with  us,  loss  and  pain. 
Touched  by  His  presence,  turn  to  gain  ! 
All  clouds  and  darkness  then  will  take 
The  hues  of  heaven  for  Jesus*  sake ! 

5  Alas  !  that  we  should  ever  prove 
Unthankful  for  such  tender  love ; 
Alas  !  that  we,  when  God  would  thus 
For  ever  be  a  God  with  us. 

Should  force  Him  from  the  gentle  path, 
To  be  far  from  us  in  His  wrath. 
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L.M.  DODDRIDCl  .^^ 

Having. .  .obtained  help  of  God, 
Acts  xxvi.  22. 


1  r^  REAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
Vjr     By  which  supported  still  we  stand ; 
The  opening  year  I'hy  mercy  shows. 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  its  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
Content  with  what  Thou  deemesl  fil. 
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THE  CLOSE  OF  THE  YEAR. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 
Thou  art  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  -raise, 
Adored  throughout  our  changing  days. 

5  \\Tien  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
Shall  keep  our  souls,  and  guard  our  dust 
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L.M.  DODDRIDGK.* 

Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped  us, 
I  Samuel  vii.  12. 


1  r^UR  Helper,  God,  v/e  bless  His  name, 
\j     Whose  love  for  ever  is  the  same ; 
The  tokens  of  whose  gracious  care 
Open  and  crown  and  close  the  year. 

2  Amidst  ten  thousand  snares  we  stand, 
Supported  by  His  guardian  hand ; 
And  see,  when  we  review  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  His  arm  hath  led  us  on  ; 
Thus  far  we  make  His  mercy  known  ; 
And  while  we  tread  this  desert  land. 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  Our  grateful  souls,  on  Jordan's  shore. 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more ; 
Then  bear  in  His  bright  courts  above, 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 
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75.  HENRY  DOWN  ION 

So  teach  ns  to  niivibcr  our  days  ^that  tvc  nm 
apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom, — Ps.  xc.  12. 


I  F70R  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 
17^  Faithful  through  another  3  ear, 
Weax  ovw  ^w\«  <^^  iKankfu In  ess ; 
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2  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay  ! 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way  ! 

3  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread  ? 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  head. 

4  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 

Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own, 
Help,  oh  !  help  us  to  endure. 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown ! 

5  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings. 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 
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8 6, 8  6, 8 8, 6  6.  A.  T.  russkij.. 

Thoii  art  my  portion^  O  Lord, — Ps.  cxix.  57. 

ANOTHER  year  hath  fled ;  renew, 
Lord,  with  our  days  Thy  love  ! 
Our  days  are  evil  here  and  few ; 

We  look  to  live  above  : 
We  will  not  grieve,  though  day  by  day 
We  pass  from  earthly  joys  away; 
Our  joy  abides  in  Thee ; 
Our  joy  abides  in  Thee ! 

Yet,  when  our  sins  we  call  to  mind, 

We  cannot  fail  to  grieve ; 
But  Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind. 
And  wilt  our  prayer  receive  : 
O  Jesu,  evermore  the  same. 
Our  hope  we  rest  upon  Thy  Name ; 
Our  hope  abides  in  Thee ; 
Our  hope  abides  in  Thee  I 
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THE  CLOSE  OF  THE  YEAR. 

For  all  the  future,  Lord,  prepare 

Our  souls  with  strength  divine ; 
Help  us  to  cast  on  Thee  our  care, 

And  on  Thy  servants  shine : 
Life  without  Thee  is  dark  and  drear; 
Death  is  not  death  if  Thou  art  near ; 
Our  life  abides  in  Thee ; 
Our  life  abides  in  Thee ! 
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L.M.  DODDRIDGE* 

Thoti  crownest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness, 
Ps.  Ixv.  II. 

1  Y)  TERNAL  Source  of  every  joy  ! 

\2j  Well  may  Thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  Thy  presence  we  appear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  Seasons  and  months  and  weeks  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 

With  opening  light  and  evening  shade. 

3  Here  in  Thy  house  shall  incense  rise, 
As  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes ; 
Still  will  we  make  Thy  mercies  known, 
Around  Thy  board,  and  round  our  own. 

4  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  unknown  renew  their  songs ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

~j  -J  /J/y  L.M.  DODDRinCIF.* 

J-  J_0  I     O  how  great  is  Thy  goodness. — Ps.  xxxi.  19. 

I    r^  TERNAL  Source  of  light  and  grace, 
Iv  We  bless  Thy  sacred  name ; 
T\\roM^  ^N^T^  gear's  revolving  round 
T\\y  ^oo^xv<i,^"s»  "v^  xJev^  ^'icwkfc, 
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THE  NEW  TEAS. 


■  3  On  our  unworthy  souls,  O  Lord, 
B  Thy  blessings  all  unite- 

Blessings  more  numerous  ihun  the  stai^. 
More  ktstiog  and  more  bright. 

3  Inconstant  service  we  repay 

And  treacherous  vows  renew. 
False  as  the  morning's  scattering  cloud, 
And  transient  as  the  dew. 

4  Again,  O  Lord,  our  giiilt  we  mourn, 

Again  implore  Thy  grace. 

To  bear  our  feeble  Tootsteps  aa 

la  all  Thy  righteous  ways. 


THE  NEW  YEAR. 


-I-IPQ  CM.  T.  H.  GII.I. 

lX0OC«a/;r  T/ij'/.iM/ulmss.— Lam.  iii.  2}. 
I    TJREAK,  New-bom  Year,  on  glad  e)'es  Ireak  [ 
Jj  Melodious  voices  move  I 
On,  rolling  Time  !  thou  canst  not  make 
The  Father  cease  to  love. 
3  The  parted  year  had  wingfed  feet ; 
The  Saviour  still  doth  slay : 
The  New  Year  comes ;  but,  Spirit  sweet, 
Thou  goest  not  away. 
3  Our  hearts  in  tears  may  oft  run  o'er; 
But,  I-ord,  Thy  smile  still  beams  ; 
Our  sins  are  swelling  evermore ; 
I        But  pardoning  grace  stiU  streams. 


THE  NEW  YEAR, 

4  Lord !  from  this  year  more  service  win. 

More  glory  more  delight ! 

0  make  its  hours  less  sad  with  sin. 
Its  days  with  Thee  more  bright ! 

5  Then  we  may  bless  its  precious  things 

If  earthly  cheer  should  come 
Or  gladsome  mount  on  angel  wings 
If  Thou  wouldst  take  us  home. 

6  O  golden  then  the  hours  must  be; 

The  year  must  needs  be  sweet : 
Yes,  Lord,  with  happy  melody 
Thine  opening  grace  we  greet 

[for  a  midnight  service.] 

JLX.\)t/  Thou  hast  kept  me  alive, — Ps.  xxx.  3. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Father,  heavenly  Friend ! 
j\  On  whom  our  life  and  breath  depend ; 
We  solemnize  this  midnight  hour. 

To  sing  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  power. 

2  Supported  by  Thy  gracious  hand, 
Here,  in  Thy  courts,  alive  we  stand ; 
And,  living,  bless  His  tender  care. 
Who  sends  the  mercies  that  we  share. 

3  Our  vows,  O  Lord  I  we  here  renew, 
Resolved,  whatever  others  do. 

That  we  will  love  Thy  glorious  Name, 
Will  bear  the  cross,  despise  the  shame. 

4  Our  souls  to  Thee  we  now  commend. 
To  save,  establish,  and  defend; 

Be  Thou  our  portion,  and  our  all. 
And  ever  keep  us,  lest  we  fall ! 

5  The  year,  which  has  this  hour  begun. 
Shall  then  its  course  serenely  run ; 
Or,  if  thai  ^tai  o>\i  Va&t  should  be, 

Its  wings  s\va\\\i^w  Q>3x  's.wjNs.x^TSNRfc, 
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SS5.  "■  Irregular.  c. 

Lcl  nii  die  the  death  of  Ike  righteo 


1  /^OME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 
\j   Our  home  is  not  here, 

We  never  can  rest  till  the  Master  appear. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
J  The  arrow  is  flown ;  the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

4  0  that  each  in  the  day  of  His  coming  may  say, 

"  I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
1  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst  givj  me  to 
do." 

5  O  that  each  from  his  J.ord  may  receive  the  glad 

"Well  and  faithfully  done; 
Enter  into  My  joy,  and  sit  down  on  My  throne." 

-1  -j  'y-l  CM.  MRS.  CHARLES. 

J.  JL  I  X    uphold  lite  according  to  Thy  word. 
Psalm  cxix.  ii6. 
THAT  marks  the  dawning  of  the  year 
From  any  other  mom  ? 
No  festal  garb  doth  nature  wear 
Because  a  year  is-born. 
3  TJie  sky  is  not  more  full  of  light, 
The  air  more  full  of  song, 
And  silent  from  tJie  caves  of  night 
Glide  the  gray  hours  along. 
3  And  I,  to  whose  awakened  eyes 
So  fair  this  morn  appears. 
How  know  I  where  to-morrow  lies  ? 
God  grants  not  life  by  years. 
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THE  NEW  YEAR. 

4  Father !  to-day  upon  my  head 

Thy  hand  in  blessing  lay ; 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread, 
Renew  our  hearts  to-day. 

5  Our  Lord  and  Saviour  1  all  we  ask 

Is  that,  through  Thee,  forgiven, 
To  us  each  day  our  daily  task. 
Our  daily  strength  be  given ; 

6  That  when  at  last  the  trump  of  doom 

Sends  its  long  peal  abroad. 

We  glad  within  Thy  heavenly  home. 

May  keep  the  Day  of  God. 

i  1  'yO  CM.  [heginbotham. 

X  X  •  /W  GoodfUSS,„shall  follow  fne  all  the  days  ofiii 

life, — Psalm  xxiii.  6. 

1  /^  OD  of  our  life  !  Thy  various  praise 
Vjr  Let  mortal  voices  sound : 

Thy  hand  revolves  our  fleeting  days, 
And  brings  the  seasons  round. 

2  To  Thee  shall  annual  incense  rise, 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend ; 
While  annual  mercies  from  the  skies 
In  genial  streams  descend. 

3  In  every  scene  of  life  Thy  care. 

In  every  age,  we  see ; 
And  constant  as  Thy  favours  are. 
So  let  our  praise's  be. 

4  Still  may  Thy  love,  in  every  scene. 

In  every  age  appear; 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deign 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  O  keep  this  foolish  heart  of  mine 

From  anxious  passion  free ; 
Each  coTcv^oxX.  \.^^Oev  ixve  to  resign, 
And  Xiw^X.  Y«^  ^  x.o'YW^, 
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6  If  mercy  smile,  let  mercy  bring 
My  wandering  soul  to  God  ; 
And  in  afRiction  I  will  sing. 
If  Thou  wilt  bless  the  rod. 

UiyO  8  75.  HENRY  DOWN'I  ( iN 

iO    O  Lord,  Righlioiismss  belongetk  unto  7'li,-,-. 
but  unto  us  confusion  of  faces.— Viaa.  \\.  7- 

1  TOIN  we  brethren,  faithful-hearted, 
J    Lin  the  solemn  voice  again, 

O'er  another  year  departed 
Of  our  threescore  years  and  ten  ! 

2  Lo  !  a  theme  for  deepest  sadness, 

In  ourselves  with  sin  defiled; 
Lo  !  a  theme  for  holiest  gladness, 
In  our  Father  reconciled ! 

3  In  the  dust  we  bend  before  Thee, 

Lord  of  sinless  hosts  above ; 
Yet  in  lowliest  joy  adore  Thee, 
God  of  mercy,  grace,  and  love ! 

4  Gracious  Saviour!  Thou  hast  lenglhencit 

And  hast  blest  our  mortal  span, 

And  in  our  weak  hearts  hast  strengthcnetl 

What  Thy  grace  alone  began  ! 

g  Still  when  danger  shall  betide  us. 

Be  Thy  warning  whisper  heard  j 

Keep  us  at  Thy  feet  and  guide  us 

By  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word  ! 

6  Let  Thy  favour  and  Thy  blessing 

Crown  the  year  we  now  begin  ; 

Let  us  all,  Thy  strength  possessing, 

Grow  in  grace  and  vantiuish  sin  ! 

7  Storms  are  round  us,  hearts  are  quailing, 

Signs  in  heaven  and  earth  and  sea; 

But  when  heaven  and  earth  are  failing, 

Saviour !  we  will  trust  in  T\ie&\ 


THE  NEW  YEAR. 
-I  -|  ly  i  L.M.  DODDRIDGE.* 

XX  I  T  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. — Ps.  xxxi.  15. 

1  r^  OD  of  our  life,  Thy  constant  care 

\jr  With  blessings  crowned  the  vanished  year ; 
Our  fragile  lives  Thy  love  prolongs, 
And  wakes  anew  pur  annual  songs. 

2  Our  breath  is  Thine,  eternal  God ; 
'Tis  Thine  to  fix  our  souls'  abode; 
We  hold  our  life  from  Thee  alone, 
On  earth  or  in  the  world  unknown. 

^  To  Thee  our  spirits  we  resign ; 
Make  us  and  ever  keep  us  Thine ; 
Be  Thou  our  God — ^we  know  no  fear, 
Though  death  should  blast  the  rising  year. 

4  Thy  children,  eager  to  be  gone. 
Bid  Time's  impetuous  stream  roll  on, 
And  land  them  on  that  radiant  shore 
Where  years  and  death  are  known  no  more. 
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CM.  NEWTON. 

/  beseech  Thee,  show  nie  Thy  glory. 
Exodus  xxxiii.  18. 


1  \TOW,  gracious  Lord,  Thine  arm  reveal, 
I  \    And  make  Thy  glory  known ; 

Now  let  us  all  Thy  presence  feel. 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Help  us  to  venture  near  Thy  tlirone, 

And  plead  our  Saviour's  name ; 
For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

May  mercy  set  us  free ; 
And  \e\.  \.Vv^  year  we  now  begin. 
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4  Send  down  Thy  Spirit  from  abo\c, 

That  saints  may  love  Thee  more, 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  lo\-e, 
IVho  never  loved  before. 

5  And  when  before  Thee  we  appear 

In  our  eternal  home, 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here. 
And  praise  Thee  in  our  rooni. 


1    r\  GOD,  my  Helper,  ever  near, 

yj  Crown  with  Thy  smile  the  opening  ye: 
Preserve  me  by  Thy  favour  stili. 
And  fit  me  for  Thy  sacred  will. 

3  My  safety,  each  succeeding  hour, 
Depends  on  Thy  supporting  power ; 
Accept  my  thanks  for  mercies  past. 
And  be  my  Guard  while  life  shall  last. 

3  Let  me  not  murmur  or  complain 
At  what  Thy  wisdom  shall  ordain; 
Sickness  or  health  may  blessings  prove, 
As  ordered  by  Thy  sovereign  love. 

4  My  moments  move  with  wingfed  haste. 
Nor  know  I  which  shall  be  the  last ; 
Danger  and  death  are  ever  nigh. 
And  I  this  year  perhaps  may  die. 

5  Prepare  me  for  the  trying  day. 
Then  call  my  willing  soul  away ; 
I'll  quit  the  world  at  Thy  conmiand, 
And  trust  my  spirit  to  'I'hy  haivOi. 
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CM.  LATIN,  /r.  HYMNS  A.  &  \1 

My  hope  is  in  Thee, — Psalm  xxxix.  7. 


1  'T^HE  year  is  gone,  beyond  recall, 
J^    With  all  its  hopes  and  fears, 

With  all  its  bright  and  gladdening  smiles, 
With  all  its  mourners'  tears ; 

2  Thy  thankful  people  praise  Thee,  Lord, 
For  countless  gifts  received. 

And  pray  for  grace  to  keep  the  faith 
Which  saints  of  *old  beHeved. 

I  3  To  Thee  we  come,  O  gracious  Lord, 

\  The  new-born  year  to  bless ; 

I  Defend  our  land  from  pestilence, 

I  Give  peace  and  plenteousness ; 


4  Forgive  this  nation's  many  sins, 

The  growth  of  vice  restrain, 
And  help  us  all  with  sin  to  strive, 
And  crowns  of  life  to  gain. 

5  From  evil  deeds  that  stain  the  past 

We  now  desire  to  flee  ; 
And  pray  that  future  years  may  all 
Be  spent,  good  Lord,  for  Thee. 

(>  O  Father,  let  Thy  watchful  eye 
Still  look  on  us  in  love, 
lliat  we  may  praise  Thee,  year  by  year, 
As  angels  do  above. 

7  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
All  glory  to  the  Son, 
A\\  ?>^OTy,  WoVj  Q»\v^'=»i,  to  Thee, 
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L.M.  WORDSWORTH* 

The  Lord  is  thy  Keeper, — Ps.  cxxi.  5. 


1  A  NOTHER  year  has  now  begun 

/\    With  silent  pace  its  course  to  run  ; 
Our  hedrts  and  voices  let  us  raise 
To  God,  in  songs  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  Father,  Thy  boundless  love  we  bless, 

For  gifts  and  mercies  numberless ; 
For  life  and  health,  for  grace  and  peace, 
And  hopes  of  joys  that  never  cease. 

3  O  Son  of  God,  in  faith  and  fear. 

Teach  us  to  walk  as  strangers  here, 
With  hearts  in  heaven  that  we  may  come 
To  where  Thou  art,  our  Father's  home. 

4  Grant  us,  O  Comforter,  Thy  grace, 

And  speed  us  on  our  earthly  race, 
In  body,  spirit,  and  in  soul, 
Right  onward  to  the  heavenly  goal. 

5  Blest  Three  in  One,  to  Thee  we  pray ; 

Defend  and  guide  us  on  our  way ; 
That  we  at  last  with  joy  may  see 
The  new  year  of  eternity. 
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8,7s.   Double.  J.D.  BLRNS. 

Thou  shalt  guide  me  with  Thy  counsel^  a /id 
afterward  receive  ine  into  glory, — Ps.  Ixxiii.  24. 


I  A  T  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 
/\  Who  hast  blest  us  all  our  days. 
We  with  grateful  hearts  would  gather, 

To  begin  the  year  with  praise ; 
Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 

On  our  steps  from  heaven  above  \ 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 

Round  us  golden  cords  of  love. 
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2  Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender, 

On  the  cross  for  sinners  shown, 
We  would  praise  Thee,  and  surrender 

All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 
With  so  blest  a  Friend  provided, 

We  upon  our  way  would  go, 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided 

Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter. 

When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see ; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter, 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Spread  Thy  lovers  broad  banner  o'er  us. 

Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait. 
Till  Thy  glory  break  before  us. 

Through  the  city's  open  gate. 

-|  -i  O  A  75.  Double.  ne>*to> 

X  J_OU     Thoti  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood. 

Psalm  xc.  5. 

1  "IT  7HILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 

V V    Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 
P'ixed  in  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  wingbd  arrow  flies, 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  ; 
TJp'waid^^^l^ox^,  Q\x\  ^^^mts  raise  ; 
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THE  NEW  YEAR. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive  ] 

Pardon  for  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach -jis  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view. 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 
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7s.  Five  lines.  F.  R., 

{Peoples  Hymnal.) 
Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him;  for  He 
carethforyou, — i  Pet.  v.  7. 


1  /^NWARD  in  God's  name  we  wend, 
\j   Praying  Him  His  grace  to  lend ; 
For  Thine  aid  we  sue  to  Thee, 

O  Thou  blessed  Trinity. 
Lord,  have  mercy  as  we  pray. 

2  Onward  in  God's  name  we  wend, 
To  the  Father  prayers  ascend ; 
Lord,  let  us  from  hell  be  freed, 
Help  us  in  the  time  of  need. 

Lord,  &c 

3  Onward  in  God's  name  we  wend. 
And  we  cry  to  Christ,  the  Friend, 
Through  the  precious  blood  He  spilt, 
We  may  be  made  clean  from  guilt. 

Lord,  &c. 

4  Onward  in  God's  name  we  wend. 
To  the  Holy  Ghost  we  bend, 
Praying  Him  on  us  to  shine, 
With  His  radiancy  divine. 

Lord,  &c. 


THE  NEW  YEAR. 

5  Onward  in  God's  name  we  wend, 
Trust  Thee,  Saviour,  to  the  end ; 
Guard  us  from  the  devil's  might 
Which  besets  us  day  and  night 

Lord,&c. 

6  Onward  in  God's  name  we  wend, 
Hoping  till  He  comfort  send ; 
In  our  time  vouchsafe  us  peace, 
And  from  sorrow  grant  release. 

Lord,  &C. 

7  Onward  in  God's  name  we  wend. 
On  His  promise  true  depend ; 
Earth's  fruits  in  Thy  mercy  give, 
By  which,  year  by  year,  we  five. 

Lord,  &C. 

8  Onward  in  God's  name  we  wend, 
Only  Helper  He  and  Friend ; 
From  fell  dearth  arid  pestilence, 
Grant  us,  gracious  Lord,  defence. 

Lord,  &c. 

9  Onward  in  God's  name  we  wend, 
Unto  Him  our  souls  commend ; 
Cleanse  Thy  church  from  error's  creed. 
And  our  hearts  in  Truth's  ways  lead. 

Lord,  &c. 

lo  Onward  in  God's  name  we  wend. 
Unto  whom  all  prayers  ascend ; 
Shield  us,  mighty  Lord,  from  ill. 
Let  Thine  angels  guard  us  still. 
Lord,  &c. 
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SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUNG. 


QC)     664,  6664.       [CLEMENS  ALEXANDRIXUS 

Xj/C    He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arm. 

Isaiah  xl.  11. 

1  QHEPHERD  of  tender  youth, 
^    Guiding,  in  love  and  truth, 

Through  devious  ways ; 
Christ,  our  triumphant  King, 
We  come  Thy  name  to  sing. 
And  here  our  children  bring, 

To  shout  Thy  praise. 

2  Thou  art  our  Holy  Lord, 
The  All-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife : 
Thou  didst  Thyself  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race. 

And  give  us  life. 

3  O  wisdom's  great  High  Priest ; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  holy  love ; 
And  in  our  mortal  pain. 
None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain  : 
Help  Thou  dost  not  refrain — 

Help  from  above. 

4  Be  ever  near  our  side. 

Our  Shepherd  and  our  Guide, 

Our  staff  and  song : 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word, 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod  •, 

Mak^  our  faith  strong. 


SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUNGL 

5  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing. 
In&nts,  and  the  glad  throng 
Who  to  Thy  church  belong 
Unite,  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  King. 
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S.^L  GUR^ 

From  a  child  thou  hast  known  the  h 
Scriptures, — 2.  Tim.  iii.  15. 


D 


\ 


I   "T^AIR  waved  the  golden  com 
\^    In  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
WTien  full  of  joy  some  shining  mom 
Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 

a  To  God,  so  good  and  great. 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour, 
Then  can>*  to  His  temple  gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

3  For  thus  the  holy  word. 

Spoken  by  Moses,  ran — 
*•  The  first  ripe  ears  are  for  the  Lord, 
The  rest  He  gives  to  man." 

4  Like  Israel,  Ix)rd,  we  give 

Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 
And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live, 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 

5  Thine  is  our  youthful  prime. 
And  life  and  all  its  powers  : 
^e  V\\3tv  \\s  m  ov\T  morning  time. 


SKRVICKS  FOR  THB  YOUNG. 

6  In  wisdom  let  us  grow 

As  years  and  strength  are  given. 

That  we  may  serve  Thy  church  below, 

And  join  Tby  saints  in  heaven. 
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CM. 

Rimember  now  thy  Cnalor  it 
youth. — Ecc.  xii.  i. 


1  T    ORD!  in  the  fulness  of  my  might 
I  J    1  would  for  Thee  be  strong ; 

While  runneth  o'er  each  dear  delight, 
To  Thee  should  soar  my  song, 

2  I  would  not  give  the  world  my  heart, 

And  then  profess  Thy  love ; 

I  would  not  feel  my  strength  depart 

And  then  Thy  service  prove. 

3  I  would  not  with  swift-wingSd  zeal 

On  the  world's  errands  go; 

And  labour  up  the  heavenly  hill 

With  weary  feet  and  slow. 

4  O  !  not  for  Thee  my  weak  desires, 

My  poorer,  baser  part ! 
O  I  not  for  Thee  my  fading  fires, 
The  ashes  of  my  heart  t 

5  O  choose  me  in  my  golden  time  ! 

In  my  dear  joys  iiave  part ! 
For  Thee  the  glory  of  my  prime — 
The  fulness  of  niy  heart  I 

6  I  cannot,  Lord,  too  early  take 

The  covenant  divine ; 
0  !  ne'er  the  happy  heart  may  break 
^L     WJjose  earliest  love  was  Thine. 


road; 

May  we  walk  therein. 
Pure  and  without  sin. 
Trusting,  as  we  follow  to  Th 
We  shall  surely  enter  in 


Thou!  who  art  "TheT 
Our  eager  minds  are  now 

Strong  and  fresh  with  y< 

The  golden  mom  of  life  is 

Precious  be  to  us  Thy  holy  ' 

May  its  sacred  page 

Our  best  thoughts  engaj 
Mystic  pillar  !  cloud  by  day 

Guiding,  cheering  youth 


Thou!  who  art  "The  I 

Creator !  soul  of  all  creati 

Love  from  Thee  is  life- 
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_  _     So  teach  us  to  number  our  days  that  wc 
may  apply  Bur  Itearts  imto  luisdotn. — Ps.  sc.  12. 

1  TJ  E  liveth  long  who  liveth  well ; 
\\      All  other  life  is  short  and  vain  ; 
He  liveth  longest  who  can  tell 

Of  living  most  for  heavenly  gain. 

2  He  liveth  long  who  liveth  well; 

All  else  is  being  flung  away ; 
He  liveth  longest  who  can  tell 

Of  right  things  rightly  done  each  day. 

3  Waste  not  thy  being;  back  to  Him 

Who  freely  gave  it,  freely  give  ; 
Else  is  that  being  but  a  dream, 
'Tis  but  to  be,  and  not  to  live. 

4  Fill  up  each  hour  with  what  will  last ; 

Improve  the  moments  as  they  go ; 
The  life  above,  when  this  is  past, 
Is  the  ripe  fruit  of  life  below. 
1  "I  Qiy  8  6, 8  8  S  6. 

J-  J.O  /     Cause  me  to  hear  Thy  loving-kindiuss  in  the 
morningy  for  i'«  Thee  do  I  trust;  cause  me  to 
know  the  way  -wherein  I  should  •wntk,Jvr  I 
lift  up  my  soul  unto  Thee.—  Ps.  cxliii,  8. 
1  '  j  ^HE  morning  hours  of  cheerful  light 
1    Of  all  the  day  are  best ; 
But  as  they  speed  their  hasty  flight, 
If  every  hour  is  spent  aright. 
We  sweetly  sink  to  sleep  at  night, 
And  pleasant  is  our  rest 
3  And  life  is  like  a  summer's  day, 
It  seems  so  quickly  past ; 
Youth  is  the  morning,  briglit  and  gay, 
And  if  'tis  spent  in  wisdom's  way, 
We  meet  old  age  without  dismay, 
I  And  death  is  sweet  at  last. 


SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUNG. 

3  Loidy  we  our  residue  of  days 
Would  consecrate  to  Thee ; 
Oh,  guide  us  in  Thy  sacred  ways. 
And  then  at  death  our  spirits  raise. 
To  do  Thy  will  and  sing  Thy  praise 
To  all  eternity  ! 
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76,87,86,86. 

/  luFve  been  young,  and  now  am  old;  yet  have 
I  not  seen  the  righteous  forsaken,  nor  his  seed 
begging  bread. — Psalm  xxxvii.  25. 


IT  7E  thank  our  God  and  Saviour, 

W    For  all  His  mercies  given ; 
Which  help  to  make  our  life  a  joy, 

And  guide  our  feet  to  heaven. 
His  bounteous  hands  our  wants  supply 

With  never-failing  love. 
And  all  who  on  His  help  rely 

His  best  of  blessings  prove. 

We  thank  our  God  and  Saviour, 

AVho  gives  us  everything. 
Who  sends  the  sunshine  and  the  showers 

And  makes  rich  harvests  spring. 
He  clothes  the  lilies  of  the  field. 

He  feeds  each  bird  and  beast. 
And  all  may  share  His  tender  care, 

The  greatest  and  the  least. 

.  We  thank  our  God  and  Saviour, 

WTiose  holy  word  of  truth 
Still  bids  us  trust  His  providence, 

\Vho  guards  us  in  our  youth. 
His  love  will  nothing  good  withhold, 

*Tm\\  s\^^\d  from  every  ill  ; 

And  do  lV\s  \vo\^  ^w^ 


SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUNG, 
11QQ  87,87,47. 

XXOt/^"""  slialt giiiik  me  with  Thy  counsel. 
Psalm  l\xiii.  34. 

1   rjATHER,  let  Thy  bcnedicrion, 
JP    Gently  falling  as  the  dew, 
And  Thy  evcr-graeious  presence, 
Bless  us  all  our  journey  through. 

Keep  the  end  of  life  in  view, 
a  Young  in  years,  we  need  the  wisdorei 
Which  can  only  come  from  Thee ; 
In  the  mom  of  our  existence 
Let  us  Tiiy  salvation  see  ; 
Changed  in  spirit. 
Then  shall  we  Thy  children  be. 

3  ^Vhen  temptation  shall  assail  us, 

When  we  falter  by  the  way. 
Let  Thine  arm  of  strength  defend  us ; 
Saviour,  hear  us  when  we  pray. 

Thou  art  mighty. 
Be  Thou  then  our  rock  and  stay. 

4  Praise  and  blessing,  power  and  glory, 

Will  we  render.  Lord,  to  Tliee; 
For  the  news  of  Thy  salvation 
Shall  extend  from  sea  to  sea. 

All  the  nations 
Joyfully  shall  worship  Thee. 
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76,76. 
Remember  iioiv  thy  Creator  ii 
tity  youth. — Ecclcsiastcs  lii,  i 


OCOME  in  life's  gay  morning, 
Ere  in  thy  sunny  way 
The  flowers  of  hope  have  withered, 
Ai\d  sorrow  ends  thy  da^. 


GENERAL  CHARITIES. 

2  Come,  while  from  joy's  bright  fountain 

The  streams  of  pleasure  flow ; 
Come  ere  thy  buoyant  spirits 
Have  felt  the  blight  of  woe. 

3  Remember  thy  Creator 

Now  in  thy  youthful  days, 
And  He  will  guide  thy  footsteps 
Through  life's  uncertain  maze. 

4  Remember  thy  Creator ; 

He  calls  in  tones  of  love, 

And  offers  endless  pleasure 

In  brighter  worlds  above. 

5  And  in  the  hour  of  sadness 

AVhen  earthly  joys  depart, 
His  love  shall  be  thy  solace. 
And  cheer  thy  drooping  heart 

6  And  when  life's  storms  are  over, 

And  thou  from  earth  art  free. 
Thy  God  will  be  thy  portion 
Throughout  eternity. 


GENERAL    CHARITIES. 
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8  8  8, 4.  C.  WORDSWORT 

He  that  hath  pity  upon  tJie  poor  Icndcth  un 
the  Lord. — Proverbs  xix.  17. 


LORD  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea, 
_      To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be  ; 
How  s\va\\  vj^  ^cr«  ca\\  \w^  to  Thee, 


954 


GENERAL  CHARITIES. 

2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruits  Thy  love  declare, 
Where  harvests  ripen  fhou  art  there, 
Giver  of  all  1 

3  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Giver  of  all. 

4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
And  e'en  that  gift  Thou  dost  outrun, 

And  give  us  all. 

5  Thou  giv*st  the  Spirit's  blessfed  dower, 
Spirit  of  life  and  love  and  power, 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven. 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven. 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 

Who  givest  all ! 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have  as  treasures  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend. 

Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  be  ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Giver  of  all. 

9  To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give ; 
Oh,  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Giver  of  all  I 


On  His  aJtar  laid  wc  ieav< 
Cbiist  present  them ;  God 

z  Promises  in  sottow  made. 
Left,  alas  !  too  long  tmpal 
Fervent  wishes,  earnest  th 
Ne^er  into  action  wroughl 
Long  withheld,  we  now  re 
On  Thy  holy  altar  pour  tl 
There  in  trembling  (aith  t< 
Christ  present  them ;  Got 
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as. 

Pure  rcUffon...ii  to  1 
ajiutm^s. — Tame 


BRIGHT  Source  of  evert 
To  Thee  our  souls  we  i 
And  to  Thy  sovereign  bount 
A  monument  of  praise. 


GENERAL  CHARITIES. 

4  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy, 

The  orphan  shall  be  glad  ; 
And  hungering  souls  we'll  gladly  point 
To  Christ,  the  Living  Bread. 

5  Thus  passing  through  the  vale  of  tears, 

Our  useful  light  shall  shine, 
And  others  learn  to  glorify 
Our  Father's  name  divine. 
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7S.  C.  H.  SPUROION. 

Ye  have  done  it  unto  il/ir.-^JMatt.  xxv.  40. 

1  T  ESUS,  poorest  of  the  poor ! 

f      Man  of  sorrows  !   Child  of  grief ! 
Happy  they  whose  bounteous  store 
Ministered  to  Thy  relief. 

2  Jesus,  though  Thy  head  is  crowned, 

Crowned  with  loftiest  majesty, 
In  Thy  members  Thou  art  found. 
Plunged  in  deepest  poverty. 

3  Happy  They  who  wash  Thy  feet, 

Visit  Thee  in  Thy  distress ! 
Honour  great,  and  labour  sweet. 
For  Thy  sake  the  saints  to  bless  1 

4  They  who  feed  Thy  sick  and  faint 

For  Thyself  a  banquet  find ; 
They  who  clothe  the  naked  saint 
Round  Thy  loins  the  raiment  bind. 

5  Thou  wilt  keep  their  soul  alive. 

From  their  foes  protect  their  head ; 
Languishing,  their  strength  revive, 
And  in  sickness  make  their  bed. 

6  Thou  wilt  deeds  of  love  repay ; 

Grace  shall  generous  hearts  reward 
Here  on  earth,  and  in  the  day 
When  they  meet  their  te*\gi\\iv^\jat^. 


GENERAL  CHARrriES. 

-|  "I  Q^  CM.  DoaUe.  W.  CROSWELL 

X  JL  f/0     ''  ^  W€mt  about  doing  good, — ^Acts  x.  38. 
I   T  ORD,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went, 
I  ^    By  street  and  lane  obscure. 
And  let  love's  treasures  still  be  spent, 

Like  His  upon  the  poor ; 
like  Him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 

Who  bcffe  the  world's  sad  weighs 
We  in  dieir  crowded  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side;, 
In  this  wide  wodd  of  iD, 
And  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried. 

The  po(Mr  are  with  us  stilL 
Mean  are  aU  ofiaings  we  can  make. 

But  Thou  hast  tau^t  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  ^ike, 
Thev  lose  not  their  reward. 
-|  -|  (\f^     *  CM.        F.  R.,  {Peoples  Hymnal) 

L  X  t/ 0     Tki  poor  kan*e  tJu  gospel  preached  to  tht'tn 

Matthew  xi  5. 
I   r\  GOD,  whose  Sole-Begotten  left 
\J     His  glory  and  His  throne. 
And,  of  all  pleasant  things  bereft. 
Dwelt  here  on  earth  alone ; 

^  Dwelt  Man  with  men,  that  He  might  teach 
How  we  may  best  endure, 
.\nd  King  of  kings,  vouchsafed  to  preach 
His  Gospel  to  the  poor ; 

3  Pour  down  upon  us  from  above 

The  Spirit  which  He  sends. 
That  we,  made  like  to  Him  in  love, 
May  bless  the  poor,  His  friends. 

4  O,  fiW  ws,  Ijoid  of  might  dinne, 

\Vu\v  Xovm^  cltv^ifvVj  \ 
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CENSRAL  CHAKITIES. 

765.  Double.        J.  S.  B.  ilON^F.l.I.. 
The  needy  shall  not  alway  be  forgotten  .'  Hw 
expectation  of  the  poor  shall  not  perish  for 
eT-CT-.— Ps.ix.  la. 


I  OHRIST,  incarnate  in  His  poor, 
\j  Oft  in  deep  dejection 
Stands  unnoticed  at  the  door, 

Trjing  our  affection  : 
O,  we  think,  what  cosily  love. 

Were  He  here,  we'd  show  Hini, 
Yet  neglectful  of  Him  prove, 

For  we  do  not  know  Him, 

a  ^Vhen  the  sick  prefer  their  prayer, 

O,  what  wretched  blindness, 
Not  to  see  the  Saviour  there. 

Asking  LIS  for  kindness  : 
Not  to  hear  His  voice  intreat. 

Pleading  pain  or  danger. 
Not  to  see  Him  in  the  street, 

Naked  or  a  stranger. 

3  Let  the  rich  His  love  declare, 

Since  He  stoops  to  need  them ; 
Let  the  poor  their  sorrows  bear 

Gently,  since  Hell  plead  them. 
Ever  more  His  praise  shall  be 

Offered  deep  and  endless ; 
The  poor  commits  himself  to  Thee, 

Tliou  Helper  of  the  friendless. 
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FATHER  of  mercies!  send  Thy  grace 
All  powerful  from  above, 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
L      T/je  image  of  Thy  love. 


I 

► 

t 
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GENERAL  CHARITIES. 

2  O  MRy  oar  sympathizing  breast 

That  generous  pleasure  know. 
Freely  to  share  in  others'  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  woe. 

3  Wh«ie'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel. 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  Since  Christ,  to  save  our  guilty  souls, 

On  wings  of  mercy  flew. 
We,  whom  the  Saviour  thus  hath  loved, 
^ould  love  each  other  too. 

-|  -|  QQ  CM.  J.  a  B.  MON 

XXt/ 1/  LmJt^^  iJU  beloved  physician. — CoL  iv. : 

1  f\  GOD  !  most  mighty,  listen  now 
\j  While  we  with  earnest  prayer 

All  those  who  heal  throughout  our  land 
Commend  to  Thy  good  care. 

2  Keep  them  from  i>estilence  by  night. 

From  sickness  at  noonday, 
Though  thousands  by  their  side  may  fall 
Drive  noisome  things  away. 

3  And  make  them  hallowed  means  of  good, 

In  all  they  think  and  do. 
While  truthful  to  their  healing  art. 
Not  unto  Thee  less  true. 

4  Ph}'sicians  of  the  body  they — 

By  grace's  soft  control. 
May  they  become,  like  good  St  Luke, 
Physicians  of  the  soul ! 
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LAYING  THE  FIRST  STONE 
3F     A     PLACE     OF     WORSHIP. 
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L.M,  MONTG0MEB^. 

Will  God  in  very  deeH  dwell  with  men  pit 
the  carthf — 1  Chron.  vi.  l8, 
I  T^HIS  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay  : 
1    We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  Thee  : 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day, 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 
3  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  face. 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live ; 
Hear  Thou,  in  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place. 
And,  when  Thou  hearest,  O  forgive  ! 

3  Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessSd  gospel  of  Thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  His  great  Name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna  to  their  heavenly  King  ! 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna  let  their  angels  sing. 

And  heaven  with  eartli  the  strain  prolong. 

5  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide — no  transient  guest? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign  ? 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone  ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart; 
In  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne. 
^  »i.  961 
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OPENING  A  PLACE  OF  WORSHIP. 

2  O,  then,  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring  : 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing : 
And  thus  proclaim, 
In  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long, 
That  glqrious  Name. 

3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh, 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 
And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  : 
In  copious  shower, 
On  all  who  pray 
Each  holy  day. 
Thy  blessing  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore, 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore : 
Until  that  day 
When  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest 
Are  called  away. 


OPENING  A  PLACE  OF  WORSHIP. 
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CM.  HARRIS. 

The  glory  of  the  Lord  filled  the  house, 
2  Chron.  vii.  i. 

I   T   IGHT  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord ; 
\ji  Enter,  and  claim  Thine  own  j 
Receive  the  homage  of  our  souls. 
Erect  Thy  temple-throne. 


OPENING  A  PLACE  OF  WORSHIP. 

2  We  rear  no  altar — ^Thou  hast  died; 

We  deck  no  priestly  shrine ; 
What  need  have  we  of  creature-aid  ? 
The  power  to  save  is  Thine. 

3  We  ask  no  bright  shekinah-cloud 

To  glorify  the  place ; 
Give,  Lord,  the  substance  of  that  sign — 
A  plenitude  of  grace. 

4  No  rushing,  mighty  wind  we  ask ; 

No  tongues  of  flame  desire ; 
Grant  us  the  Spirit's  quickening  light, 
His  purifying  fire. 

5  Light  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord — 

The  glory  of  that  love 
Which  forms  and  saves  a  church  below, 
And  makes  a  heaven  above. 

1  OCii  ^•^'  DODDRIDGE. 

JL  .v U  JL    T/tis  ajid  that  man  was  born  in  /ler. 

Psalm  Ixxxvii.  5. 
T     A  ND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
j\  On  earth  establish  His  abode  ? 
And  will  He,  from  His  radiant  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  for  His  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear. 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 

3  These  walls  we  to  Thine  honour  raise  : 
Long  may  they  echo  with  Thy  praise ; 
And  Thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 

4  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign. 
With  all  the  graces  of  His  train  ; 
While  power  divine  His  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  His  friends. 
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aftlStSrfe  A  PLACE  OP  WORSHIP. 

5  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
Wlien  God  tlie  rations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
Thousands  were  born  to  glory  here. 

CM.  NE^VION. 

Peace  be  loithin  Thy  walls. — Ps.  cxsii.  /, 

DEAR  Shepherd  of  Thy  jieople,  heav ; 
Thy  presence  now  display ; 
As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace 
And  love  and  concord  dwell : 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease  ; 
Tlie  wounded  spirit  heal. 

5  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  word, 
In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
Unbosom  all  our  cares, 

4  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound. 
Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round, 
To  come  and  (ill  the  place. 
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Whire  two  o. 
My  name 


JESUS,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  Tliy  mercy-seat : 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  fou!ul, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 
;3  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  ; 
Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come. 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 
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OPENING  A  PLACE  OF  WORSHIP. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  £uth,  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 
And  hmg  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

4  Behold  !  at  Thy  commanding  word 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Come  Thou,  and  fill  this  wider  space, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase. 

5  Loidy  we  are  sure  that  Thou  art  near, 
Nor  sh(Ht  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear : 
O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down. 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own. 
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^V  CM.  W.  C.  BRYANT. 

Arise,  O  Lard,  into  Thy  rest;  Thou  and  the 
ark  of  Thy  strength, — Ps.  ouadL  8. 

1  r\  THOU,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands 
\^  Built  over  earth  and  sea. 

Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  Thee. 

2  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  'bide. 
The  peace  that  dwelleth,  without  end, 
Serenely  by  Thy  side. 


3  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way ; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
MTiile  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  storm 
Of  earth-bom  passion  dies. 
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OPENING  A  PLACE  OF  WORSHIP. 

L.M.  H.  WARE. 

AH  Thiite  own.—i  Chroti.  xxix.  16. 

1  TT7ITH  praise  and  prayer  our  gift  we  bring, 

V  V  '^"d  consecrate  to  Power  divine ; 
Great  God,  accept  the  offering, 
And  make  ii  wholly,  only  Tliine. 

2  O  that  we  may  not  look  in  vain 

To  see  Thy  glory  here  displayed ! 
As  when,  within  thine  ancient  fane. 
Thy  royal  servant  knelt  and  prayed. 

3  We  kneel — we  pray — ivith  earnest  voice, 

Our  fervent  supphcations  swell ; 
Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  our  souls  rejoice 
To  know  that  here  Thy  grace  shall  dwell. 

4  O,  let  Thy  presence  ne'er  depart ; 

Far  hence  be  earth  and  error  driven ; 
Come,  Lord,  and  sanctify  each  heart, 
And  teach  pure  lips  to  plead  for  heaven. 

5  Here  let  the  love  of  God  engage 

The  spirit's  purest,  first  desires ; 

While  Truth  unfolds  her  ample  page. 

And  zeal  enkindles  all  her  fires. 

6  Here,  honouring  and  like  their  Lord, 

May  gifted  bands  of  teachers  rise 

To  bear  His  glorious  name  abroad 

And  train  immortals  for  the  skies. 


RE-OPENING  A  PLACE  OF  WORSHIP. 


1  OAQ      ^^'       J^^^  RIPPON  and  C.  H.  SPURGEON. 
1-  rCXJfJ    ^^  worship  I  the  God  of  my  fathers. 

Acts  xxiv.  14. 

1  r\  GOD,  before  whose  radiant  throne 
\^     The  heavenly  armies  bend, 
Now  graciously  incline  Thine  ear, 

And  to  our  suit  attend. 

2  AMiere  our  forefathers  joined  in  praise, 

We  meet  to  praise  Thy  name, 
"Where  they  Thy  faithful  promise  proved, 
We  find  Thee  still  the  same. 

3  This  house,  these  walls,  re-edified. 

Are  lais^.  Lord,  for  Thee ; 
In  all  the  plenitude  of  grace. 
In  this  assembly  be. 

4  Here  may  the  dead  be  made  alive. 

Backsliding  souls  return ; 
More  grace  by  gracious  souls  be  felt. 
And  saints  like  seraphs  burn. 

5  Here  build  Thy  church,  maintain  Thy  cause, 

Nor  let  it  e*er  decline  ; 
But  flourish  till  the  Lord  descends 
In  majesty  divine. 

-|  ^-j  A  L.M.  S.  WOLCOTT* 

JL  rv  JLl/     Where  prayer  tuas  wont  to  be  made. 

Acts  xvi.  13. 

I  'T^HIS  house,  most  holy  Lord,  is  Thine ; 
X     Its  strength  and  beauty  are  Thine  own ; 
These  courts  we  throng  with  praise  divine, 
And  lift  our  homage  to  Thy  throne. 
96& 


OPENING  AN  ORGAN. 

2  Thy  covenant  was  our  fathers*  trust, 

God  of  the  faithful  and  the  free  ! 
Devoutly  o'er  their  sleeping  dust, 
Our  sacred  tribute  swells  to  Thee. 

3  Thy  dwelling  consecrates  this  ground ; 

Thy  presence  crowns  Thy  chosen  seat ; 
And  from  these  hallowed  walls  shall  sound 
The  call  to  worship  at  Thy  feet. 

4  The  old  and  young  shall  hither  flock ; 

Here  happy  households  join  in  prayer ; 
The  joyful  saints  here  praise  their  Rock  ; 
The  burdened  cast  on  Christ  their  care. 

5  And  when  the  house  we  enter  glad 

Shall  miss  our  presence  and  our  praise, 
In  heaven  above,  with  glory  clad, 
The  song  immortal  shall  we  raise. 


OPENING  AN  ORGAN. 
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CM.  Double.  H.  wari:. 

Praise  Him  with  stringed  instruments  and 
.  organs, — Psalm  cl.  4. 

1  A  LL  nature's  works  His  praise  declare, 
W    To  whom  they  all  belong ; 
There  is  a  voice  in  every  star. 

In  every  breeze  a  song. 
Sweet  music  fills  the  world  abroad 

With  strains  of  love  and  power ; 
The  stormy  sea  sings  praise  to  God, 

The  thunder  and  the  shower. 

2  To  God  the  tribes  of  ocean  cry. 

And  birds  upon  the  wing ; 
To  God  the  powers  that  dwell  on  high 
Their  tuneful  tribute  bring. 
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THANKS  FOR  RAIN. 

like  diem,  let  man  die  throne  snrround, 
\Vidi  diem  loud  chorus  raise, 

While  iDstraments  of  loftier  sound 
Assist  his  feeble  i»aise. 

Unr  ^kvT,  Lord,  we  cdebiate 

Widi  heaven's  immortal  dircM^ ; 
The  peahzig  oigan  consecrate 

To  aid  oar  loj^y  songs. 
Oh,  teadtk  its  rich  and  sweUing  notes 

To  fift  our  sools  on  h^;h. 
And  vhile  die  mosac  roond  us  floats. 

Let  carth^xxn  passion  die. 


THANKS  FOR  RAIN. 
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5  5  S  S-  A.  L.  p.,  PEOPLE  S  HYilXAl 

TliTJr,  O  Gft^  ^Kdsf  stnd  a  plentiful  rain. 
Psalm  lx\~iiL  9. 

OSING  to  the  Lord, 
>\liose  bountiful  hand 
Again  doth  accoid 
His  guts  to  the  land. 

His  clouds  have  shed  down 

Their  plenteousness  here ; 
His  coodness  shall  crown 

The  hopes  of  the  vear. 

la  clefts  of  the  hills 

The  founts  He  hath  burst. 
And  poureth  their  rills 

Through  valleys  athirst. 

The  river  of  God 

The  pasnires  hath  blest. 
The  dn%  withered  sod 

In  greoiness  is  dressed. 
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IN  AN  EPIDEMIC. 

5  And  every  fold 

Shall  teem  with  its  sheep 
With  harvests  of  gold 
The  fields  shall  be  deep ; 

6  The  vales  shall  rejoice 

With  laughter  and  song, 
And  man's  grateful  voice 
The  music  prolong. 

7  So,  too,  may  He  pour 

The  Last  and  the  First, 
His  graces  in  store 
On  spirits  athirst ; 

8  Till  when  the  great  day 

Of  harvest  hath  come, 
He  takes  us  away 
To  gamer  at  home. 


IN  AN   EPIDEMIC. 
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CM.  Double.  [e.  h.  plumptre.J 

They... brought^  unto  Him  all  that  were 
diseased;  and'  besought  Him  that  they 
might  only  touch  the  hem  of  His  gar- 
ment:  and  as  many  as  touched  were 
made  perfectly  whole. — Matt.  xiv.  35, 36. 

THINE  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 
Was  strong  to  heal  and  save ; 
It  triumphed  o'er  disease  and  death. 

O'er  darkness  and  the  grave : 
To  Thee  they  went,  the  blind,  the  dumb, 

The  palsied  and  the  lame. 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life. 
The  sick  with  fevered  frame ; 

971 


IN  AN  EPIDEMIC 

2  And,  lo,  Thy  touch  brought  life  and  health, 

Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight ; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  Light 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless. 

Almighty  as  of  yore. 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 

As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 

3  Be  Thou  our  great  DeUverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  almighty  breath  : 
To  liands  that  work,  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore. 
That  whole  and  jsick,  and  weak  and  strong, 

May  praise  Thee  evermore. 


-|  ;^-|    i  L.M.  WATls 

]l4iJl±  Psahncii. 

1  QPARE  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
^     Nor  let  our  sun  go  dowTi  at  noon  ; 
I'hy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 

And  must  Thy  children  die  so  soon  ? 

2  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief. 

The  thouglit  our  sorrow  should  assuage, 
Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live ; 
Christ  is  the  same,  through  every  age. 

3  'Twas  He  the  earth's  foundations  laid  ; 
Heaven  is  the  building  of  His  hand ; 
The  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fade, 
And  all  be  changed  at  His  command. 
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4  The  starry  curtains  of  tlie  sky, 

Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 

hUut  still  Thy  throne  stands  firm  and  hiijl 
Tliy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 


AFTER  AN  EPIDEMIC. 
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I    T  WILL  extol  Tbee,  Lord,  on  high  ; 
J_     At  Thy  toramaiid  diseases  fly  ; 
Who  but  the  Lord  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  His, 
And  tell  how  large  His  goodness  is; 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  bless. 
While  you  record  His  holiness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays  ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days  ; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  emploj-, 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 


FOR  SERVICES   AT  SEA. 
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HOW  are  Thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord  ! 
How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help  Omnipotence. 


iHnmiH.  <cizines  l^ef  pots  anhnrt, 

-Sat  JiBMik;.  3^  in  i  uin* 


'iKsr  £HDr  TfanL  jc  niac  saw  to 


ikiiirti  s  arir.  ^c  iciii5s 


/HHinanf.  i 


j^  tEi — rrirs  ^«al  le 
-tTif  iisrrL  TTT^fT  ftfirrr  TrhiTT  le  oc:  Ice 
Seal  mir  mr  saus  iz  Ths?, 


w: 


J^^^TTT  ^icrnfr   nfir  mr  :r 


riif  -aires:  ?afT)C  n  jereir  r^ssc 


FOR  SERVICES  AT  S 

3  O,  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  whose  power 

The  ocean  woke  to  life  and  light. 
Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 

Thy  fostering  warmth.  Thy  quickening  niiglit. 

4  Thee,  God,  the  Holy  Trinity, 

We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore  ; 
Our  refuge  on  time's  changeful  sea. 
Our  joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shore. 
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CM. 
They  tki^go  do-wn  to  tke  aa  in  skips,  that 
do  business  ttt  great  waters j  these  see  the 
works  of  the  Lord  and  His  wonders  in 
the  deep.—Vs.  cvii.  23.  24. 


1  r\  LORD,  be  with  us  while  we  sail 
\J  Upon  the  lonely  deep. 

Our  guard  when  on  the  silent  deck 
The  midnight  watch  we  keep. 

2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around 

'Mid  rising  winds  we  hear 

The  multitude  of  waters  suige  : 

For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  stODn, 

That  pass  from  land  to  land, 

All,  all,  are  Thine,  are  held  within 

The  hollow  of  Thine  hand- 

4  If  duty  calls  from  threatened  strife 

To  guard  our  native  shore, 

And  shot  and  shell  are  answering 

The  booming  cannon's  roar ; 

5  Be  Thou  the  main-guard  of  our  host 

Till  war  and  dangers  cease. 
Defend  the  right,  put  up  the  sword, 
And  through  the  world  make  peace. 


ON  BEHALF  OF  THOSE  AT  SEA. 

6  To  Thee  the  Father,  Thee  the  Son, 
Whom  earth  and  sky  adore, 
And  Spirit,  moving  o'er  the  deep, 
Be  praise  for  evermore  ! 


ON  BEHALF  OF  THOSE  AT  SEA. 
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L.M.  Six  lines.  [w.  WHITING.] 

He  ntaketh  the  storm  a  calm. — Ps.  c\ii.  29, 

1  F>  TERN AL>  Father,  strong  to  save, 

1^  Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bidst  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep. 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril,  on  the  sea. 

2  O  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
AVho  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

3  Most  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude. 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease. 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace ; 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power. 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoever  they  go  ; 
Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 
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MARRIAGE. 
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F  Marriage  is  honourable  in  all. — Hcb.  xiii 

1  "OLESS  these  Thy  servants,  gracious  Lord, 
J3  Whom  Thou  dost  joia  in  sweet  accord, 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride  ; 
In  sorrow,  sickness,  and  in  health, 
In  tribulation  and  in  wealth, 

Be  Thou  their  Help  and  Guide  \ 

2  May  they  for  ever  have  Thee  near, 
Making  them  to  Thyself  more  dear, 

And  each  to  each  in  Thee ; 
So  when  from  earthly  cares  released 
May  they  at  Thine  own  Marriage  Feast 

Be  blest  eternally  I 

3  To  Father,  whose  paternal  love 
Sends  benedictions  from  above, 

Eternal  praises  be ; 
And  God  the  Son,  Incarnate  Word, 
With  Holy  Spirit  be  adored; 

One  God  and  Persons  Three ! 
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87s.   Double.  [CAHPF.NTF.K*] 

TAere  was  a  vtarria^  in  CaHa,..and,..J,SHS 
was  called, ..to  the  tnarriage. — John  ii. ;,  1. 


LORD  and  Father  of  creation, 
From  Thy  heavenly  throne  above. 
Make  Thy  face  to  shine  upon  them. 
Deign  to  bless  their  plighted  love. 
With  Thy  peace.  Thy  strength.  Thy  gladness, 

Bless  the  bridegroom  and  the  bride. 

Through  the  years  that  lie  before  them 

Let  Thy  light  their  footsteps  guide. 


jt,  T>c«  -aaag  Jgg. 


MARRIAQfi. 

7  0  spread  ^hy  pure  wing  o*er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  pkce, 
When  onward  through  life*s  journey 
The  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

8  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee, 

In  perfect  sacri^ce, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 
With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  nse» 

OOQ  7  6>  7  6,  7  6,  7  d,  [J»  S.  lU  MONSM  I  ,* 

./V/Wtl     God  is  hvis  «w</  hi  that  dw^UHk  in  /.  . . 
dwiiieth  in  G^/,  md C^iin  kim^ 

I  John  iv.  i6, 
I  C\  LOVE  divine  and  golden, 
\j  Mysterious  depth  and  height  I 
To  Thee  the  world  beholden. 
Looks  up  for  life  and  light : 
0  Love  divine  and  gentle, 

The  Blesser  and  the  blest  I 
Beneath  Thy  care  parental 
The  world  lies  down  in  rest 

a  0  Love  divine  and  tender, 

That  through  our  homes  dost  move, 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendour 

Of  holy  household  love, 
A  throne  without  Thy  blessing, 

Were  labour  without  rest, 
And  cottages,  possessing 

Thy  blessedness,  are  blest. 

3  Bless  Thou  those  hands  united ; 

Bless  Thou  these  hearts  made  one ; 
Unsevered  and  unblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on : 
Here  in  earth's  home  preparing 

For  brighter  scenes  above ; 
And  there  for  ever  sharing 

Thy  home  of  perfect  love. 


MARRIAGE. 

2  To  the  bride,  beyond  her  beauty. 
Give  her  still  Thy  grace  to  know  : 

To  the  bridegroom,  for  her  portion. 
On  her  heavenly  gifts  bestow. 

So  their  bridal  gifts  shall  never 

•     Fade,  as  earthly  things  decay. 

But  the  bride  and  brid^^oom  ever 
Dwell  with  Thee  in  endless  day. 

1  009  7  6s.  J.  KEBLE. 

X  i^/W  /W    A  threefold  cord  is  not  quickly  broken. 

EccL  iv.  12. 

1  T^HE  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden, 

J[     That  earliest  wedding  day. 
The  primal  marriage  blessing. 
It  hath  not  passed  away : 

2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid. 
The  Holy  Three  are  with  us. 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

3  For  dower  of  blessM  children. 

For  love  and  faith's  sweet  sake. 
For  high  mysterious  union 
AVhich  nought  on  earth  may  break ; 

4  Be  present,  awful  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side ; 

5  Be  present,  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands ; 

6  Be  present.  Holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 
As  Thou  for  Christ,  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  spouse  dost  seal. 
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MARRIAGE. 

7  O  spread  'Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 
When  onward  through  life's  journey 
The  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

8  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee, 

In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 
With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise. 

4)4)Q  7  6,  7  6,  7  6,  7  6.  [j.  s.  b.  monsell.*] 

./Cf/C/O     God  is  love  J  and  lie  that  dwelleth  in  love 
dwelleth  in  God,  and  Cod  in  him. 
I  John  iv.  1 6. 

1  f\  1^0 VE  divine  and  golden, 
\J  Mysterious  depth  and  height ! 
To  Thee  the  world  beholden. 

Looks  up  for  life  and  light : 
O  Love  divine  and  gentle. 

The  Blesser  and  the  blest ! 
Beneath  Thy  care  parental 

The  world  lies  down  in  rest. 

2  O  Love  divine  and  tender. 

That  through  our  homes  dost  move, 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendour 

Of  holy  household  love, 
A  throne  without  Thy  blessing, 

Were  labour  without  rest, 
And  cottages,  possessing 

Thy  blessedness,  are  blest. 

3  Bless  Thou  those  hands  united ; 

Bless  Thou  these  hearts  made  one ; 
Unsevered  and  unblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on  : 
Here  in  earth's  home  preparing 

For  brighter  scenes  above ; 
And  there  for  ever  sharing 

Thy  home  of  perfect  love. 
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FOR    A    FAMILY. 
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8  7S.  C.  WESLEY  * 

If  the  house  be  worthy^  let  your  peace  corne 
upon  it. — Matthew  x.  13. 

EACE  be  to  this  habitation, 
Peace  to  all  that  dwell  herein ; 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation, 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin  ; 
Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver ; 

Peace  to  earthly  minds  imknown ; 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever. 
Peace  that  comes  from  God  alone. 

2  Prince  of  peace,  be  ever  near  us ; 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  Thy  home ; 
With  Thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us ; 

Let  Thy  sacred  kingdom  come. 
Raise  to  heaven  our  expectation  ; 

Give  our  raptured  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation. 

In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 

1  9  0 f\  6  5, 6  5, 6  6, 5.     [alaric  a.  watts.] 

-L/v/wO     God  shall  wipe  a^vay  all  tears  from  their 

eyes, — Revelation  vii.  17. 

I  "I  T7HEN  shall  we  meet  again, 
VV    Meet  ne'er  to  sever  ? 
When  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  for  ever  ? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose, 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows. 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes ; 
Never,  no  never. 
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FOR  A  FAMILY. 

2  When  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  as  life's  river  ? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

Changeless  for  ever? 
When  joys  celestial  thrill, 
When  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill, 
And  fears  of  parting  chill, 

Never,  no  never. 

3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour ; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  for  ever. 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell. 
There  may  our  music  swell. 
And  time  our  joys  dispel. 

Never,  no  never. 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again. 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever ; 
Soon  shall  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  for  ever. 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose. 
Secure  from  earthly  woes ; 
Our  song  of  praise  shall  close, 

Never,  no  never. 

QO/^  C.M.  DODDRIDGE* 

/v/v  D  The  Lord  blessed  the  house, — i  Chron.  xiii.  1 4. 

1  QHINE  on  our  souls,  eternal  God, 
^     With  rays  of  beauty  shine ; 
Oh,  let  Thy  favour  crown  our  days. 

And  all  their  round  be  Thine. 

2  With  Thee  let  every  week  begin ; 

With  Thee  each  day  be  spent ; 
For  Thee  each  fleeting  hour  improved. 
Since  each  by  Thee  is  lent 
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FOR  A  FAM1L.T. 


3  Tlins  dieer  us  duough  the  desert  road, 
Till  all  our  labours  cease. 
And  heaven  refresh  our  weaiy  souls 
Widi  eredastn^  peace. 
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L.M.  H.  ALFORI 

fv  -C  f      The  Txnce  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  i 

ike  tabemades  of  the  righteous, — Ps.  cxviiL  i| 

1  QAVIOUR  of  them  that  trust  in  Thee, 
^     Once  more  with  suppHcating  cries. 
We  lift  the  heart,  and  boid  the  knee, 

And  bid  devod<Hi's  incense  rise. 

2  For  merdes  past  we  praise  Thee,  Lord, 

The  fruits  of  eardi,  the  hopes  c^  heaven; 
Thy  hd{Hr]^  arm.  Thy  guiding  word. 
And  answered  prayers,  and  sins  forgiven. 

3  Whene'er  we  tread  on  danger's  height. 

Or  walk  temptation's  sUppery  way. 
Be  stiD,  to  steer  our  steps  aright. 
Thy  word  our  guide.  Thine  arm  our  stay. 

4  Be  ours  Thy  fear  and  favour  still, 

United  hearts,  unchanging  love ; 

No  scheme  that  contradicts  Thy  will, 

No  wish  that  centres  not  above. 

5  And  since  we  must  be  parted  here, 

Support  us  when  the  hour  shall  come ; 
Wipe  gently  off  the  mourner's  tear, 
Re-join  us  in  our  heavenly  home. 
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CM. 

Shew  ffieiy  at  home, — i  Tim.  v.  4. 


I    T  TAPPY  the  home  when  God  is  there, 
x"!     And  love  fills  every  breast ; 
MTiere  one  their  wish,  and  one  their  prayer, 
And  one  their  heavenly  rest 
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2  Happy  the  home  where  Jesus'  name 

Is  sweet  to  every  ear ; 
Where  children  caily  lisp  His  fame, 
And  parents  hold  Him  dear, 

3  Happy  the  home  ivliere  prayer  is  heard, 

(And  praise  is  wont  to  rise, 
AVhere  parents  love  the  sacred  word, 
And  live  but  for  the  skies. 
4  Lord !  let  us  in  our  home  agree. 
This  bless&d  peace  to  gain  ; 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  Thee, 
And  love  to  all  will  reign. 

L.M.  H.  wARt:. 

Thou  shall  see  thy  children's  children. 
Psalm  cxxviii.  6. 
I   TN  this  glad  hour,  when  children  meet, 
1    And  home  with  them  their  children  Ijriiig, 
Our  hearts  with  one  affection  beat. 
One  song  of  praise  our  voices  sing, 
3  For  all  the  faithful,  loved  and  dear. 

Whom  Thou  so  kindly.  Lord,  hast  giien, 
For  those  who  still  are  with  us  here. 
And  those  who  wait  for  us  in  heaven ; — 

3  For  every  past  and  present  joy. 

For  honour,  competence,  and  health, 
For  hopes  which  time  may  not  destroy. 
Our  soul's  imperishable  wealth ; 

4  For  all,  accept  our  humble  praise ; 

Still  bless  us,  Father,  by  Thy  love  ; 
And  when  are  closed  our  mortal  days, 
Unite  us  in  one  home  above. 


FOR  COLONISTS. 


1  OQ  A  ^^'   ^^S^^  ^^^  [^  SWAINE.] 

A  /wO  v     Thus  shall  they  know  that  I  the  Lord  their 

God  am  with  them. — £zek.  xxxiv.  3a 

1  T_j  AIL,  blessed  communion  of  love — 
W    Communion  of  saints  with  their  Head, 
United  by  grace  from  above, 

And  here  by  His  providence  led. 
Our  God,  by  whose  hand  we  are  brought 

From  homes  in  our  loved  fatherland, 
Our  God,  by  whose  grace  we  are  taught. 

Thyself  be  our  home  in  this  land. 

2  Some,  wearied  and  worn  in  the  way, 

Scarce  hoping  a  place  of  relief; 
And  some  who  had  long  gone  astray, 

Here  find  we  a  respite  from  grief. 
A  time  to  recover  our  strength. 

To  serve  Thee  a  little  below. 
Till,  ended  our  labours,  at  length. 

Thy  service  in  heaven  we  know. 

3  Till  then,  we  will  echo  the  strain, 

O'er  mountain  and  valley  and  shore. 
All  glory  to  Him  that  was  slain. 

Arid  hveth  and  loves  evermore  \ 
His  banner  we  set  up  alone. 

His  \x>3l\)[v  2jcv^^\^  \a.^s  to  defend, 
H\s  ioes  \,o  ^ceowtvX.  ;v.^  qw\  qw\!l^ 

His  p^o^\^  2^^  ca.\3&^  Vi\i^Sxv«A. 
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CM.  [WREFOBD.] 

DUiscdb£  the  Lorti,that  hath  given  nst  uttto 

»  His  people— \  Kings  viii.  56. 

I    T    ORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
JL/  Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
O  hear  us  for  our  native  lajid ; — 
The  land  we  love  the  most 

2  Our  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here, 

And  here  our  kindred  dwell ; 
Our  children  too  ; — how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well ! 

3  0  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe. 

With  peace  our  borders  bless  : 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

4  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee : 
And  let  our  hiils  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty, 

5  Here  may  religion  pure  and  mild. 

Upon  our  Sabbaths  smile  j 

And  piety  and  virtue  reign, 

And  bless  our  native  isle, 

6  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 

Our  country  we  commend ; 
Be  Thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 
t  Her  everlasting  Friend. 
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NATIONAL  HTMXS  : 

S.>L  a  WORDSWORl 

^  O  Lard,  hear;  O  Lord,  forgive. — Daa.  ix. 


1  FEATHER,  we  humbly  pray 
JP  To  Tbec  in  whom  we  live ; 
Our  coontless  sns,  for  Jesu's  sake 

Foigive,  O  Lord,  forgive. 

2  We  have  rnithantfol  been 

For  an  Thy  tender  care ; 
Thy  i^teous  anger  we  deserve ; 
But  spare,  O  Father,  spaie. 

3  The  areatoies  of  Thy  hand 

Made  for  Thy  gJcMry  are  ; 
But  we  Thy  creatures  have  abused ; 
Spare  us,  O  Father,  spare. 

4  From  plague  and  pestilence. 

From  ^unine,  fire  and  sword, 
FrcHn  stomi  and  flood,  firom  dearth  and  drougl 
Deliver  us,  O  Lord. 

5  From  hard  and  stubborn  hearts 

Scorning  Thy  Holy  Word, 
From  discord,  strife,  and  heresy, 
Deliver  us,  O  Lord. 

6  With  genial  rains  and  dews 

Temper  the  circling  year. 
With  golden  sunshine  and  fresh  breeze. 
Hear  us,  O  Father,  hear. 

7  Sheepfolds  and  gamers  fill 

The  homestead  and  the  stall ; 
Orchards  and  gardens  crown  with  fruits, 
Maker  and  Lord  of  all ! 

S  Love  in  our  households  breathe. 
Hearts  ready  to  obey 
As  in  Thy  sight,  and  as  to  Tliee, 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  we  pray. 
986 


9  Bless,  Lord,  our  gracious  Queen 
With  Thy  best  bounties  bless  ; 
Grant  her  a  long  and  glorious  reign 
In  peace  and  quietness. 

10  Bless,  Lord,  Thy  Holy  Church, 

With  heavenly  graces  bless, 
That  it  may  flourish  and  abound 
In  love  and  godliness. 

11  Bishops  and  deacons  bless, 

Holy,  and  grave,  and  wise, 
Faithful  and  zealous  may  they  be 
In  all  their  ministries. 

I^a  Our  schools  of  learning  bless. 
Our  colleges  and  hails; 
May  piety  and  wisdom  dwell 
Alway  within  their  walls. 

{13  Counsel  in  senates  give, 

Justice  and  law  maintain. 
And  make  contentment  in  all  hearts 
And  loyalty  to  reign. 

14  Our  fleets  and  armies  bless 

With  courage  from  on  high; 
And  in  all  just  and  righteous  wars 
I  Give  them  the  victory. 

l'l5  The  widow  desolate, 

I  The  children  fatherless, 

All  who  in  grief  and  sorrow  are 
Comfort,  O  Lord,  and  bless. 

lO  The  erring  and  in  sin, 

All,  Lord,  who  from  Thee  stray, 
Bring  them,  O  bring  them  back  again 
I  To  Thy  most  holy  way. 


SATUmAL  HTIIKS  : 

17  An  who  to  heathen  dimes 

Go  forth  and  preach  Thy  Wofd, 
Beaamg  ^ad  tidu^  of  good  things, 
S{>eeddiem,  and  help  them,  L^d. 

i3  Maj  an  who  st  in  g^oom 

'ihf  g^orioiis  light  bdiold. 
One  hSki,  one  L/ord  and  Father  own. 
One  shepherd,  and  one  fold ! 

19  So  maj  we  afl  with  Christ 
To  highest  heaven  ascend. 
And  HaUdajahs  sing  to  Thee 
For  ages  without  end. 

lOQQ  88 8 6l  Double.  heber.* 

l^^fJtJ  JTuU  we  wu^  Uad  a  quiet  and peaceabU  UJe* 

I  Tim.  iL  2. 

1  T^ROM  foes  that  would  the  land  devour; 
X     From  guilty  prkle  and  lust  of  power ; 
From  wild  sedition's  lawless  hour; 
From  yoke  of  slavery : 

From  blinded  zeal  by  faction  led ; 
From  ^Adj  change  by  fenc}'  bred ; 
From  poisonous  errors  serpent  head. 
Good  Lord,  preserve  us  free ! 

2  Defend,  O  God  \  with  guardian  hand. 
The  la-JTS  and  rulers  of  our  land. 

And  grant  Thy  church  Thy  grace  to  stand 
In  faith  and  unity ! 
The  Spirit's  help  of  Thee  we  crave, 
That  Thou  whose  blood  was  shed  to  save 
^ilajr'st  at  Thy  second  coming,  have 
A  flock  to  welcome  Thee  ! 

"l»)Oi  664,6664.  J.  S,  DWIGHT. 

J-  -w  Oi  Sarve  Thy  pcopU. — Psalm  xx\'iii.  9. 
OD  bless  our  native  land, 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand. 
Through  storm  and  night ; 
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GENERAL. 

When  the  wild  tempests  rave. 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave, 

tDo  Thou  our  country  save, 
By  Thy  great  might, 
2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
I  To  God  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait. 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh. 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  alone  we  cry — 
God  save  the  SLite  I 

1  O'^f^  ^''*'  Double.  T.  H.  ciu.. 

L/OOO  Render,  therefore,  unto  Cmsar  the  things 
■which  are  Catmr^s,  and  unto  God  the 
things  that  are  Goifs. — Matt.  xxii.  2 1 . 

1  T   ORD  !  Thy  gracious  voice  hath  spoken, 
I  J  Lord  !  Thy  faithful  ones  obey ; 

Not  by  us  be  rudely  broken 
Christ's  conmiand  or  Cfesar's  sivay ! 

God  too  greatly  cannot  task  us — 
Tribute  glad  we  bring  the  Lord  ; 

Service  slight  must  Ceesar  ask  us— 
Tribute  small  can  we  afford. 

2  Yet  each  holier  soul  desireth 

Nobler  Csesaxs  to  appear  : 
Each  diviner  hour  requireth 

Powers  and  thrones  more  glorious  here. 
All  our  tribute,  all  our  treasure 

We  would  spend  where  we  can  love ; 
Jesus !  come  and  be  our  Ctesat ! 

Sovereign  here  as  Lord  above. 

3  Low  before  Thy  kingdom's  splendour 

Make  the  world's  poor  kingdoms  bow  ! 
Lord  to  Thee  our  all  we  render — 
■  Thou  our  gracious  Casar,  Thou ! 
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Thy  nuld  monarchy  victorious 

Half  Thy  Word  shall  needless  make. 

Oar  least  service  shall  be  glorious — 
All  our  tribute  God  shall  take. 

CM.  WATT 

Render^  thareforey  unto  Casar  the  thin^ 
which  are  Ccesar'sj  and  unto  God  /> 
things  that  are  Go€Ps, — Matt.  xxiL  21. 

1  rjTERNAL  Sovereign  of  the  sky, 
W  And  Lord  of  all  below, 

We  mortals  to  thy  Majesty 
Our  first  obedience  owe. 

2  Our  souls  adore  Thy  throne  supreme, 

And  bless  Thy  providence 
For  magistrates  of  meaner  name, 
Our  ^ory  and  defence. 

3  Kingdoms  on  firm  foundations  stand 

While  virtue  finds  reward ; 
And  sinners  perish  firom  the  land 
By  justice  and  the  sword. 

4  Let  Caesar's  due  be  ever  paid 

To  Caesar  and  his  throne  ; 
But  consciences  and  souls  were  made 
To  be  the  Lord's  alone. 
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■V  Irregular. 

Pray  unto  the  Lord  for  it ;  for  in  the  pta: 
thereof  shall  ye  have  peace. — ^Jer.  xxix.  7- 

I   IVJOW  pray  we  for  our  country, 
J[\|  That  England  long  may  be 
The  holy  and  the  happy, 
And  the  gloriously  free. 

?  "WTio  blesseth  her  is  blessed, 
So  peace  be  in  her  walls. 
And  joy  in  all  her  palaces. 
Her  cottages,  and  halls. 


NATIONAL     HYMNS: 
THANKSGIVING. 


1  r\  Britain,  praise  tfiy  mighty  God, 

yj  And  make  His  honours  known  abroad  ; 
He  bid  tlie  ocean  round  Thee  flow ; 
Not  bars  of  brass  could  guard  Thee  so. 

2  Thy  children  are  secure  and  biest ; 
Thy  shores  have  peace,  Thy  cities  rest ; 
He  feeds  Thy  sons  with  finest  wheat, 
And  adds  His  blessing  to  their  meat. 

3  Tliy  changing  seasons  He  ordains, 
Thine  early  and  Thy  later  rains  ; 

His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  He  sends, 
And  thus  the  springing  com  defends. 

4  He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow, 
Tlie  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  ; 
But  He  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  the  Britons  to  His  praise. 

5  To  all  the  isle  His  laws  arc  shown, 
His  gospel  through  the  nation  known ; 
He  hath  not  thus  revealed  His  word 
To  every  land.     Praise  ye  the  Lord  ! 

Li^Ot/    She'miHg  to  Ihe  generation  to  come  the  praises 
of  the  Lord,  and  His  strength,  and  His  wonder- 
Jul  -works  that  Hehalh  done.— Vs.  bmviii.  4. 
I    T    IFT  Thy  song  among  the  nations, 
I  J     England,  of  the  Lord  beloved  ; 
Sing  the  grace  for  generations 
■        That  hath  kept  Thy  lamp  unmoved ; 
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Sing  how  vainly  hosts  assemble^} 
'Gainst  the  isle  of  His  delight; 

Sing  how  tyrants  turned  and  trembled 
When  ffis  arm  upheld  Thy  right ! 

2  Sing  how  He,  the  Lord,  hath  brought  Thee 

Onward  stUl,  from  height  to  height, 
How  the  heavenly  lustre  sought  Thee, 

Ere  it  made  the  world  more  bright 
Let  the  freedom  long-descended 

Gloriously  uplift  Thy  voice — 
In  the  good  old  cause  defended 

By  Thy  men  of  might,  rejoice  ! 

3  Sing  how  He  His  England  crownfed. 

When  He  loosed  the  yoke  of  Rome ; 
Sing  how  He  His  truth  enthronM 

In  this  consecrated  home ; 
How  He  trusts  Thee  with  the  treasure 

Of  His  word  to  send  it  forth ; 
Mightily  fulfil  His  pleasure ; 

Send  His  word  o'er  all  the  earth  ! 

4  Sing,  how  gleamed  His  sword  victorious, 

In  the  hands  of  heroes  Thine ; 
How  His  fire  more  sweetly  glorious 
Streamed  from  Thy  souls  divine ! 
Let  no  marvel  of  Thy  story 

Lose  its  place  amidst  the  praise ! 
Praise  Him  for  Thine  olden  glory ! 
Praise  Him  for  these  latter  days ! 
5  Sing  how  freedom's  fire  abideth 

Where  it  first  did  burn  and  shine ; 
How  for  Thee,  the  Lord  provideth 

Boundless  realms  and  tasks  divine ! 
Costly  gifts  of  old  Thou  broughtest, 

B-oVy  ^ow^s  Thou  once  didst  bring; 
Seek  \i\ve  "Lot^,  «&  qxvc^TWm  soughtest; 
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TBAVesGIVlNG. 

lO,  lO,  II,  ir,  T.  H.  CILL. 

He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  aiiy  nation. 
Psalm  cxivii.  20. 


O'ER  fulness  of  grace,  blest  Britain,  rejoice; 
In  fulness  of  heart  triumphantly  sing  ; 
Ten  thousand  tiie  mercies  that  gladden  thy  voice. 

But  let  thy  chief  glory  most  glorioasly  riiig. 
Rejoice  in  the  King  who  gave  Chee  each  gift, 

The  freedom,  the  skill,  the  strength,  and  the 
store ; 
But  songs  yet  more  glad  to  the  Giver  uplift, 

Who  gave  thee  His  gospel,  who  tauglit  thee 
His  lore. 
He  loosM  thy  neck  from  Rome's  grievous  yoke  ; 

Before  thee  her  power  and  pride  He  subdued  ; 
Her  darkness  He  scattered,  her  idols  He  broke  ; 

Thy  realm  He  redeemSd,  thy  soul  He  renewed. 
He  bade  thee  o'er  earth  His  gospel  make  known  i 

His  fulness  of  grace  on  Britain  He  spent; 
Lo  !  high  He  eiithroiifed  His  truth  on  thy  throne. 

And  with  His  own  glory  thy  glory  He  blent. 
Because  of  His  truth  He  widened  thy  reign  ; 

He  crownGd  the  isle  that  welcomed  His  word ; 
He  made  of  far  regions  thy  long-sweeping  train, 

And  put  in  thine  hand  aa  invincible  sword. 
Remember  thy  chiefs  His  glory  who  sought; 

Remember  thy  seers  His  bidding  who  spake ; 
Remember  thy  heroes  His  battles  who  fought ; 

Remember  thy  martyrs  who  died  for  His  sake. 
Unlearn  not  the  lore  thy  Wycliffe  well  learned ; 

Forsake  not  the  cause  thy  Milton  approved ; 
Forget  not  the  fire  where  thy  Latimer  burned. 

Nor  turn  from  the  truth  Ihatth^  CtQ«w'i^^<:i 
loved. 


NATIONAL  HYMNS  : 

8  The  yoke  they  cast  off,  of  thee  still  be  spumed; 

The  idols  Uiey  broke,  of  thee  be  abhorred : 
Still  cleave  where  they  cleav^,  still  yearn  as 
they  yearned ; 
Be  glad  with  their  gladness;  be  true  to  tlieir 
Lord! 

9  His  wonders  adore,  thy  bright  past  respect ; 

To  praise  His  great  name  thy  glory  employ ; 
Rejoice,  thou  beloved !  be  glad,  thou  elect ! 
Break  forth  into  singing  beneath  the  full  joy ! 

loll  L.M.  Six  lines,  triplets. 

X  /^jt:  J-     ^'viy  unto  the  Lord  for  it — Jer.  xxix.  7. 

1  11  riTH  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues, 

VY    To  God  we  raise  united  songs ; 

His  power  and  mercy  we  proclaim. 
Through  every 'age  may  Britons  own 
Jehovah  here  has  fixed  His  throne. 

And  triumph  in  His  mighty  name. 

2  I-ong  as  the  moon  her  course  shall  run. 
Or  men  behold  the  circling  sun, 

O  God,  in  Britain  hold  Thy  reign ! 
Crown  her  just  counsels  with  success, 
With  truth  and  peace  her  borders  bless, 

And  all  Thy  sacred  rights  maintain. 

X  -wi -V     To  give  thee  great  a  fid  goodly  a  ties,  loJiick 
thou  buildedst  not,  and  houses  full  of  all  good 
things^  which  thou  flledst  not. 
Deuteronomy  vi.  10,  11. 
I   Q  WELL  the  anthem,  raise  the  song  ; 
^     Praises  to  our  God  belong ; 
Saints  and  angels,  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 
Blessings  fix)m  His  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land  : 
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THANKSGIVING. 

Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey ; 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod, 
Evet  own  and  worship  God. 
Hark,  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song, 
And  the  grateful  notes  prolong. 


143 


L.M.  JOHN  ELLERTON. 

What  nation  is  there  so  great ^  who  hath  God 
so  nigh  unto  them,  as  the  Lord  our  God  is 
in  all  things  that  we  call  upon  Him  for  ? 
Deut.  iv.  7. 


3RAISE  to  our  God,  whose  bounteous  hand 

Prepared  of  old  our  glorious  land ; 
garden  fenced  with  silver  sea ; 
people  prosperous,  bold,  and  free. 

raise  to  our  God ;  through  all  our  past 
[is  mighty  arm  hath  held  us  fast ; 
ill  wars  and  perils,  toils  and  tears, 
[ave  brought  the  rich  and  peaceful  years. 

raise  to  our  God ;  the  vine  He  set 
^ithin  our  coasts  is  fruitful  yet ; 
n  many  a  shore  her  seedlings  grow ; 
Teath  many  a  sun  her  clusters  glow. 

raise  to  our  God ;  His  power  alone 
an  keep  unmoved  our  ancient  throne  ; 
istained  by  counsels  wise  and  just, 
nd  guarded  by  a  people's  trust. 

raise  to  our  God ;  who  still  forbears, 
Tio  still  this  guilty  nation  spares ; 
ho  calls  us  still  to  seek  His  face, 
id  lengthens  out  our  day  of  grace. 
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HlTMILIATIOir. 

a45     IV/io  can  tell  if  God  -ujiU  turn  t 
Jon^h  iii.  9. 

3  T  ORD,  look  on  ell  assembled  here, 

I  J    Who  ill  Thy  presence  stand, 
'     To  intercede  witli  prayer  sincere 
For  this  our  sinful  land. 

ia  Oh,  may  we  all,  with  one  consent) 
1         FiiU  low  before  Thy  tlirone  ; 
'"■■■'- ''■ ■— '-  -"S  lament, 

3  Great  God  of  hosts,  deliverance  bring  ; 
"      Guide  those  who  hold  the  helm  ; 

Support  the  State,  preserve  the  Queen, 
And  spare  tlie  guilty  realm. 

4  Or,  should  the  dread  decree  be  past, 
And  we  must  feet  the  rod, 

Let  faith  and  patience  hold  us  fast 
'I'o  ouv  correcting  God,  ■ 


Sanctify  ye  a  fast  — Joel  i. 
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I   pEHOLD,0  Lord,  before  Thy  throne 
jj     Thy  mourning  people  bend  ; 
'I'ls  on  Thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend, 
a  Tremendous  judgments  from  Thy  hand 
Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  yet  we  live  to  pray. 

3  Great  God,  and  why  is  Britain  spared, 
Ungrateful  as  we  are  ? 
_      Oh.  make  Thine  awful  warnings  heard, 
^       Whih  mercy  cries,  1'orbea.i  \ 


NATIONAL  HTMNS  : 

4  Tom  US,  oh !  tnm  us,  blessed  Lordy 

By  Thme  almigfatj  grace  ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  Thy  word, 
And  hmnblj  seek  Thy  face. 

5  Hear  Thoa  oar  prayosy  and  grant  us  aid ; 

Bid  war  and  discxHd  cease ; 
Heal  the  sad  Ixeach  that  sin  has  made, 
And  bless  oar  land  with  peace. 


im 


^  LJbL  H.  WARE 

O  Lord^  to  us  belongzth  confusion  of  face, 
Danid  ix.  8. 

GREAT  King  of  all,  oar  nation's  God, 
Oh,  hear  Thy  pec^le's  suppliant  o}*; 
We  bow  beneath  Thy  angry  rod. 
We  raise  to  Thee  the  tearful  eye. 

Dark  tempests  brood  upon  our  land. 
And  sOTrow  sits  on  evoy  face ; 

Oh,  may  we  own  Thy  chastening  hand  ! 
Oh,  may  we  seek  and  find  Thy  grace. 

Thy  favoor.  Lord,  had  raised  us  hij^h, 
High  as  our  loftiest  hopes  could  soar ; 

But  humbled  now  in  dust  we  lie. 
And  peace  and  glory  are  no  more. 

For  we  abused  the  gifts  of  heaven, 
Consumed  Thy  bounties  on  our  lust, 

Despised  the  word  Thy  grace  had  given. 
Ajid  trod  Thy  promise  in  the  dust. 

Lord,  we  i^ith  penitence  confess  ; 

U'e  own  Thy  grace  ;  our  sins  we  own ; 
Deign  yet  to  turn,  receive,  and  bless, 

Xor  drive  Thy  children  from  Thy  throne. 
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1  l^INGDOMS  and  thrones  to  God  belong; 
J\^     Crown  Him,  ye  rations  in  your  soiigj 
His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearse  ; 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  In  England  are  His  mercies  known ; 

y       We'll  speak  the  glories  of  His  throne, 

I      Proclaim  Him  King,  pronounce  Him  blessed, 

I      He's  our  defence,  our  joy,  our  rest 

I  3  God  shall  arise  in  all  His  might. 

And  put  our  enemies  to  flight ; 

As  smoke  that  souglit  to  cloud  the  skies 

Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 
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7s.  Double.  MU,: 

ly/iidi  slillelh  the  noiu  of  the  tou-.. 

the  tumult  af  the  people.,.. VsT^m  Ixv.  7. 


LORD,  Tliou  didst  arise  and  say 
To  the  troubled  waters,  Peace, 
And  the  tempest  died  away ; 

Down  they  sank,  the  foamy  seas ; 
And  a  calm  and  heaving  sleep 
Spread  o'er  all  the  glassy  deep ; 
All  the  azure  lake  serene 
Like  another  heaven  was  seen. 
r  Lord,  Thy  gracious  word  repeat 
'i'o  the  billows  of  the  proud ; 
Quell  the  tyrant's  martial  heat. 
Quell  the  fierce  and  changing  «cinm\-, 


xahoxal 


Then  die  eardi  shall  find  repose 
Fxnm  its  restless  stnfe  and  woes; 
^-nH  211  TTTiagfd  heaven  appear 
Onocriradd  of  darkness  heie. 
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Psalm 


1  V"OW  mar  the  God  of  power  and  gacc 
|\     Attend  Hk  people's  humMe  ciy  ! 
iA,  besj  I2S  in  di^  erii  da^ 

And  send  delhiexance  &om  on  high. 

2  in  Tlij  sahraiicm  is  oor  hope. 

And  in  Tbr  name;,  O  m^tjr  God, 
Oct  trooips  smU  lift  dieir  banners  op, 
Oxunanes  s^xead  their  flag^  abroad. 

3  Nov  sa^^  is^  Ixxd,  from  slavish  fear; 

Xow  let  oor  hopes  be  Lun  and  strong 
Till  Tby  sah:alion  ^lall  appear. 
And  jor  znd  trirmpb  raise  the  song. 

1^*^  t  I-^i.  SIR  H.  W.  BAKER. 

•^Ox     Lrrd,  Him  "zz-i'j  crdain  peace  for  us. 

Isziah  xxtL  12. 

1  r\  GOD  of  lore !  O  King  of  j>eace  ! 

\j     Mzie  Trars  ihroiighout  the  world  to 

llie  wraih  of  sinful  man  restrain  ; 
Give  }:»eace,  O  God  '  grre  peace  again  ! 

2  ReiDeinber,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old. 
The  wonders  thai  our  fathers  told ; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain  ; 
Give  peace,  O  God  .'  give  peace  again  ! 

3  ^Maona  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  O  Lord  ? 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  iaithfiil  word  ? 
None  e'^tx  caXkA  oiiTVjkfce,  in  vain  ; 
i^e  "peace,  O  CkA\  ^xt  ^^cajoc. -^^sssiX 

IQOO 


IN  TWE  OF  WAS. 


Wiiere  saints  and  angels  dwell  above. 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  lovej 
Oh,  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain  I 
Give  peace,  0  God !  give  peace  again ! 


S3 


LKT  God,  the  mighty  God, 
The  Lord  oF  hosts,  arise, 
\Vith  teiTor  clad,  with  strengtli  endued, 
And  rend  and  bow  the  skies ; 
Called  down  by  faitliful  prayer. 
Saviour,  appear  below ; 
Thine  hand  lift  up.  Thine  arm  make  bare, 
Subdue  and  crush  our  foe. 

3     Our  refuge  in  distress. 

In  danger's  darkest  hour. 
Appear  as  in  the  ancient  days, 

With  full  redeeming  power ; 

That  Thy  redeemed  may  sing 

In  glad  triumphant  strains, 
The  lx)rd  is  God,  the  Lord  is  King, 

The  Lord  for  ever  reigns. 
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GOD  the  all-terrible  King,  who  ordaiuest 
Great  winds  Thy  clarions,   the  ligluiii 
Thy  sword ; 
Show    forth    Iliy   pity    on   high  where    T 
reign  est ; 
Gi^'e  to  us  peace  in  our  lime,  O  Lord. 

3  God  the  Omnipotent,  mighty  Avenger, 
Watching  invisible,  judging  unheard; 
Doom  us  not  now  in  the  hour  of  our  danger 
'       Give  to  us  peace  in  out  time,  O  \j3ii. 


NATIONAL  HYMNS  : 

3  God  the  allnnerciful !  earth  hath  forsaken 

Thy  wajrs  of  blessedness,  slighted  Thy  word ; 
Bid  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terrors  awaken ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

4  God  the  all-righteous  One !    man  hath  defied 

Thee; 
Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word ; 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord ! 

5  God  the  all-pitiful !  is  it  not  ciying — 

Blood  of  the  guiltless,  like  water  outpoured  ? 
Look  on  the  anguish,  the  sorrow,  the  sighing ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord ! 

6  God  the  all-wise  !  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored ; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is 
hastening; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  O  Lord ! 


THANKSGIVING  FOR  PEACE. 


J_  ^04:    ^^^  Lord  will  bless  His  people  with  /cv.  ^ 

Psalm  XX ix.  ii. 

1  f\  LORE)  of  Hosts,  Thou  God  of  might, 
yj  \\Tio  boldest  the  issues  of  the  fight, 
Who  in  the  tumult  of  the  strife 

Dost  rule  the  scales  of  death  and  life  : 

2  The  day  is  Thine,  the  night  is  Thine, 
TVvoM  xaais^^x  \5cv^  ^\nv  of  peace  to  shine, 
TY\e  m^X  oi  ^^  \s  ^^^  ^^'a;?5  ^ 

looa 
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-  THANESatVINa  FOR  PEACE. 

I3  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  Thou  Prince  of  I'Mce, 
'     That  Thou  dost  bid  war's  fears  to  ceasu  ; 
With  Thee  the  message  comes  again — 
"Be  peace  on  earth,  goodmll  to  men." 
y  The  cannon's  voice  is  heard  no  more. 
Is  hushed  the  furious  battle  roar. 
And  silent  sinks  tlic  deadly  blast — 
The  earthquake  and  the  storm  are  past. 
I  s  And  while  we  hear  their  echo  slill 
Fade  faintly  on  the  distant  hill. 
Be  present,  Lord,  as  we  rejoice, 
Be  present  in  the  still  small  voice. 
^6  Speak  Thou,  and  with  the  battle-fray 
Bid  wrath  and  malice  pass  away  : 
Forgotten  be  all  hatred  then. 
For  sake  of  Jesus  Christ :  Amen. 
lOKK  67,67,6666. 

-i-'Ct^ti    I.orii,  Thou  wilt  ordain  peace  far  us, /i>r 
Thou  also  hast  ■wrought  all  our  works  in  h'-^ 
Isa,  xivi.  iz. 

1  T    ORD  God,  we  worship  Thee  1 
I  J   In  loud  and  happy  chorus 

We  praise  Thy  love  and  power. 
Whose  goodness  reigneth  o'er  us! 
To  heaven  our  song  shall  soar, 
For  ever  shall  it  be 
Resounding  o'er  and  o'er; 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee !  _ 

2  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee ! 
For  Thou  our  land  defendest  1 

Thou  pourest  down  'I'hy  grace, 

»And  strife  and  war  Thou  endest ; 
Since  golden  peace,  0  Lord, 
Thou  grantest  us  to  see, 
Our  land  with  one  accord, 
Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  T\ve,fc\ 


NATIONAL  HYMNS  : 

3  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee ! 
Thou  didst  indeed  chastise  us ; 

Yet  still  Thy  anger  spares, 
And  still  Thy  mercy  tries  us ; 

Once  more  our  Father's  hand 
Doth  bid  our  sorrows  flee. 
And  peace  rejoice  our  land — 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee ! 

4  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  ! 
And  pray  Thee,  who  hast  blest  us. 

That  we  may  live  in  peace. 
And  none  henceforth  molest  us. 
Oh,  crown  us  with  Thy  love ; 
Fulfil  our  cry  to  Thee ; 
O  Father,  grant  our  prayer ; 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee ! 


THE     THRONE 


1  0K(\  ^'^^'  Ten  lines.        c  Wordsworth 

A  -S/OO  A7//4fj  s^//  be  thy  nursiJig fat  hers ^  and  thcii 
queens  thy  nursing  mothers. — Is.  xlix.  23. 

I    r\   SON  of  God,  Eternal  Word, 
\j    Conqueror  of  Satan,  mighty  Lord, 
Who  hast  ascended  up  on  high. 
And  reignest  tiiere  eternally ; 
To  whom  the  Father  now  has  given 
All  power  and  might  in  earth  and  heaven  : 
Thee  Lord  and  King  the  angels  own, 
And  c3ls\.  \i\e\Y  crowns  before  Thy  Throne ; 
TY\ee  sVvoiW.  3k>\  TvaX\oYv'=»  ^^\s^,\a  Thet 
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THE  THRONE. 

How  glorious  will  Thy  kingdom  be, 
How  awful,  Lord,  Thy  majesty, 
In  that  great  day,  the  day  of  doom. 
When  Thou  upon  the  clouds  wilt  come, 
Like  lightning's  flash  through  darkness  dim, 
With  legions  of  bright  seraphim  ; 
When  the  last  trump  shall  rend  the  skies, 
When  all  shall  from  their  graves  arise, 
And  all  be  called  their  God  to  meet, 
And  stand  before  Thy  judgment-seat ! 

May  kings  and  queens  Thy  realm  extend. 
Thy  gospel  love,  Thy  truth  defend ; 
May  they  and  all  the  world  confess 
That  thrones  subsist  by  righteousness ; 
And,  Lord,  Thy  best  of  blessings  shed 
Upon  Thy  chosen  servant's  head  ! 
Give  her  what  heaven  alone  imparts 
A  throne  in  all  her  people's  hearts ; 
Give  blessings  here,  hereafter  give 
The  crown  and  palm  that  ever  live  ! 
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87s.  Double. 
God  save  the  king, — i  Sam.  x.  24. 


LORD  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  bright  abode. 
While  our  hearts,  with  deep  devotion, 
Own  their  great  and  gracious  God  ; 
Now  with  joy  we  come  before  Thee ; 
Countless  have  Thy  mercies  been  ; 
Lord  of  life,  and  strength,  and  glory. 

Guard  Thy  church,  and  guide  our  Queen. 

Thee,  with  humble  adoration. 
Lord,  we  praise  for  mercies  past ; 

Strength  of  this  most  favoured  nation, 
Maj  TJiy  mercies  ever  last  *, 


And,  locAii^  from  Tby  tbroi 
Frotea  the  crown  Thyself  fa 

2  Her,  for  Thy  sake,  maj  we  < 
Uphold  bd  right,  and  love  I 
Rememberii^  that  the  poiri 
Are  ministeis  (nrdained  by  1 

3  By  her  this  tiToured  nation 
To  all  hei  councils  give  suci 
In  peace,  in  war,  TUne  aid 
Connnn  ber  sticDgth :  O  sai 

4  And  O,  when  earthly  thronei 
And  eajthly  kingdoms  fade  : 
(^ve  her  a  nobler  throne  on 
A  down  (rf*  immortality. 

886,886. 

^  Fer  tiMgt,  exd  at  I  in  aulk 

I    I   ORD  \  Thou  hast  bid  TI 

I  J   For  all  that  bear  the  so 

And  as  Thy  servants  reign 
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THE  THRONE. 

The  counsels  of  our  senate  guide : 
Let  justice  in  our  courts  preside, 
Rule  Thou,  and  guard  the  realm. 

664,6664. 
And  all  the  people  shouted  attd  said,  Cod 
save  the  king, — i  Sam.  x.  24. 

1  /^OD  save  our  gracious  Queen, 
\j    Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 

God  save  the  Queen : 
Send  her  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious. 
Long  to  reign  over  us : 

God  save  the  Queen. 

2  O  Lord,  our  God,  arise, 
Scatter  her  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall : 
Confound  their  politics ; 
Frustrate  their  knavish  tricks ; 
On  Thee  our  hopes  we  fix ; 

God  save  us  all. 

3  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store 
On  her  be  pleased  to  pour ; 

Long  may  she  reign : 
May  she  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  Queen. 
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I  to  keep  I  have 

ore  years  shall  roll  

,  happy  Christmas  

man  am  I  ...        ...        ...        .. 

Df  strength  is  God  our  Lord 
th  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide     ... 
e  heavens'  created  rounds 
om  flesh,  oh,  blissful  thought    ... 

g  to  Thy  gracious  word 

i  Lord  of  life  and  light 

i  Sunday  morn 

e  not  so,  nor  so  lament 

ipon  earth  can  conceive 

d  wills,  who  wisely  heeds 
le  power  of  Jesus'  name 

riumphant  Lord 

r's  works  His  praise  declare     ... 

I  that  on  earth  do  dwell 

to  Him  who  dwells  in  bliss    ... 
>  be  to  God         ...        ...        ... 

was,  my  sin,  my  guilt 

praise  Thee,  Lord  most  high ... 
t  pass  by  ... 

Comforter  and  friend 

Father  hear  our  cry      

Father,  heavenly  Friend 

Father  of  mankmd        

CJod  in  whom  combine 

fCing,  whose  wondrous  hand  ... 

Vlaker  of  my  frame       

h  us,  always  with  us 

:  saints  on  earth 
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And  am  I  bom  to  die 

And  didst  Thou,  Lord, our  sorrows  take... 

And  now  the  wants  are  told  that  brought 

And  will  the  great  eternal  God    

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory 

Another  six  days'  work  is  done     

Another  year  has  now  begun        

Another  year  hath  fled ;  renew 

Apostles  of  the  risen  Christ,  go  forth 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat  

Arise,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  voice  

Around  a  table,  not  a  tomb  

Around  Thy  grave,  Lord  Jesus 

As  helpless  as  a  child  that  clings. . .         

As  much  have  I  of  earthly  good 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams     

As  with  gladness  men  of  old       ...         

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set        

At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father ... 

Author  of  faith,  eternal  Word      

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  

Awake  my  soul  in  joyful  lays       

Awake  my  zeal,  awake  my  love    ...         

Awake  our  souls,  away  our  fears  ...         

Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear    ...         

Awful  power,  whose  path  of  wonder       

Baptised  into  our  Saviour's  death  

Be  merciful  to  us,  O  God 

Bear  the  burden  of  the  present    ...         

Bear  Thou  my  burden,  Thou  who  bearst  my  sin 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne      ...         

Before  Thine  awful  presence,  Lord 
Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme 

Begone,  unbelief,  my  Saviour  is  near      

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door 

Behold  how  glorious  is  yon  sky   ... 

Behold,  O  Lord,  before  Thy  throne         ...         *.. 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 

'Be\vo\^\\v^\.2crcvbof  God 407, 

Be\vo\dlVie\oi\>j^Vj  ^" 

"BeVioVd  iVe  Tcvoxx{\T\^  «»'v\Tv 
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the  Saviour  of  mankind 262 

:he  throne  .of  gprace          892 

is,  Lord,  a  little  space     1053 

ivhat  wondrous  grace       63  5 

^on  bright  array 1038 

beyond  that  boundless  sea        ...        ...  93 

the  bounds  of  time  and  space 863 

the  glittering  starry  skies           ....       ...  284 

.ve  their  quiet  nests         246 

my  soul,  the  living  God 187 

?se  Thy  servants,  gpracious  Lord           ...  1220 

are  the  sons  of  God        648 

be  God,  for  ever  blest     310 

Jesus,  at  Thy  word          1043 

Lord,  Thy  servants  see 966 

Lord,  who.  till  the  morning        299 

,  honour,  thanks,  and  praise      809 

:  the  pure  in  heart 552 

I  the  undefiled  in  heart 658 

the  dear,  uniting  love     945 

the  everlasting  God        821 

the  Father  and  His  love 75 

Thy  love,  dear  Lord       714 

he  tie  that  binds 931 

•ming,  whose  young  dawning  rays       ...  276 

thou  mighty  wind          381 

IS  Blesser  of  the  seed  time        1149 

ath  the  guilt  of  sin,  O  God       566 

the  world,  in  mercy  broken     994 

sw-born  year,  on  glad  eyes  break         ...  1 168 

,  ctnsc         ...         ...         ••*         ...         ...  oos 

ing  of  glory,  mighty  God          221 

>urce  of  everlasting  love 1193 

hy  presence  when  it  breaketh 1034 

and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning...  236 

hopeful  for  the  future     617 

>s  of  the  eternal  glory 224 

t  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored 979 

fho  love  Thee,  Lord,  to  Thee 354 

,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm 541 

>f  Israel's  host,  and  Guide        ...        .,.    ^^"!i 
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Chief  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  sheep 950 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow 408 

Christ  incarnate  in  His  poor        1 197 

Christ  is  our  comer-stone 1202 

Christ  is  risen,  hallelujah 270 

Christ,  the  Father's  Son  eternal 245 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day 274 

Christ,  who  art  both  our  light  and  day 1115 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  sides... .        306 

Christians  awake,  salute  the  happy  mom          ...  240 

Cling  to  the  Crucified        411 

Oouds  and  darkness  round  about  Thee 67$ 

Come  and  let  us  sweetly  join       986 

Come,  Christian  brethren,  ere  we  part 944 

Come,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 758 

Come,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come 954 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 577 

Come,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God 185 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire 372 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  grace  inspire 959 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come 362 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove         361 

Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord          935 

Come,  labour  on      775 

Come,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue    ...      618,  1170 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs       316 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above         910 

Come,  let  us  lift  our  voices  high 978 

Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God            472 

Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not            34S 

Come,  my  soul,  Thy  suit  prepare 897 
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ERRATA. 

Hymn  52,  V.  3,  read  raised  /or  raise. 

PjiM  105  is  headed  CM.  instead  of  8  7s. 

%[3rmn  217  is  ascribed  to  the  Rer.   S.   Baring  Goui 
instead  of  the  Rev.  Godfrey  Thsikg. 
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